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THE PROLOGUE 
IN PAULS. 

GENTLEMEN, so nice is the world, that for ap- 
parell there is no fashion, for musique no instru- 
ment, for diet no delicate, for playes no invention, but 
breedeth satietie before noone, and contempt before 
night. 

Come to the taylor, hee is gone to the painters, to 
leame how more cunning may lurke in the fashion, 
then can be expressed in the making. Aske the mu- 
sicians, they wil say their heads ake with devising notes 
beyond Ela. Enquire at ordinaries, there must be sal-< 
hAa for the Italian; picktooths for the >Sjpantar{2 ; pots 
for the Germane; pottage for the Englishman, At 
our exercises, souldiers call for tragedies, their object is 
bloud: courtiers for comedies, their subject is love; 
countrimen for pastorals, sheepheards are their saints. 
Traffique and travell hath woven the nature of all na- 
tions into ours ; and made this land like arras, fiill of 
devise ; which was broad-cloth, full of workmanship. 

Time hath confounded our mindes, our minds the 
matter ; but all commeth to this passe, that what here- 
tofore hath beene served in severall dishes for a feast, 
is now minced in a charger for a gallimaufrey. If we 
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present a mingle-maDgle, our fault is to be excused, 
because the whole world is become an hodge-podge. 

We are jealous of your judgements, because you are 
wise ; of our owne performance, because wee are unper- 
fect ; of our author's device, because he is idle. Onely 
this doth encourage us, that presenting our studies be- 
fore gentlemen, though they receive an inward mislike, 
wee shall not be hist with an open disgrace. 

Stirps rudis urtica est; stirps generosa, rosa. 





MYDAS. 

ACTUS PRIMUS. SCJENA PEIMA. 

Bacchus, Mydas, Ebistus, Mabtius. 

Bacchus, 
YDAS, where the gods bestow benefits 
they aske thankes, but where they receive 
good tumes, they give rewards. Thou 
hast filled my belly with meat, mine eares 
with musick, mine eies with wonders. Bacdms of all 
the gods is the best fellow, and Mydas amongst men,, 
a king of fellowes. All thy grounds are vineyards, thy 
come, grapes; thy chambers, sellers; thy houshold stufie, 
standing cups : and therefore aske any thing it shall be 
granted. Wouldest thou have the pipes of thy conduits 
to runne wine, the udders of thy beasts to drop nectar, 
or thy trees to bud ambrosia ? Desirest thou to be for- 
tunate in thy love, or in thy victories famous, or to have 
the yeeres of thy life as many as the haires on thy head? 
Nothing shall be denied, so great is Bacchus, so happy 
is Mydas, 

Myd. Bacchus, for a king to beg of a god it is no 
shame, but to aske with advise, wisdome ; give me leave 
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to consult, least desiring things above my reach, I be 
fiered with Phaeton : or against nature, and be drowned 
with Icarus: and so perishing, the world shall both 
laugh and wonder, crying, Magnis tamen exddit ausis. 

Bacdms, Consult, Bacchus will consent. 

Myd, Now, my lords, let mee heare your opinions ; 
what wish may make Mydas most happy, and his sub- 
jects best content ? 

ErisU Were I a king I would wish to possesse my 
mistresse, for what sweetnesse can there be found in 
life, but love? whose wounds the more mortall they are to 
the heart, the more immortall they make the possessors : 
and who knoweth not that the possessing of that must 
bee most precious, the pursuing whereof is so pleasing. 

Mar, Love is a pastime for children, breeding nothing 
but folly, and nourishing nothing but idlenesse. I would 
wish to be monarch of the world, conquering kingdomes 
like villages, and being greatest on the earth bee com- 
mander of the whole earth : for what is there that more 
tickles the minde of a king, then a hope to be the only 
king, wringing out of every country tribute, and in his 
owne to sit in triumph ? Those that call conquerors am- 
bitious, are like those that tearme thrift, covetousnesse ; 
deanlinesse, pride ; honestie, precisenesse. Command 
the world, Mydas, a greater thing you cannot desire, a 
lesse you should not. 

Myd, What say you, MellacrUes ? 

Mel, Nothing, but that these two have said nothing. 
I would wish that every thing I touched might tume to 
gold : this is the sinewes of war, and the sweetnesse of 
peace. Is it not gold that maketh the chastest to yeeld 
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to luat, the honestest to lewdiiensc, the wiHeflt to folly, 
the feithfiillcBt to deceit, and the must holy in heart, to 
he most hollow of heart ? In this word gold arc all the 
powers of the gods, the desires of men, the wonders of 
the world, tlie miraclea of nature, the loosenesse of for- 
tune and trinraphs of time. By gold may jou ahake 
the courts of other princes, and have your owne aetled ; 
one spade of gold undermines faster then ati hundred 
mattockea of ateele. Would one bee thought religioua 
and devout ? Quantum gvisque »vtx nummorum servat 
in area, tanfum habet et fidei : religion's hallance are 
golden bags. Desire you vertue? qtiirrenda peeuaia 
primv/m tst, mrtia post nummos : the first Htaire of 
vertue ia money. Doth any thirst after gentrie, and 
wish to be cslecined heautifull 1 et genus et formam re- 
gina pecimia donat .■ king coine hath a. mint to stampe 
gentlemen, ajid art to make amiablenes. I deny not 
but love is sweet, and the marrow of a man's mind ; 
that to conquer kings is the quintessence of the thoughts 
of kings : why then follow both, Aurea sunt vere nwne 
tcKCula, pJvrimm auro venit Twnos, auro eontiUatur 
amoT! it is a world for gold, honor and love are both 
taken up on interest. Doth Mydas determine to tempt 
the minds of true subjects ? to draw them from obedi- 
ence to trecherie, fi^m their allegiance and oaths to 
treason and perjurie? quid iion tnortalia pectora eogit 
auri tacra fames ? What holes doth not gold bore in 
mens' hearts ? Such vertue is there in gold, that being 
bred in the barennest ground, and trodden under loot, 
it monnteth to sit on princes' heads. Wish gold, Mydaa, 
or wish not to he Mijdas. In the counsell of the gods, 
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was not Anubis with his long nose of gold^ preferred 
before Neptune, whose stature was but brasse? And 
jEsculapius more honoured for his golden beard, than 
Apollo for his sweet harmonie ? 

ErisU To have gold and not love, (which cannot be 
purchast by gold) is to be a slave to gold. 

Mar, To possesse mountaines of gold, and a mistris 
more precious then gold, and not to command the world, 
— ^is to make Mydas new prentise to a mint, and jour- 
neyman to a woman. 

Md, To enjoy a faire ladie in love, and want faire 
gold to give : to have thousands of people to fight, and 
no peny to pay, — will make one's mistresse wilde, and 
his souldiers tame. Jupiter was a god, but he knew 
gold was a greater : and flew into those grates with his 
golden wings, where he could not enter with his swans' 
wings. What staid Atalanta's course with Hippomanes ? 
an apple of gold I What made the three goddesses 
strive ? an apple of gold ! If therefore thou make not 
thy mistresse a gold-finch, thou mayest chance to find 
her a wag-taile: beleeve me, lies est ingeniosa dare. 
Besides, how many gates of cities this golden key hath 
opened, wee may remember of late, and ought to feare 
hereafter. That iron world is wome out, the golden is 
now come. Suh Jove nunc mundus, jussa sequare 
Jovis. 

Erist, Gold is but the guts of the earth. 

Mel. I had rather have the earth's guts, then the 
moone's braines. What is it that gold cannot command, 
or hath not conquered? Justice herselfe, that sitteth 
wimpled about the eyes, doth it not because shee will 
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take no gold, but liiat shee would not bee seene blushing 
when she takes it : the ballance she holdeth are not to 
wey the right of the cause, but the wei ght of the brib e ; 
she will put up her naked sword, if thou offer her a 

f^ftldfin flfiahhfrd. 

Myd. Cease you to dispute, I am determined. It is 
gold, Bacchtis, that Mydas desireth, let every thing that 
Mydas toucheth be turned to gold, so shalt thou blesse 
thy guest, and manifest thy godhead. Let it be gold, 
Bacchus. 

Bacchus, Mydas, thy wish cleaveth to thy last word. 
Take up this stone. 

Myd. Fortunate Mydas! It is gold, MeUacrites! 
gold ! it is gold ! 

Mel. This sticke. 

Myd. Grold, MeUacrites ! my sweet boy all is gold ! 
for ever honoured bee Bacchus, that above measure hath 
made Mydas fortunate. 

Bacch^ts. If Mydas bee pleased Bacchus is, I will to 
my temple with Silenus, for by this time there are many 
to offer imto me sacrifices : Poenampro munere poscis. 

Myd. Come, my lords, I will with gold pave my 
court, and decke with gold my turrets, these petty islands 
neere to Phrygia shall totter, and other kingdomes bee 
turned topsie turvie : I wH command both the affections 
of men and their fortunes. Chastitie will grow cheapo 
where gold is thought deare ; Coelia, chast Coelia, shall 
yeeld. You, my lords, shall have my hands in your 
houses, turning your brazen gates to fine gold. Thus 
shall Mydas be monarch of the world, the darer of for- 
tune, the commander of love. Come let us in. 



>.x-l 
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Mel, Wee follow, desiring that our thoughts may hee 
touched with thy fingers, that they also may hecome 
gold. 

Einst, Well, I feare the event, hecause of Bacchus^ 
last wovda, pcenant pro munere poscis. 

Myd, Tush, he is a drunken god, else hee would not 
have given so great a gift. Now it is done, I care not 
for any thing he can doe. [Exewni* 



ACTUS PEIMUS. SC^INA SECUNDA. 

Licio, Pbtulus. 

Licio, Thou servest Mellacrites, and I his daughter, 
which is the hetter man ? 

Pet, The masculine gender is more worthy than the 
feminine. Therefore Licio — hdckare* 

Lkw. That is when those two genders are at jaire, 
hut when they belong both to one thing, then — 

Pet, What then? 

lAcio, Then they agree like the fiddle and the sticke. 

Pet, PuMire sane, God's blessing on thy blue nose ; 
but, Licio, my mistresse is a proper woman. 

Licio, I, but thou knowest not her properties. 

Pet, I care not for her qualities, so I may embrace 
her quantitie. 

Licio, Are you so peart ? 

Pet, I, and so expert, that I can as well tell the 
thoughts of a woman's heart by her eyes, as the change 
of the weather by an almanacke. 

Lido, Sir boy, you must not be saucie. 
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Pet, No, but faithfiill and serviceable. 

Licio. Locke up your Kps, or I will lop them off. But 
sirrha, for thy better instructions I will unfold every 
wrinkle of my mistresse disposition. 

Pet. I pray thee doe. 

Idcio. But for this time I will only handle the head 
and purtenance. 

Pet. Nothing else ? 

Lido. Why, will not that bee a long houre's worke 
to describe, that is almost a whole daye's worke to dresse? 

Pet. Proceed. 

Licio. First, she hath a head as round as a tennis 
ball. ^ 

Pet. I would my bed were a hazard. 

Licio. Why? ^ 

Pet. Nothing, but that I would have her head there 
among other balls. 

Li4no. Video, pro inteUigo. Then hath she an hauke's 
eye. 

Pet. O that I were a partridge head. 

Lido. To what end ? 

Pet. That shoe might tire with her eyes on my coun- 
tenance. 

Lido. Wouldst thou be hanged ? 

Pet. Sdlicet. 

Licio. Well, shee hath the tongue of a parret. 

Pet. That's a leaden dagger in a velvet sheath, to 
have a blacke tongue in a faire mouth. 

Iddo. Tush, it is not for the blacknesse, but for the 
babling, for every houre she will cry wallce, knave, 
UfaUce. 
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Pet. Then will I mutter, a rope for parrat, a rope. 

Lido. So maist thou he hanged, not hy the lippes, 
hut hy the neck. Then, sir, hath she a calve's tooth. 

Pet. O monstrous mouth ! I would then it had heene 
a sheepe's eye, and a neate's tongue. 

Lido. It is not for the hignes, hut the sweetnesse : 
all her teeth are as sweet as the sweet tooth of a calfe. 

Pet. Sweetly meant. 

Lido. She hath the eares of a want. 

Pet. Doth she want eares ? 

Lido. I say the eares of a want, a mole ; thou dost 
want wit to understand mee. She will heare though 
shee bee never so low on the ground. 

Pet. Why then if one aske her a question, it is likely 
she will hearken to it. 

Lido. Hearken thou after that, she hath the nose of 
a sow. 

Pet. Then belike there she weares her wedding ring. 

Lido. No, shee can smel a knave a mile off. 

Pet. Let us go farther, Lido, she hath both us in the 
wind. 

Lido. She hath a beetle brow. 

Pet. What, is she beetle browed? 

Lido. Thou hast a beetle head ! I say the brow of a 
beetle, a little flie whose brow is as blacke as velvet. 

Pet. What lips hath she ? 

Lido. Tush, the lips are no part of the head, only 
made for a double leafe-dore for the mouth. 

Pet. What is then the chin ? 

Lido. That is onely the threshold to the doore. 

Pet. I perceive you are driven to the wall that stands 
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behind the dore, for this is ridiculous : but now jou can 
say no more of the head begin with the purtenances, 
for that was your promise. 

Licio, The purtenances ! it is impossible to reckon 
them up, much lesse to tell the nature of them. Hoods, 
frontlets, wires, caules, curling-irons, perriwigs, bod- 
kins, fillets, hairlaces, ribbons, roles, knotstrings, glasses, 
combs, caps, hats, coifes, kerchers, clothes, earerings, 
borders, crippins, shadowes, spots, and so many other 
trifles, as both I want the words of arte to name them, 
time to utter them, and wit to remember them : these 
be but a few notes. 

Pet. Notes quoth you, I note one thing. 

Lido. What is that ? 

Pet. That if every part require so much as the head, 
it will make the richest husband in the world ake at the 
heart. 

Enier Pipenetta. 

Lido. But soft, here comes Pipenetta, what newes ? 

Pip. I would not be in your coates for any thing. 

Lido. Indeed if thou shouldest rigge up and downe 
in our jackets, thou wouldst be thought a very tomboy. 

Pip. I meane I would not bee in your cases. 

Pei. Neither shalt thou, Pipenetta, for first, they are 
too little for thy body, and then too faire, to pull over 
ao fi>wle a skinne. 

Pip. These boyes be drunke, I would not be in your 
takings. 

Lido. I thinke so, for we take nothing in our hands 
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but weapons, it is for thee to use needles and pinnes, 
H sampler, not a buckler. 

Pip, Nay then, wee shall never have done I I meane 
I would not be so curst as you shal be. 

Pet, Worse and worse I Wee are no chase (prettie 
mops) for deare; we are not, neither red nor fallow, 
because wee are batchelers and have not corrmcopia, we 
want heads : hares we cannot be, because they are male 
one yeare, and the next female, wee change not our sex : 
badgers we are not, for our legges are one as long as 
another : and who will take us to be foxes that stand so 
neare a goose, and bite not ? 

Pip, Fooles you are, and therefore good game for 
wise men to hunt : but knaves I leave you, for honest 
wenches to talke of. 

Licio, Nay, stay sweet Pipenetta, we are but dis- 
posed to be merrie. 

Pip. I marvel how old you will bee before you be 
disposed to be honest. But this is the matter, my 
master is gone abroad, and wants his page to wait on 
him : my mistresse would rise, and lacks your worship 
to fetch her haire. 

Pet, Why, is it not on her head ? 

Pip, Meethinks it should, but I meane the haire that 
shee must weare to day. 

Licio, Why, doth she weare any but her owne? 

P^, In faith, sir, no, I am sure it's her owne when 
shee paies for it. But doe you heare the strange newes 
at the court ? 

Pet No, except this bee it, to have one's haire lie all 
night out of the house from one's head. 
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Pip. Tush! every thing that Jfyc^toucheth is gold. 

Fet. The deviU it is ! 

Pip. Indeed gold is the devil. 

lA4do. Thou art deceived, wench, angels are gold. 
But is it true ? 

Pip. True? Why the meate that hee toucheth tum- 
eth to gold, so doth the dnnke, so doth his raiment. 

Pet. I would hee would give mee a good hoxe on the 
eare, that I might have a golden cheeke. 

Lido. How happy shall wee hee if hee would hut 
stroke our heads^ that wee might have golden haires. 
But let us all in, least hee lose the vertue of the gift 
before we tast the benefit. 

IHp. If he take a cudgel and that tume to gold, yet 
beating you with it, you shall only feele the weight of 
gold. 

Pet. What difference to bee beaten with gold, and to 
be beaten gold ? 

Pip. As much as to say, drinke before you goe, and 
goe before you drinke. 

Lido. Come, let us goe, least we drinke of a drie cup 
for our long tarrying. \_Ea:eunt. 

ACTUS SECUNDUS. SC2ENA PRIMA. 
EmsTus, C^uA, SoPHBONiA, Mella- 

CBITES, MaBTIUS. 

Enstus. 
AIRE Ccelia, thou seest of gold there is 
satiety, of love there cannot. 

Cad, If thou shouldst wish that whatso- 
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ever thou thoughtest might be love, as Mydas whatever 
he toucht might he gold, it may bee love would bee as 
lothsome to thine eares, as gold is to his eyes; and 
make thy heart pinch with melancholy, as his guts doe 
with famine. 

Erist, No, sweet CceUa, in love there is varietie. 

Ccel, Indeed men varie in their love. 

Erist, They vary their love, yet change it not. 

Ccel. Love and change are at variance, therefore if 
they varie, they must change. 

Erist. Men change the maner of their love, not the 
humor ; the meanes how to obtaine, not the mistresse 
they honour. So did Jupiter, that could not intreate 
Danae by golden words, posses his love by a golden 
shoure, not altering his affection, but using art. 

CcbI. The same Jwpiter was an egle, a swan, a bull ; 
and for every saint a new shape ; as men have for every 
mistresse a new shadow. If you take example of the 
gods, who more wanton, more wavering ? if of your- 
selves, being but men, who will thinke you more con- 
stant then gods ? Eristus, if gold could have allured 
mine eyes, thou knowest Mydas that commandeth all 
things to bee gold, had conquered: if threats might 
have feared my heart, Mydas being a king, might have 
commanded my affections : if love, gold, or authoritie 
might have inchanted me, Mydas had obtained by love, 
gold, and authoritie, Qiwrum si singula nostrum flectere 
non poterant, potuissent omnia mentem. 

Erist. AhyCcdia! if kings say they love and yet dis- 
semble, who dare say that they dissemble, and not love ? 
They command the affections of others to yeeld, and 
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their owne to bee bdeered. Mj teares which hare 
made fonowes in mj diedLes, and in mine ejes fbon- 
tunes: mj sigfaea, which haTe made of mj heart a 
fumaoey and kindled in mj head flames : mj bodj that 
melteth bj peeoemealoy and mj minde that pineth at an 
instant, maj witnesse that mj loYe is both unspotted, 
and unspeakeable. Quorum ti tinffula duram fietUrt 
fion poterant, deberetU omnia mtntem. But soft, here 
oometh the prinoesse, with the rest of the lords. 

muer SoFHBOXiA. 

Soph, MeRacriUSy I cannot tell whether I shoold 
mcnre mislike ihj ooansell, or Mydas^ consent, but the 
eovetous hmnour of yon both I contemne and wonder at, 
being unfit for a king, ^diose honour should consist in 
hberahtie, not greedines ; and unworthy the calling of 
MeUaeriteSy whose &me should rise by the soldiers' god. 
Mars, not by the merchants' god, gold. 

Mel, Madam, things past cannot be recalled, but re- 
pented ; and therefore are rather to bee pittied than 
punished. It now behoyeth us how to redresse the 
miserable estate of our king, not to dispute of the occa- 
sion. Tour highnes sees, and without griefe you cannot 
see, that his meate tumeth to massie gold in his mouth, 
and his wine stideth downe his throate like liquid gold : 
if he touch his roabes tiiey are turned to gold, and what 
18 not that toucheth him, but becommeth gold ? 

Erist. I, MeUacriteSj if ihj tongue had bin turned to 
gold before tiiou gayest our king such counsell, Mydas^ 
heart had beene full of ease, and thy mouth of gold. 

Mar, If my adyise had taken place. My das that now 
VOL. n. c 
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eitteth over head and eares in crownes, had wome upon 
his head many kings' crownes, and beene conquerour of 
the world, that now is commander of drosse. That 
greedines of Mellacrites, whose heart-strings are made 
of Plutus* purse-strings, hath made Mydas a lumpe of 
earth, that should be a god on earth ; and thy effemi- 
nate minde, Eristus, whose eyes are stitcht on Ccelia's 
face, and thoughts gjyde to her beautie, hath bred in 
all the court such a tender wantonnes, that nothing is 
thought of but love, a passion proceeding of beastly lust, 
and coloured with a courtly name of love. Thus whilest 
we follow the nature of things, wee forget the names. 
Since this unsalable thirst of gold, and untemperate 
humor of lust crept into the king's court, souldiers 
have begged almes of artificers, and with their helmet 
on their head beene glad to foUow a lover with a glove 
in his hat ; which so much abateth the courage of true 
captaines, that they must account it more honorable, in 
the court to be a coward so rich and amorous, than in: a 
campe to bee valiant, if poore and maimed. He is 
more favoured that pricks his finger with his mistresse 
needle, then he that breakes his launce on his enemies 
face : and hee that hath his mouth full of faire words, 
than he that hath his body fiill of deep scarres. If one 
bee olde, and have silver haires on his beard, so he have 
golden ruddocks in his bagges, hee must bee wise and 
honourable. If young, and have curled lockes on his 
head, amorous glances with his eyes, smooth speeches 
in his mouth, every ladies lap shal be his pillow, every 
ladies face his glasse, every ladies eare a sheath for his 
flatteries ; only souldiers, if they bee old, must begge 
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in tlieir owno countries ; if young, try the fortune of 
warrea in another. Hce is the maD, that being lot 
bloud carries his arme in a aiuufe of hin mistrcsse favour, 
not hee that beares his legge on a stilt for Iiie countries 
safetie. 

Soph. Stay, Martini, though I know love to grow 
to such looaenes, aaJ hoarding to auch misery, that I 
may rather grcivo at both, than remedy either : yet thy 
animating my father to continual! armea to conquer 
Crownes, hath onely brought hita into imminent danger 
of his owne head. The love hee hath followed, I feare 
unnatural! ; the riches he hath got, I know unmeasur- 
able ; the warres he hath levied, I doubt unlawfiUl ; 
hath drawne hia body with graie haires to the grave's 
mouth ; and hia minde with eating cares to desperate 
detfirmiDatioua : ambition hath hut two st&]is, the lowest 
bloud, the higheat envie ; both these hath my unhappie 
&flier chmbde, digging mines of gold with the lives of 
men, and now envied of the whole world, is environed 
with enemiea round about the world, not knowing that 
ambition hath one hcele nayled in hell, though she 
stretch her finger to touch the heavena, I would the 
goda would remove this puniahment, so that Mydas would 
be penitent. Let him thruat thee, Eristua, with thy love Q jl^^ 
into Italie, where they honour lust for a god, as the -^ • 
J^^^d'anadiddogs: thee, Jl/f??am(fis, with thy gi'cedi-i r^^ \\ 
nea of gold, to the utmost parts of the west, where all ' ,.v 
the guts of the eaith are gold : and thee, Martiua, that '. 
soundest but bloud and terror, into those barbarous i , -'', 

nations, where nothing is to be found but bloud 
terror. Lot Phrygia be an example of chastilie, twA 
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lust; liberalitie, not covetousnes; valor, not tyrannie. 
I wish not your bodies banisht, but your minds ; that 
my father and jour king, may be onr honor, and the 
world's wonder. And thou, Cceliay and all you ladies, 
leame this of Sophronia, that beautie in a minute is both 
a blossome and a blast : love, a worme which seeming to 
Uve in the eye, dies in the heart. You bee all young, 
and faire, endevour all to bee wise and vertuous ; that 
when, like roses, you shall &11 from the staike, jou may 
be gathered and put to the still. 

Ccel. Madam, I am free frt)m love, and unfortunate 
to bee beloved. 

Erigt, To be free frt)m love is strange, but to think 
scome to be beloved, monstrous. 

Soph. EristiM, thj tongue doth itch to talke of love, 
and my eares tingle to heare it. . I charge jou all, if 
you owe any duty to your king, to goe presently unto 
the temple of Bacchus, offer praise-gifts and sacrifice, 
that Mydds may bee released of his wish, or his life : 
this I entreate you, this Mydojs commands you. Jarre 
not with yourselves, agree in one for your king, if ever 
you tooke Mydas for your lawfrdl king. 

Mel. Madam, we will goe, and omit nothing that duty 
may performe, or paynes. 

Soph, Goe speedily, least My das die before you re- 
tume : and you, Ccelia, shall goe with me, that with 
talke wee may beguile the time, and my father think of 
no meate. 

CcbI. I attend. ^Ea^eimt, 
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ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCiENA SECUNDA. 

Licio, Pbtitlus, Pipbnbtta. 

Lido, Ah, my girle^ is not this a golden world ? 

Plj>, It is all one as if it were lead with me, and jet 
as golden with mee as with the king ; for I see it, and 
feele it not ; hee feeles it, and enjoyes it not. 

Idcio. Gold is but the earth's garbadge, a weed bred 
by the sunne, the very rubbish of barren ground. 

Pet. Tush ! Zncio, thou art unlettered ; all the earth 
is an egg^f the white, silver ; the yolk, gold. 

Lido. Why, thou foole, what hen should lay that 
egge? 

Pip. I warrant a goose. 

Lido. Nay, I beleeve a bull. 

Pet. BUrt to you both I it was laid by the sunne. 

Pip. The sunne is rather a cock than a hen. « 

Lido. 'Tis true, girle, else how could Titan have 
troden Daphne ? 

Pet. I weepe over both your wits ! if I prove in everie 
respect no difiference betweene an egge and gold, will 
you not then grant gold to be an egge ? 

IHp. Yes, but I beleeve thy idle imagination will 
make it an addle egge. 

Lido. Let us heare. Proceed, doctor egge. 

Pet, Gold wil be crackt : a common saying, a crackt 
crowne« 

Pip. I, that's a broken head. 

Pet. Nay, then I see thou hast a broken wit. 

Lido. Wei, suppose gold wil crack. 
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Pet. So will an eg^. 

Lido, On. 

Pet. An Qgf^ is rosted in the fire. 

Hp. WeU. 

Pet. So is gold tried in the fire. 

Lido. Forth. 

Pet. An eggi^ (as phjsicions say) will make one liistie. 

Pip. Conclude. 

Pet. And who knowes not that gold will make one 
frolike? 

Lido. Pipenetta, this is true, for it is called egge, as 
a thing that doth egge on, so doth gold. 

Pip. Let us heare all. 

Pet. Egges potcht are for'a weake stomach ; and gold 
bojM, for a consuming hody. 

Lido. Spoken like a physition. 

Pip. Or a foole of necessitie. 

Pet. An egge is eaten at one sup, and a portague 
lost at one cast. 

Iddo. Gamester-like concluded. 

Pet. Egges make custards, and gold makes spoones 
to eate them. 

Pip. A reason dow-haked. 

Lido. O I the oven of his wit was not throwly heated. 

Pet. Onely this ods I finde hetweene money and 
egges, which makes mee wonder ; that heing more pence 
in the world than egges; that one should have three 
egges for a peny, and not three pence for an egge. 

Pip, A wonderfuU matter ! hut your wisdome is over- 
shot in your comparison, for egges have chickens, gold 
hath none. 
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Pet, Mops I pittie thee ! gold hath egges ; change an 
angel into ten shillings, and all those peeces are the 
angel's egges. 

Lido, He hath made a spoke, wilt thon eate an egge? 
but soft, here come our masters, let us shrinke aside. 

Enter Mellacbites, Mabtius, Eristus. 

Mel, A short answere, yet a soimd, Bacchus is pithy 
and pitifiill. [^Beads the Oracle,'] 

In Pactolus goe hathe thy wish and thee^ 

Thy wish the waves shall have, and thou he free. 

Mar, I understand no oracles ! shall the water tume 
every thing to gold, what then shall become of the fish : 
shall he be free from gold ? what then shall become of 
us, of his crowne, of our coimtrie ? I like not these 
riddles. 

Mel, Thou, MartiuSy art so warlike, that thou would- 
est cut off the wish with a sword, not cure it with a salve : 
but the gods that can give the desires of the hart, can 
as easily withdraw the torment. Suppose Vulcan should 
so temper thy sword, that were thy hart never so vali- 
ant, thine arme never so strong, yet thy blade should 
never draw bloud, — wouldest not thou wish to have a 
weaker hand, and a sharper edge ? 

Mar, Yes. 

Mel, If Mars should answere thee thus, goe bath thy 
sword in water, and wash thy hands in milke ; and thy 
sword shall cleave adamant, and thy heart answere the 
sharpnes of thy sword ; wouldst not thou trie the con- 
clusion ? 

Mar, What else ? 
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Mel. Then let Mydas beleeve till he have tried, and 
thinke that the gods rule as well by giving remedies, as 
granting wishes. But Eristus is mum. 

Mar. Cailia hath sealed his mouth. 

Erist. Cailia hath sealed her face in my heart, which 
I am no more ashamed to confesse, than thou that Mars 
hath made a scarre in thy face, Martins. But let us in 
to the king. Sir boies, you wait well ! 

Pet. We durst not go to Bacdiusy for if I see a grape, 
my head akes. 

Erist. And if I find a cudgell. Be make yomr ahoul> 
ders ake. 

Mel. And you, lAx^, wait on yourselfe. 

Lido. I cannot chuse, sir, I am alwayes so neere 
myselfe. 

Mel. Be be as neere you as your skin presently. 

[Exevint. 

ACTUS TEETIUS. SC^ENA PEIMA. 

Mydas, Mellacrites, Martius, Eristus. 

Mydas {reading the Oracle). 

\N Pactoltis goe bathe thy wish and thee, 
Thy wish the waves shall have, and thou he 
free. 

Miserable Mydas, as unadvised in thy wish, as in thy 
successe unfortunate. O unquenchable thirst of gold, 
' which tumeth men's heads to lead, and makest them 
blockish ; their hearts to iron, and makest them cove- 
tous ; their eyes to delight in the view, and makest them 




w 



,] MYDAS. 25 

Ijliud in the use. I that did posscsae miDes of gold, 
could not bee contented till ntj mind were also a mine. 
Could not the treasure of Phrygia, nor the tributes of 
Greece, nor moitntAine.t in the east, whose guts are gold, 
aatisfie thj minde with gold? Ambition eateth gold, 
and drintetfa blood ; climeth so high by other men's 
heade. that she breaketh her owne necke. What should 
I doe with a world of ground, whose body must be eon- 
tent with seaven foot of earth ? or why did I covet to get 
80 many ci'ownes, having mjaelfe but one head ? Those 
that tooke small vessels at tlie sea, I accompted pyrata ; 
and myselfe that suppressed whole fleetes, a conquerour : 
aa though robberies of Mydas might maako under the 
names of triumphs, and the trafHko of otiier nations be 
called trechery. Thou hast pnmpred up thyself with 
slaughter, as JHomedei did bis horse with blood, so un- 
satiable thy thirst, so heavie thy sword. Two bookea 
have I atwaies carried in my bosome, calling them the 
dagger, and the eword ; in which the names of all 
princes, noblemen, and gentlemen were dedicated to 
slaughter, or if not (which worse is) to slaTcrie. O my 
lords, when I call to minde my cruelties in Lyeaoma, 
my usurping in Oetuiia, my oppression in Sola : then 
doe I finde neither mercies in my conquests, nor colour 
for my warres, nor measure in my taxes. I have 
written my lawes in blood, and made my gods of gold : 
I have caused the motherH' wombes to bee their chil- 
dren's tombes, cradles to swimmo in bloud hke boatcs, 
and the temples of the goda a stewes for strumpets. 
Have not I made the sea to groane under the number 
of my ships : and have they not perished, that there was 
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not two loft to make a Dumber 7 Have I not thrust my 
subjects into a. camp, like oxen intu a cart ; whom hav- 
ing made slaves bj unjust waires, I use now as slaves 
for all warres ? Have not I entised the subjects of mj 
neighbor princes to destroy their nnturall kings ? like 
moathe that eate tJic cloth ia whicli they were bred, like 
vipers that gnaw the bowels of which thej were borne, 
and like wormes that consume the wood in which they 
were ingendred? To what kingdomo have not I pre- 
tended claime? as though 1 bad beene bj tbe goda 
created heire appamnt to the world, making every trifle 
a title ; and all the territories about mee, traifours to 
me. ^^TiJ did 1 wish that all might be gold I toucbt, 
but that I thought all men's hearts woidd be touched 
with gold; that what policio could not compasse, nor 
prowea, gold might have coramandod, and conquered? 
A bridge of gold did I meane t» make in that island 
where aU my navie could not make a breach. Those 
islands did I long to touch, that I might tume them to 
gold, and mjselfe to glory. But unhappy Mt/dae, who 
by the same meanes perishetb bimaelfe, that hee thought 
(o conquer others : being now become a sliame to the 
world, a scome to that petty prince, and to thyselfe a 
consumption. A petty prince. Mi/das? no, a prince 
protected by the gods, by nature, by his owns vcrtue, 
and his subjects' obedience. Have not all trea^ns 
beene discovered by miracle, not comisell ? that doe the 
gods challenge. Is not tbe country walled with huge 
? that doth nature elaime. Is bee not through 
the whole worid a wonder, for wisedome and temperance? 
that is hia owne strength. Doe not all his subjects (like 
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bees) swarme to preserve the king of bees ? that their 
lojaltie maintaineth. Mj lords, I faint both for lacke 
of food, and want of grace. I will to the river, where 
if I be rid of this intolerable disease of gold I will next 
shake off that imtemperate desire of government, and 
measure mj territories, not bj the greatnesse of my 
minde, but the right of my succession. 

Mar, I am not a little sonde, that because all that 
your highnesse toucheth tumeth to pure gold, and there- 
fore all your princely affections should bee converted to 
drosse. Doth your majestie begin to melt your owne 
crowne, that should make it with other monarchies 
massie ? Begin you to make indoasure of your minde, 
and to debate of inheritance, when the sword proclames 
you conqueror ? If your highnesse* heart bee not of 
kingdome proofe, every pelting prince will batter it. 
Though you use this garish gold, let your minde be 
still of Steele, and let the sharpest sword decide the right 
of scepters. 

Myd. Every little king is a king, and the title con- 
sisteth not in the compasse of ground, but in the right 
of inheritance. 

Mar, Are not conquests good titles ? 

Myd, Conquests are great thefts. 

Mar, If your highnesse would be advised by mee, 
then would I rob for kingdomes, and if I obtained, faine 
would I see him that durst call the conquerour a thiefe. 

Myd, MartiuSy thy counsell hath shed as much bloud 
as would make another sea. Valour I cannot call it, 
and barbarousnesse is a word too milde. Come, Mella- 
erites, let us goe, and come you, Eristus, that if I ob- 
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tune merciQ of Saa-Mtt, tree may offer eacrifice to 
Bacchua. Martivg, if jon bo not diaposcd to goo.'dia- 
pofle aa yoii will of youraelfe. 

Mar. I will humbly attend on your highnesae, at 
atill hoping to have luj liearts' desire, and yon your 
height of honmir. [Exemni. 
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ACTUS TEETIUS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 

Licio, Pbtultjs, I>bllo, Motto. 

Pet. Ah, Licio, a bots on the barbar ! erer since I 

coozened him of ths goldcD beard I have had the tooth- 

lAeio, I thiokc Motto hath poyaoued thy gummes. 

Pet. It is a deadly paine. 

ZAcia. I knew a dog mime mad with it. 

Pet. I beloeve it, Lteio, and thereof it is that they 
call it a dogged paine. Thou knowest I have tried all 
old women's medicines, and cunning meu's charmes, 
but intenm my teeth ake. 

Enter Dbu-o the Barber's Boy. 

Dello. I am glad I have heard the wags, to be qiut- 

tance for overheaiing ub. Wee will take the vantage, 

they shall finde us quickc barbers. He tell Motto, ray 

and then wo wUl have Quid pro qui 

lExit. 
P€t. Licio, to make me mcrrie I pray thee goe for- 
ward with the description of thy mistreaae : thou n 
beginne now at the paps. 
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Lido. Indeed, Petulu8f, « ^id begiiiiiihg for thee, 
for i£ou canst eat pap nenr, becwifle thou canst bite no- 
thing else. But I have not minde on those matters. 
K the king lose his golden wish, wee shall have but a 
brazen court ; — ^but what became of the beard, Pettdus ? 

Pet. I have pawned it, for I durst not cojne it. 

Lido. What doest thou pay for the pawning*? 

Pet. Twelve pence %i the pound for the moneth. 

Lido. What for the herbadge ? 

Pet. It is not at herbadge. 

Iddo. Yes, PetuliiSf if it bee a beard it must be at 
herbadge, for a beard is a badge of haire ; and a badge 
of haire, haire-badge. 

Ekter Motto with Dbllo. 

Motto. DeJhy thou knowest Mydas toucht his beard, 
and 'twas gold. 

DeUo. WeU. 

Motto. That the pages coozend mee of it. 

DeUo. No lie. 

Motto. That I must be revenged. 

DeUo. In good time. 

Motto. Thou knowest I have taught thee the knack- 
ing of the hands, the tickling on a man's haires like the 
tuning of a citteme. 

DeUo. True. 

Motto. Besides, I instructed thee in the phrases of 
our eloquent occupation, as " How, sir, will you be 
trim'd? Will you have your beard like a spade, or a 
bodkin ? A penthouse on your upper lip, or an ally on 
your chin? A low curie on your head like a bull, or 
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dangling locke like a spaniell ? your mustachoes sharpe 
at the ends, like shomakers aules, or hanging downe 
to your mouth like goates flakes? your love-lockes 
wreathed with a silken twist, or shaggie to fall on your 
shoulders?'' 

Dello. I confesse you have taught me Tully de Ora- 
tore, the very art of trimming. 

Motto, Well for all this I desire no more at thy 
hands, than to keepe secret the revenge I have prepared 
for the pages. 

Dello, O, sir, you know I am a barher, and cannot 
tittle tattle, I am one of those whose tongues are sweld 
with silence. 

Motto, Indeed thou shouldest bee no blab, because a 
barber, therefore be secret. Wa^ it not a good cure, 
Delhy to ease the tooth-ach and never touch the tooth ? 

Dello. O master, he that is your patient for the tooth- 
ach, I warrant is patient of all aches. 

Motto, I did but rub his gunmies, and presently the 
rheume evaporated. 

Lido. Deus hone, is that word come into the barber's , 
bason. 

Dello, I, sir, and why not ? My master is a barber 
and a surgeon. 

Lido. In good time. 

Pet. O, Motto, I am almost dead with the tooth-ach, 
all my gummes are swolne, and my teeth stand in my 
head like thomes. 

Motto, It may bee that it is only the breeding of a 
beard, and being the first beard, you shall have a hard 
travell. 
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Pet. Old foole, doest thou thinke liaires will breed in 
my teeth ? 

Motto. Aa likely, sir, for any thing I know, as on 
your chinne. 

Pet. O teeth ! O torments ! — O torments ! O teeth I 

Motto. May I but touch them, Delhy (Be teach his 
tongue to tell a tale, what yiUany it is to coozen one of 
a beard,) but stand not thou nigh, for it is oddes when 
hee spits, but that all his teeth flie in thy face. 

Licio. Good Motto, give some ease, iov at thy com- 
ming in, I overheard of a cure thou had'st done. 

Pet. My teeth! I will not have this paine, that's 
certaine ! 

Motto. I, so did you overheare mee, when you coozened 
me of a beard : but I forget all. 

Delia. My master is mild and mercifiill : and merci- 
full, because a barber, for when hee hath the throat at 
command, you know hee taketh revenge but on a silly 
haire. 

Motto. How now, Petulus, doe they still ake ? 

Pet. I, Motto, 

Motto. Let me rub your gummes with this leafe. 

Pet. Doe, Motto, and for thy labour I will requite 
thee. Out, rascall ! what hast thou done ? all my nether 
teeth are loose, and wag like the keyes of a paire of 
virginals. 

Dello. O, sir, if you will, I will sing to them, your 
mouth being the instrument. 

Pet. Doe, Dello. 

Dello. Out, villaine ! thou bitest. I cannot tune these 
virginall keyes. 
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Pet, They were the jackes above, the kejes beneath 
were easie. 

Dello, A hots on jour jackes and jawes too ! 

Lido, They were virginals of your master's making. 

Pet. O my teeth! good MottOy what will ease my 
paine? 

Motto, Nothing in the world, but to let me lay a 
golden beard to your chinne. 

Pet, It is at paWne. 

Motto. You are like to fetch it out with your teeth, 
or goe without your teeth. 

Pet, Motto f withdraw thyselfe, it may be thou shalt 
draw my teeth; attend my resolution. A doubtfiiU 
dispute, whether I wer^ best to loose my golden beard, 
or my bone tooth ? Helpe me. Lido, to determine. 

Lido. Your teeth ake, Petulus, your beard doth not. 

Pet. I but. Lido, if I part from my beard, my heart 
will ake. 

Lido. If your tooth be hollow it must be stopt or 
puld out ; and stop it the barbar will not, without the 
beard. 

Pet. My heart is hollow too, and nothing can stop it 
but gold. 

Lido. Thou canst not eate meate without teeth. 

Pet, Nor buy it without money. 

Lido. Thou mayst get more gold, if thou loose these, 
more teeth thou canst not. 

Pet, I, but the golden beard will last mee ten yeeres 
in porredge, and then to what use are teeth ? 

Lido, If thou want teeth, thy tongue will catch cold. 

Pet. 'Tis true, and if I lacke money, my whole body 
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may goe naked. But, Lido, let the barbar have his 
beard, I will have a device (by thy helpe) to get it 
agiune, and a coozenage beyond that, maugre his beard. 

Lido, That's the best way, both to ease thy paines, 
and to try our wits. 

Pet. Barber, eleven of my teeth have gone on a jury, 
to try whether the beard be thine, they have chosen my 
tongue for the foreman, which cryeth, guiltie. 

Motto. Guilded, nay, boy, all my beard was gold. It 
was not guilt, I will not be so overmatcht. 

Dello. You cannot pose my master in a beard. Come 
to his house you shall sit upon twenty, all his cushions 
are stuft with beards. 

Lido. Let him goe home with thee, ease him, and 
thou shalt have thy beard. 

Motto. I am content, but I will have the beard in 
my hand to be sure. 

Pet. And I thy finger in my mouth, to be sure of 
ease. 

Motto. Agreed. 

Pet. Dello, sing a song to the time of my teeth doe 
ake. 

JDeUo. I will. lExeunt. 

Song. 

Pet. O my teeth ! deare barber ease me, 
Tongue tell mee, why my teeth disease mee, 
O ! what will rid me of this paine ? 

Motto, Some pellitory fetcht from Spaine. 

Lido, Take masticke else. 

Pet. Mastick's a patch. 
Masticke does many a fooles face catch. 
If such a paine should breed the home, 
VOL. u. D 
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'Twere happy to be cuckolds borne. 
Should beards with such an ach begin, 
Each boy to th' bone would scrub his chin. 

Lido, His teeth now ake not. 

Motto. Caper then, 
And cry up checkerd-apron men ; 
There is no trade but shaves, 
For, barbers are trimme knaves. 
Some are in shaving so profound. 
By trickes they shave a kingdome round. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SCJENA TEETIA. 
SoPHBONiA, Cjelia, Camilla, Ahebula, Suavia. 

Soph, Ladies, here must wee attend the happy re- 
turne of my father, but in the meane season what pastime 
shall wee use to passe the time ? I will agree to any, 
so it be not to talke of love. 

Sua, Then sleepe is the best exercise. 

Soph, Why, Suavia, are you so light, that you must 
chat of love ; or so heavie, that you must needs sleepe ? 
Penelope in the absence of her lord beguiled the dayes 
with spinning. 

Sua, Indeed she spun a faire threed, if it were to 
make a string to the bow wherin she drew her woers. 

Soph, Why, Suavia, it was a bow which she knew 
to be above thy strength, and therein she shewed her 
wit. 

Sua, Qui latus arguerit, cometts arcus erat : it was 
made of home, madame, and therein she shewed her 
meaning. 

Soph, Why, doest thou not thinke she was chast ? 

Sua. Yes, of all her woers. 
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Soph. To taike with thee is to lose time, not well to 
spend it ; how say you, Amerula, what shall we doe ? 

Ame. Tell tales. 

Soph. What say you, Ccdia ? 

Cael, Sing. 

Soph, What thinke you, Camilla ? 

Cam, Dance. 

ffoph. You see, Suavia, that there are other things 
to keepe one from idlenesse, hesides love; nay, that 
there is nothing to make idlenesse, hut love. 

Sua, Well, let mee stand by and feed mine owne 
thoughts with sweetnesse, whilest they fill your eyes and 
eares with songs and dancings. 

Soph, Amerula, begin thy tale. 

Ame, There dwelt sometimes in Phrygia, a lady very 
faire, but passing froward, as much marvelled at for 
beautie, as for peevishnesse misliked. High shee was 
in the instep, but short in the heele ; straitlaced, but 
loose bodied. It came to passe, that a gentleman, as 
young in wit as yeeres, and in yeeres a very boy, chanced 
to glance his eyes on her, and there were they dazeled 
on her beautie, as larkes that are caught in the sunne 
with the glittering of a glasse. In her faire lookes were 
his thoughts intangled, like the birds of Canarie, that 
£Edl into a silken net. Doate hee did without measure, 
and die hee must without her love. Shee on the other 
side, as one that knew her good, began to looke askaunce, 
yet felt the passions of love eating into her heart, though 
shee dissembled them with her eyes. 

Sua. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Soph, Why laughest thou ? 
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Sua. To see jou, madame, so tame as to bee brought 
to beare a tale of love, that before were so wilde you 
would not come to the name ; and that Amerula d^uld 
devise how to spend the time with a tale, ondy that 
shee might not talke of love, and now to make love 
onely her tale. 

Soph. Indeed I was overshot in judgement, and shee 
in discretion. Amerula, another tale or none, this is 
too lovely. 

Sua, Nay, let mee heare any woman tell a tale of 
tenne lines long without it tend to love, and I will be 
bound never to come at the court. And you, Ccelia, 
that would faine trip on yoiu: petitoes ; can you per- 
swade mee to take delight to dance, and not love ? or 
you that cannot rule yoiu: feet, can guide your affections, 
having the one as unstaid as the other unsteddie : danc- 
ing is love sauce, therefore I dare bee so saucie, as if 
you love to dance, to say you dance for love. But 
Camilla she will sing, whose voice if it should utter her 
thoughts, would make the tune of a heart out of tune. 
She that hath crochets in her head, hath also love con- 
ceits. I dare sweare shee harpeth not onely on plaine 
song ; and before you, Sophronia, none of them all use 
plaine dealing ; but because they see you so curious they 
frame themselves counterfet. For myselfe, as I know 
honest love to be a thing inseparable from our sexe, so 
doe I thinke it most allowable in the court ; imlesse we 
would have all our thoughts made of church- worke, and 
so carry a holy face, and a hollow heart. 

Soph. Ladies, how like you Suavia in her loving 
vaine? 
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Ccel, Wee are content at this time to sooth her in 
her vanitie. 

Ame, Shee casts all our mindes in the mould of her 
owne head, and yet erreth as farre from our meanings, 
as shee doth from her owne modestie. 

Sua, Amerula, if you were not hitter, your name had 
heene ill hestowed: hut I thinke it as lawful in the 
court to he counted loving and chast, as you in the 
temple to seeme religious, and he spitefriU. 

Cam, I marvell you will reply any more, Amerulay 
het UmgoQ is so nimhle it will never lie still. 

Sua, The liker thy feet, Camilla, which were taught 
not to stand still. 

Soph. So, no more ladies : let our comming to sport 
not tume to spight. Love thou, Stuivia, if thou thinke 
it sweet : sing thou^ Ccelia, for thine owne content : tell 
thou tales, and dance thou, Camilla : and so every one 
using her owne delight, shall have no cause to he dis- 
content. But here commeth Martius and the rest. 
What newes, Martius, of my soveraigne and father 
My das? 

Mar. Madame, hee no sooner hathed his limhes in 
the river, hut it turned to a golden streame, the sands 
to fine gold, and all to gold that was cast into the water. 
Mydas, dismaid at the sodaine alteration, assayed againe 
to touch a stone, hut hee could not alter the nature of 
the stone. Then went wee with him to the temple of 
BoMhus^ where wee offered a lance wreathed ahout with 
ivy. Garlands of ripe grapes, and skins of wolves and 
panthers, and a great standing cup of the water which 
60 lately was tum'd to gold. Bacchus accepted our 
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gifts, commanding Mydas to honour the gods, and also 
in wishing to he as wise, as he meant to have made him 
fortunate. 

Soph. Happie Sophronia, that hast lived to heare 
these newes, and happy Mydas, if thou live hotter to 
goveme thy fortune. But what is hecome of our king ? 

Mel. Mydas, overjoyed with this good fortune, de- 
termined to use some solace in the woods ; where, hy 
chance wee roused a great here, hee eager of the sport, 
outrid us, and wee thinking hee had beene come to his 
palace some other way, came ourselves the next way. 
If hee bee not returned, hee cannot bee long : wee have 
also lost our pages, which wee thinke are with him. 

Soph. The gods shield him from all harmes: the 
woods are fiill of tygres, and he of courage ; wilde beasts 
make no difference betweene a king and a clowne ; nor 
hunters in the heate of their pastime, feare no more the 
fiercenesse of the bore, than the fearftdnesse of the hare. 
But hope well, let us in to see all well, \ExevmU 



ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^ENA PEIMA. 

Apollo, Pan, Mydas, Nymphs. 

Apollo. 

AN, wilt thou contend with Apollo, who tunes 
the heavens, and makes them all hang by 
harmony? Orpheus, that caused trees to 
move with the sweetnesse of his harpe, offereth yeerely 
homage to my lute : so doth Avion, that brought dol- 
phins to his sugred notes ; and Amphion, that by mu- 
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sique rear'd the wals of Thebes, Onely Pan with hip 
harsh whistle (which makes heasts shake for feare, not 
men dance for joy) seekes to compare with Apollo, 

Pan, Pan is a god, Apollo is no more. Compari- 
sons cannot bee odious, where the deities are equall. 
This pipe (my sweet pipe) was once a nymph, a faire 
nymph, once my lovely mistresse, now my heavenly 
musique. Tell mee, Apollo, is there any instrmnent so 
sweete to play on as one's mistresse? Had thy lute 
beene of lawrell, and the strings of Daphne^s haire, thy 
tunes might have beene compared to my notes ; for then 
Daphne would have added to thy stroke sweetnesse, 
and to thy thoughts melodie. 

Apollo. Doth Pan talke of the passions of love ? of 
the passions of divine love ? O, how that word Daphne 
wounds ApoUo, pronounced by the barbarous mouth of 
Pan, I feare his breath will blast the faire greene, if 
I dazle not his eyes, that hee may not behold it. Thy 
pipe a nymph? Some hagge rather, banting these 
shadie groves, and desiring not thy love, but the fellow- 
ship of such a monster. What god is Pan but the god 
of beasts, of woods, and hils ? excluded from heaven, 
and in earth not honoured. Breake thy pipe, or with 
my sweete lute will I breake thy heart. Let not love 
enter into those savage lippes, a word for Jove, for 
ApoUo, for the heavenly gods, whose thoughts are gods, 
and gods are all love. 

Pan. Apollo, I told thee before that Pan was a god, 
I tell thee now againe, as great a god as Apollo, I had 
ahnost said a greater : and because thou shalt know I 
eare not to tell my thoughts, I say a greater. Pan 
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feeles the passions of love deeply engrayen in his heart, 
with as &ire njmphes, with as great fortune, as ApoUo, 
as Neptume^ as Jove; and hetter than Pan can none 
describe love. Not Apollo, not Neptune, not Jove! 
My temple is in Arcadie, where they bume continuall 
flames to Pan. In Arcadie is mine oracle> where Erato 
the nymph giveth answeres for Pan, In Arcadie, the 
place of love, is the honour of Pan, I, but I am god 
of hils, so I am, Apollo ; and that of hils so high, as I 
can pry into the jugling of the highest gods. Of woods, 
so I am, Apollo ! of woods so thicke, that thou with thy 
beames canst not pierce them. I knew Apollo's pry- 
ing, I knew mine owne jealousie. Sunne and shadow 
coozen one another. Bee thou sunne still, the shadow 
is fast at thy heeles, Apollo. 1 as neere to thy love, 
as thou to mine. A carter with his whistle and his whip 
in true eare, moves as much as Phoebus with his fierie 
chariot, and winged horses. Love-leaves are as well 
for countrie porridge, as heavenly nectar. Love made 
Jupiter a goose, and Neptune a swine, and both for love 
of an earthly mistresse. What hath made Pan, or any 
god on earth (for gods, on earth can chimge their shapes) 
turne themselves for an heavenly goddesse ? Belceve 
me, Aj^ollo, our groves are pleasanter than.yomr hear- 
vens ; our milkemaides, than your goddesses ; our rude 
ditties to a pipe, than your sonets to a lute. Here is 
flat faith amo amas; where you cry, utinam ama- 
rent vel non amassem, I let passe, Apollo, thy hard 
words, as calling Patf. monster ; which is as much as to 
call aU monsters : for Pan is all, Apollo but one. But 
touch thy strings, and let these nymphs decide. j 

Apollo, Those nymphs shall decide, unlesse thy rude 
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speech' have made them deafe : as for any other answere 
to Pan, take this, that it becommeth not Apollo to an- 
swere Pan, Pan is all, and all is Pan ; thou art Pan 
and all, all Pan and tinkerljr. But to this musique, 
wherein all thy shame shall be seene, and all my skiU. 

Eater Mydas. 

Myd. In the chase, I lost all my company, and 
missed the game too. I thinke Myda^ shall in all 
things bee unfortunate. 

ApoUo, What is he that talketh ? 

Myd, Mydas, the unfortunate king of Phrygia, 

Apollo, To be a king is next to being a god. Thy 
fortune is not bad : what is thy foUy ? 

Myd, To abuse a god. 

Apollo, An ungrateful! part of a king, ^ui, Mydas, 
seeing by chance thou art come, or sent by some god 
of purpose ; none can in the earth better judge of gods 
than kings. Sit downe with these nymphes. I am 
Apollo, this Pan, both gods. Wee contend for sou- 
yeraigntie in musicke. Seeing it happens in earth, wee 
must bee judged of those on earth ; in which there are 
none more worthy than kings and nymphes. There- 
fore give eare, that thy judgement erre not. 

Myd, If gods you be, although I dare wish nothing 
of gods, being so deeply wounded with wishing ; yet let 
my judgement prevaile before these nymphes, if wee 
agree not, because I am a king. 

Pan, There must be no condition, but judge Mydas, 
and judge nymphes. 

Apollo, Then thus I begin both my song and my play. 
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A Song of Daphne to the Lute. 

Apolh. My Daphne^s haire is twisted gold, 
Bright starres a-piece her eyes doe hold, 
My Daphne*s brow inthrones the graces, 
My Daphne's beauty staines all faces. 
On Daphne's cheeke grow rose and cherry. 
On Daphnes lip a sweeter berry, 
Daphne's snowy hand but touch'd does melt, 
And then no heavenlier warmth is felt. 
My Daphne's voice tunes all the spheres, 
My Daphne's musick charmes all eares. 
Fond am I thus to sing her prayse. 
These glories now are tum'd to bayes. 

Nymph Erato, O divine Apollo, O sweet consent ! 

Thia, If the god of musicke should not be above our 
reach, who should ? 

Myd. I like it not. 

Pan. Now let me tune my pipes. I cannot pipe and 
sing, that's the ods in the instrument, not the art : but 
I will pipe and then sing ; and then judge both of the 
jEirt and instrument. [HepipeSy and then sings. 

Song. 

Pan, Pan's Syrinx was a girle indeed. 
Though now shee's tum'd into a reed, 
From that deare reed Pan's pipe does come, 
A pipe that strikes Apollo dumbe ; 
Nor flute, nor lute, nor gitteme can. 
So chant it, as the pipe of Pan ; 
Cross-gartred swaines, and dairie girles, 
With faces smug, and round as pearles, 
When Pan*s shrill pipe begins to play, 
With dancing weare out night and day : 
The bag-pipes drone his hum layes by, 
When Pan sounds up his minstrelsie, 
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His minstrelsie ! O base ! This quill 
Which at my mouth with winde I fill, 
Puts me in minde though her I misse, 
That still my Syrinx lips I kisse. 

ApoUo. Hast thou done, Pan ? 

Fan. 1, and done well, as I thinke. 

Apollo. Now, Nymphes, what say you? 

Eraio. We all say that Apollo hath shewed himselfe 
both a god, and of musick the god ; Pan himselfe a 
rude satyre, neither keeping measure, nor time; his 
piping as farre out of tune, as his body out of forme. 
To thee, divine Apollo, wee give the prize and reverence. 

Apollo. But what sayes Mydas ? 

Myd. Meethinks there's more sweetnesse in the pipe 
of Pan, than Apollo^ s lute ; I brooke not that nice tick- 
ling of strings, that contents mee that makes one start. 
What a shrilnesse came into mine eares out of that pipe, 
and what a goodly noise it made! Apollo, I must 
needes judge that Pan deserveth most praise. 

Pan. Blessed bee Mydas, worthy to be a god : these 
girles, whose eares doe but itch with daintiness, give the 
verdict without weighing the vertue ; they have beene 
brought up in chambers with soft musick, not where I 
make the woods ring with my pipe, Mydas. 

Apollo. Wretched, unworthie to bee a king, thou 
shalt know what it is to displease Apollo. I will leave 
thee but the two last letters of thy name, to bee thy whole 
name ; which if thou canst not gesse, touch thine eares, 
they shall tell thee. 

Myd. What hast thou done, ^j9oZ?o ? the eares of an 
asse upon the head of a king ? 
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Apollo, And well worthy, when the dulnes of an asse 
is in the eares of a king. 

Myd, Helpe, Pan ! or My das perisheth. 

Pan, I cannot undoe what Apollo hath done, nor 
^ve thee any amends, unlesse to those eares thou wilt 
have added these homes. 

1 Nymph, It were very well, that it might hee hard 
to judge whether hee were more ox or asse. 

Apollo, Farewell, My das. 
Pan, Mydxts, farewell. 

2 Nymph, I warrant they bee dainty eares, nothing 
can please them but Pan^s pipe. 

Erato, Hee hath the advantage of all eares, except 
the mouse ; for else there's none so sharp of hearing as 
the asse. Farewell, Mydas, 

2 Nymph, Mydas, farewell. 

3 Nymph, Farewell, Mydas, [Escewni, 
Myd, Ah., Mydas! why was not thy whole body me- 
tamorphosed, that there might have beene no part left 
of Mydas ? Where shall I shrowd this shame ? or how 
may I bee restored to mine old shape ? Apollo is angrie : 
blame not Apolh, whom being god of musicke thou 
didst both dislike and dishonour; preferring the bar- 
barous noise of Pan^s pipe, before the sweet melodie of 
Apolh/s lute. If I retume to Phrygia, I shall be 
pointed at ; if I live in these woods, savage beasts must 
be my companions : and what other companions should 
Mydds hope for than beasts, being of all beasts himselfe 
the dullest ? Had it not beene better for thee to have 
perished by a golden death, than now to lead a beastly 
life ? Unfortunate in thy wish, unwise in thy judges 
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ment ; first^a golden foole, now a leaden asso. What 
will they say in Lesbos — if happily these newes come to 
Lesbos? If they come, Mydasl yes, report flies as 
swift as thoughts, gathering wings in the aire, and 
doubling rumours by her owne running, insomuch as 
haying here the eares of an asse, it will there be told, 
al my haires are asses eares. Then wil this be the by- 
word ; is Mydajs that sought to be monarch of the world, 
become the mocke of the world ? are his golden mines 
tum'd into water, as free for every one that will fetch, 
as for himselfe, that possessed them by wish ? Ah, poore 
Mydas ! are his conceipts become blockish, his counsels 
unfortunate, his judgements unskilfiill? Ah, foohsh 
Mydas I a just reward, for thy pride to wax poore, for 
thy overweening to wax dull, for thy ambition to wax 
humble, for thy crueltie to say, Sisque miser semper, 
nee sis miserahilis ulli. But I must seeke to cover my 
shame by arte, least being once discovered to these 
petty kings of Mysia, Pisidia, and Galatia, they all 
joyne to adde to mine asses eares, of all the beasts the 
dullest, a sheepes heart, of all the beasts the fearefullest : 
and so cast lots for those kingdomes, that I have won 
with so many lives, and kept with so many envies. 

[Exit. 

ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^aSTA SECUNDA. 

Enter Jive Shepheards ; Menalcas, Coeyn, 
Cblthus, Deaipon, Amyntas. 

MenaZ, I muse what the nymphs meant, that so sang 
in the groves, Mydas of Pkrygia hath asses eares. 
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Car, I marvel not, for one of them plainel j told me 
he had asses eares. 

Cel. 1, but it is not safe to say it : he is a great king, 
and his hands are longer than his eares, therefore for us 
that keep sheep, it is wisdome enough to tell sheepe. 

Dria, 'Tis true ; yet since My das grew so mischevous 
as to blurre his diademe with blood, which should glister 
with nothing but pittie ; and so miserable, that he made 
gold his god, that was framde to bee his slave, many 
broad speeches have flowen abroad : in his owne coun- 
trey they sticke not to call him tyrant, and elsewhere 
usurper. They flatly say, that bee eateth into other 
doihinious, as the sea doth into the land, not knowing, 
that in swallowing a poore island as big as Lesbos, hee 
may cast up three territories thrice as big as Phrygia : 
for what the sea winneth in the marsh, it looseth in the 
sand. 

AminU Take me with you, but speak softly, for these 
reedes may have eares, and heare us. 

Menal. Suppose they have, yet they may be without 
tongues to bewray us. 

Cor. Nay, let them have tongues too, we have eyes 
to see that they have none, and therefore if they heare, 
and speake, they know not from whence it comes. 

Amint, Well, then this I say, when a lyon doth so 
much degenerate from princely kind, that he will borow 
of the beasts, I say he is no lyon, but a monster ; peec'd 
with the craftinesse of the fox, the crueltie of the tyger, 
the ravening of the woolfe, the dissembling of the hyena, 
hee is worthy also to have the eares of an asse. 

Menal, Hee seekes to conquer Lesbos, and like a 
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foolish gamester, having a hag-full of his owne, ventures 
it all to winne a groat of another. 

Cor, Hee that fishes for Lesbos, must have such a 
wooden net, as all the trees in Phrygia will not serve 
to make the cod, nor all the woods in Pisidia provide 
the corks. 

Dria, Nay, he meanes to angle for it with an hook 
of gold and a hait of gold, and so to strike the fish with 
a pleasing bait, that will slide out of an open net. 

Amint, Tush! tush! those islanders are too subtil 
to nibble at craft, and too rich to swallow treasure : if 
that be his hope, he may as wel dive to the bottome of 
the sea, and bring up an anchor of a thousand weighty 
as plod with his gold to corrupt a people so wise. And 
besides, a nation (as I have heard) so valiant, that are 
readier to strike than ward. 

Cd. More than all this, Amintas, (though we dare 
not so much as mutter it,) their king is such a one as 
dazeleth the clearest eyes with majesty, daunteth the 
valiantest hearts with courage, and for vertue filleth all 
the world with wonder. If beautie goe beyond sight, 
confidence above valour, and vertue exceed miracle; 
what is it to bee thought, but that MyddsgOQih to under- 
mine that by the simplicity of man, that is fastened to 
a rocke, by the providence of the gods. 

Mendl. Wee poore commons (who tasting warre, are 
made to rellish nothing but taxes) can do nothing but 
grieve, to see things unlawfull practised, to obtaine 
things impossible. All his mines doe but gmld his 
combe, to make it glister in the warres, and cut ours 
that are forced to follow him in his warres. 
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Cor, Well ! that must be bome, not blain'd, that 
cannot be changed : for my part, if I may enjoy the 
fleece of my silly flock with quietnes, I will never care 
three flocks for his ambition. 

Menal, Let this suffice, wee may talke too much, 
and being overheard, bee all undone. I am so jealous, 
that meethinks the very reedes bow downe, as though 
they listened to our talke: and soft, — I heare some 
comming, let us in, and meete at a place more meete. 

[Eoffeunt. 

ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^TNA TEKTIA. 
Licio, Petulus, MmuTius, Huntsman. 

Lido, Is not himting a tedious occupation ? 

Pet, I, and troublesome, for if you call a dog a dog, 
you are undone. 

Hwrvts, You be both fooles ! and besides, baseminded ; 
hunting is for kings, not peasants. Such as you are 
unworthy to be hounds, much lesse huntsmen; that 
know not when a hound is fleet, faire flewd, and well 
hangd ; being ignorant of the deepenesse of a hound's 
mouth, and the sweetnes. 

Min, Why I hope, sir, a curres mouth is no deeper 
than the sea, nor sweeter than a honeycombe. 

Hunts, Prettie cockscombe! a hound will swallow 
thee as easily as a great pit a small pibble. 

Min, Indeed hunting were a pleasant sport, but the 
dogs make such barking, that one cannot heare the 
hounds cry. 
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Hunts, He make thee cry ! If I catch thee in the 
forrest thou shalt he lasht. 

Min. What's that? 

Lido, Doest thou not understand their language ? 

Min. Not I ! 

Pet, 'Tis the hest calamanco in the world, as easily 
deciphered as the characters in a nutmeg. 

Min, I pray thee speake some. 

Pet. I will. 

Htmts. But speake in order, or I'le pay you. 

Idcio, To it, Petulus. 

Pet. There was a hoy lasht on the single, because 
when he was imbost, hee tooke soyle. 

Min. What's that? 

Pet. Why, a boy was beaten on the taile with a lea- 
thern thong, because when hee fomde at the mouth with 
running, hee went into the water. 

Min. This is worse than ^tian ! 

Hunts. Mumme! you were best! Hunting is an 
honorable pastime, and for my part I had as leife hunt 
a deere in a parke, as court a ladie in a chamber. 

Min. Give mee a pastie for a parke, and let mee 
shake off a whole kennel of teeth for hounds, then shalt 
thou see a notable champing, after that will I carouse a 
boule of wine, and so in the stomacke let the venison 
take soyle. 

Idcio. He hath laid the plot to be prudent, why 'tis 
pastie crust, " Eat enough and it will make you wise," 
an old proverb. 

Pet. I, and eloquent, for you must tipple wine freely, 
toidfoecundi calices quern nonfecere disertum? 

VOL. II. K 
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Himts, Fecere dizardum! Leaye off these tojes, 
and let us seeke out My das whom we lost in the chase. 

Pet. I'le warrant he hath by this started a coyej of 
bucks, or roused a scul of phesants. 

Hunts, Treason to two brave sports, banking and 
hunting, thou shouldest say, start a hare, rowse the 
deere, spring the partridge. 

Pet, I'le warrant that was devised by some country 
swad ; that seeing a hare skip up, which made him start, 
he presently said, he started the hare. 

Licio, I, and some lubber lying besides a spring, 
and seeing a partridge come by, said he did spring the 
partridge. 

Hunts, Well, remember all this ! 

Pet, Eemember aU ? nay then had we good memo- 
ries, for there bee more phrases than thou hast hau*es ; 
but let me see, I pray thee what's this about thy necke ? 

Hunts, A bugle. 

Pet, If it had stoode on thy head I should have called 
it a home. Wei, 'tis hard to have one's browes im- 
brodered with bugle. 

Lido, But canst thou blow it ? 

Hunts, What else ? 

Min, But not away. 

Pet, No, 'twill make Boreas out of breath, to blow his 
homes away. 

Licio, There was good blowing I'le warrant before 
they came there. 

Pet, Well, 'tis a shrowd blow. 

Hunts, Spare your windes in this, or I'le wind your 
neckes in a cord : but soft, I heard my master's blast. 
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Min, Some haye felt it ! 

HwfUs, Thy mother, when such a fly-hlow was huz'd 
out ; hut I must he gone, I perceive Mydas is come. 

[Exit. 

Idcio, Then let not us tame, for now shal wee share 
the harhar's house. The world will grow fiill of wiles 
seeing Mydas hath lost his golden wish. 

Min. I care not, mj head shall digge devises, and my 
tongue stampe them ; so as my mouth shall hee a mint, 
and my hraines amine. 

Iddo, Then help us to cousen the harhar. 

Min. The harhar shall know every haire of my chinne 
to hee as good as a choakepeare for his purse. 

ACTUS QUAETUS. SC^II^A QUAETA. 
Mellacbites, Mabtius, Ebistus. 

Erist. I marvell what Mydas meaneth to hee so me- 
lancholy since his hunting. 

Mel. It is a good word in Mydas, otherwise I should 
tearme it in another hlockishnes. I cannot tell whether 
it he a sowemesse commonly incident to age, or a severe- 
nesse particular to the kings of Phrygia, or a suspition 
cleaving to great estates ; hut methinkes he seemeth so 
jealous of us all, and hecomes so overthwart to all others, 
that either I must conjecture his wits are not his own, 
or his meaning very hard to some. 

Mar. For my part, I neither care nor wonder, I see 
all his expeditions for warres are laid in water : for now 
when he should execute, he hegins to consult; and 
suffers the enemies to hid us good morrow at our owne 
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doores, to whom wee long since might have given the 
last good night in their owne beds. He weareth (I 
know not whether for warmth or wantonnesse) a great 
tjara on his head, as though his head were not heavy 
enough, unlesse hee loaded it with great rolles : an 
attyre never used (that I could heare of) but of old 
women, or pelting priestes. This will make Pisidia 
wanton, I/ycaonia stiflfe, all his territories wavering; 
and hee that hath coucht so many kingdomes in one 
crowne, will have his kingdomes scattered into as many 
crownes as hee possesseth countries. I will rouse him 
up, and if his eares be not asses ears, I will make them 
tingle. I respect not my Ufe, I know it is my duetie, 
and certainly I dare sweare warre is my profession. 

Erist, Martins, wee will all joyne: and though I 
have beene (as in Phrygia they tearme) a brave cour- 
tier, that is, (as they expoimd it) a fine lover ; yet will 
I set both aside, love and com-ting, and follow Martins : 
for never shall it bee said, Bella gerant alii, semper 
Eristus amet 

Mel, And I, Martins, that honored gold for a god, 
and accounted all other gods, but lead ; will follow Mar- 
tins, and say, Yilins argentwm est anro, virtntUms 
anmm. 

Mar, M.J lords, I give you thanks, and am glad : for 
there are no stouter souldiers in the world, than those 
that are made of lovers ; nor any more liberaU in warres 
than they that in peace have bin covetous. Then doubt 
not, if courage and coyne can prevaile, but we shall pre- 
vaile; and besides, nothing can prevaile but fortune. 
But here comes Sophronia, I will first talke with her. 
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BhUer Sophbonia, CAiaLiA, Amebula. 

Madame, either our king hath no eares to heare, or no 
care to consider, both in what state wee stand being his 
subjects, and what danger he is in being our king. 
Dutie is not regarded, courage contemned ; altogether 
careles of us, and his owne safety. 

Soph. Martins, I mislike not thy plaine dealing : 
but pittie my Other's trance ; a trance I must call that, 
where nature cannot move, nor counsell, nor musicke, 
nor physicke, nor danger, nor death, nor all. But that 
which maketh mee most both to sorrow and wonder^ is 
that musicke (a mithridat for melancholy) should make 
him mad ; crying still, Uno namque modo Pan et Apollo 
nocent. None hath accesse to him but Motto, as though 
melancholy were to bee shav'n with a razor, not cur'd 
with a medicine. But stay, what noise is this in those 
reedes? 

Mel. What sound is this ? who dares utter that he 
heares? 

Soph. I dare, Mellacrites, the words are plaine, — 
Mydas the king hath asses eares. 

Cam. This is strange, and yet to bee told the king. 

Soph. So dare I, Camilla : for it concemeth me in 
duty, and us all in discretion. But soft, let us hearken 
better. 

{The reeds. Mydas of Phrygia hath asses eares.) 

Erist. This is monstrous, and either portends some 
mischief to the king, or unto the state confusion. " My- 
das of Phrygia hath asses eares ?" It is unpossible ! 
let us witli speede to the king to know his resolution, for 
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to some oracle be must send. Till his majesty be ac- 
qnajuled with tLls matter, we dare not roote out the 
reeds; himsclfe must both heare the sound, and gosae 
at the reason. 

Soph. Unfortunate Mydas! that being so great a 
king, there should out of the earth spring so great ft 
shame. 

Mar. It may be that bis wishing for gold, being but 
droBse of the world, is by all the gods accounted foolish, 
and so discovered out of the earth : for, a king to thirst 
for gold, in steede of honour, to prcfcrre heapes of 
worldly Coyne before triumphes in warlike conquesta, 
was in my minde no princely minde. 

Mel. Let na not debate the cause, but seeke to pre- 
rent the snares, for in minde it foretelletti that which 
woiuiduth my minde. Let ue in. [Kmmt. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SCJENA PRIMA. 
Mydas, Sophkoota, MsLi-ACBrrBB, Mabtifh. 
Mydax. 
^OPHRONIA, thou seest I am become a 
Q the world, and a wonder. Mine 
, earea glow. Mine earcs? Ah miseraUs 
Mydas t to have such eares as make thy eheekes blush, 
thy head monstrous, and thy heart desperate ? Yet in 
blushing I am rop lent lo I walke in the streetes; 
in deformitie I aeeme comely for I have left off my 
n,; and my heart the m heavy it is for griefe, 
re hope t concc th of ■ocovery. 
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Soph. Dread soveraigne and loving syre, there are 
nine days past, and therefore the wonder is past ; there 
are many yeares to come, and therefore a remedy to bee 
hoped for. Though your eares he long, yet is there 
roome left on your head for a diademe : though they 
resemble the eares of the dullest beast, yet should they 
not daunt the spirit of so great a king. The gods dally 
with men, kings are no more : they disgrace kings, least 
they should bee thought gods : sacrifice pleaseth them, 
so that if you know by the oracle what god wrought it, 
you shall by humble submission, by that god be released. 

Mj/d, Sophronia, I commend thy care and courage, 
but let mee heare these reedes, that these lothsome eares 
may be glutted with the report, and that is as good as 
a remedy. 

(The reedes, Mydas of Phrygia hath asses eares.) 

Myd, Mydas of Phrygia hath asses eares ? So bee 
hath, unhappy Mydas, If these reedes sing my shame 
so lowd, will men whisper it softly ? No, all the world 
already rings of it : and as impossible it is to stay the 
rumor, as to catch the winde in a net that bloweth in 
Ihe aire ; or to stop the wind of all men's mouths that 
breath out aire. I will to Apollo, whose oracle must 
bee my doome, and I feare mee my dishonor, because 
my doome was his, if kings may disgrace gods : and 
gods they disgrace, when they forget their duties. 

Mel, What saith, Mydas ? 

Myd, Nothing, but that Apollo must determine all, 
or Mydas see mine of all. To Apollo will I oflfer an 
ivory lute for his sweet harmony, and berries of baies as 
blaeke aa jeat for his love Daphne, pure simples for his 
physicke, and continuall incense for his prophecying. 
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Mar, Apollo may discover some odde riddle, but not 
give the redresse ; for yet did I never heare that his 
oracles were without doubtfulnes, nor his remedies with- 
out impossibilities. This superstition of yoiu^ is able 
to bring errors among the common sort, not ease to your 
discontented mind. 

Myd. Dost thou not know, Martins, that when Bac~ 
ehus commanded mee to bath myselfe in Pactolus, thou 
thoughtedst it a meere mockerie, before with thine eyes 
thou sawest the remedy. 

Mar, I, Bacchus gave the wish, and therefore was 
like also to give the remedie. 

Myd, And who knowes whether Apollo gave mee 
these eares, and therefore may release the punishment. 
Well, reply not, for I will to Delphos : in the meane 
time let it be proclaimed, that if there be any so cun- 
ning, that can tell the reason of these reedes creaking, 
he shall have my daughter to his wife, or if she refuse 
it, a dukedome for his paines : and withall, that who- 
soever is so bold as to say that My das hath asses eares, 
shall presently lose his. 

Soph, Deare father then goe forwards, prepare for 
the sacrifice, and dispose ofSophronia as it best pleaseth 
you. 

Myd, Come let us in. \^Exeunt, 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^ENA SECUNDA. 

Licio, Petulus. 
Pet, What a rascall was Motto to cosen us, and say 
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there were thirtie men in a roome that would undoe us^ 
and when all came to all, they were hut tahle-men. 

Lido, 1, and then to give us an inventory of all his 
goods, only to redeeme the heard ; hut wee will hee even 
with him, and I'le he forswome hut I'le hee revenged. 

Pet, And here I vow hy my conceald heard, if ever 
it chance to he discovered to the world, that it may make 
a pikedevant. I will have it so sharpe pointed, that it 
shall stah Motto like a poynado. 

Lido, And I protest hy these haires on my head, 
which are hut casualties, for alas, who knowes not how 
soone they are lost, autumne shaves like a razor: if 
these locks hee rooted against winde and weather, spring 
and fall, I sweare they shall not he lopped, till Motto 
hy my knavery hee so hauld, that I may write verses on 
his scalpe. In witnesse whereof I eate this haire : now 
must thou, Petulvs, kisse thy heard, for that was the 
hooke thou swarest hy. 

Pet, Nay, I would I could come hut to kisse my 
chinne, which is as yet the cover of my hooke, hut my 
word shall stand. Now let us read the inventorie, 
wee'le share it equally. 

Lido, What else? 

Pet, An inventorie of all Mottoes moveahle haddes and 
goods, as also of such dehts as are owing him, with such 
houshold stuffe as cannot hee removed. Iwprimis, in the 
hed-chamher, one fowle wife, and five small children. 

Lido, I'le not share in that. 

Pet, I am content, take thou all. These he his 
moveahle haddes. 

Lido, And from me they shall he removeahles. 
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Pet, Item, in the servants' chamber, two paire of curst 
queanes tongues. 

Lido, Tongs thou wouldst say. 

Pet, Nay, they pinch worse than tongs. 

Lido. They are moveables I'le warrant. 

Pet, Item, one paire of homes in the bride chamber, 
on the bed's head. 

Lido, The beast's head, for Motto is stuft in the 
head, and these are among immoveable goods. 

Pet, Wei, Fcelix quern fadunt aliena pericula cau- 
tum, happie are they whom other men's homes doe make 
to beware. Item, a broken pate owing me by one of 
the cole house, for notching his head like a ches-boorde. 

Lido, Take thou that, and I give thee all the rest of 
his debts. 

Pet, Noli me tangere, I reftise the executorship, be- 
cause I will not meddle with his desperate debts. Item, 
an hundred shrewd tumes owing mee by the pages in 
the court, because I will not trust them for trimming. 

Lido, That's due debt. 

Pet, Wei, because Motto is poore, they shal be paid 
him cwm recumhentihus. All the pages shall enter into 
recognisance, but ecce, Pijpenetta chaunts it. 

Enter Pipenetta singing. 

Song. 

'Las! How long shall I 

And my maydenhead lie 

In a cold bed all the night long, 

I cannot abide it, 

Yet away cannot chide it. 

Though I find it does me some wrong. 
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Can any one tell 

Where this fine thing doth dwell, 

That carries nor forme, nor fashion ? 

It both heates and cooles, 

^is a bable for fooles, 

Tet catch'd at in every nation. 

Say a maide were so crost, 

As to see this toy lost, 

Cannot Hae and Cry fetch it agen ? 

'Las ! No, for 'tis driven 

Kor to hell, nor to heaven, 

When 'tis found, 'tis lost even then. 

Pip, Hey hoe ! would I were a witch, that I might 
bee a dutchesse. 

Pet, I know not whether thy fortune is to be a dutch- 
esse, but sure I am thy face serves thee well for a witch, 
what's the matter ? 

Pip, The matter ? marry 'tis proclaimed, that who- 
soever can tell the cause of the reeds' song, shall either 
have Sophronia to wife, or (if shee refuse it) a duke- 
dome for his wisdome. Besides, whosoever saith that 
Mydas hath asses eares, shall lose theirs. 

Lido, I'le be a duke, I find honour to bud in my 
head, and meethinkes every joynt of mine armes from 
the shoulder to the little finger, sayes send for the 
herauld. Mine armes are all armarie, gules, sables, 
azure, or, vert, pur, post, pare, <fec. 

Pet, And my heart is like a hearth where Cupid is 
making a fire, for Sophronia shall be my wife : mee- 
thinkes Venus and Nature stand with each of them a 
paire of bellowes, the one cooling my low birth, the 
other kindling my lofty affections. 

Pip, Apollo will helpe me, because I can sing. 
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Idcio. Mercnirie me, because I can lie. 

Pet, All the gods mee, because I can lie, sing, sweare, 
and love. But soft, here comes Motto, now shall wee 
have a fit time to be revenged, if by device wee can make 
him say, Mydas hath asses eares. 

Enter Motto. 

Li45io, Let us not seeme to be angry about the in- 
ventory, and you shall see my wit to be the hangman 
for his tongue. 

Pip, Why, fooles, hath a barbar a tongue ? 

Pet, Wee'le make him have a tongue, that his teeth 
that looke like a combe, shall be the cissars to cut 
it off. 

Pip, I pray let me have the odde ends, I feare nothing 
so much as to bee tongue taw'de. 

Licio, Thou shalt have all the shavings, and then a 
woman's tongue ympt with a barbar's, will proove a 
razor or a raser. 

Pet, How now. Motto, what all a-mort ? 

Motto, I am as melancholy as a cat. 

Lido, Melancholy ? mary gup, is melancholy a word 
for a barbar's mouth ? thou shouldst say, heavie, dull, 
and doltish: melancholy is the creast of courtiers' armes, 
and now every base companion, being in his muble- 
fiibles, sayes he is melancholy. 

Pet, Motto, thou shouldst say thou art lumpish. If 
thou encroach upon om* courtly tearmes, wee'le trounce 
thee: belike if thou shouldst spit often, thou wouldst 
call it rheume. Motto, in men of reputation and credit 
it is the rheume ; in such mechanicall mushrumpes, it 
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is a catarre, a pose, the water evill. You were best 
weare a velvet patch on your temples too. 

Motto, What a world it is to see egges forwarder 
than cockes ? these infants are as cunning in diseases, 
as I that have runne them over all, backward and for- 
ward. I tell jou, boys, it is melancholy that now trou- 
bleth me. 

Dello. My master could tickle you with diseases, and 
that olde ones, that have continued in his ancestors' 
bones these three himdred yeares. Hee is the last of 
tiie family that is left uneaten. 

Motto, What meanest thou, Delh ? 

Pet, Hee meanes you are the last of the stocke alive, 
the rest the wormes have eaten. 

Dello, A pox of those sawcie wormes, that eate men 
before they be dead. 

Pet. But tell us. Motto, why art thou sad ? 

Motto, Because all the court is sad. 

Iddo. Why are they sad in court ? 

Motto, Because the king hath a paine in his eares. 

Pet. Belike it is the wennes. 

Motto, It may bee, for his eares are swolne very bigge. 

Pet, Ten to one Motto knowes of the asses eares. 

Idcio, If he know it, wee shall : for it is as hard for 
a barbar to keepe a secret in his mouth, as a burning 
coale in his hand. Thou shalt see mee wring it out by 
wit. Motto, 'twas told me that the king will discharge 
you of your office, because you cut his eare when you 
last trimm'd him. 

Motto, 'Tis a lie ; and yet if I had, hee might well 
spare an inch or two. 
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Pet. It will out, I fecle liim comming. 

i)«ZZo. Master, take heed, you will blab all anon, these 
WBga are craftje. 

Motto. Let mo alone ! 

lAeio. Why, MotU), what differcnee bctwecne the 
king's eares, and thine? 

Motto. As much as bctweeno ati aases earca and mine. 

Pel. O, Motto ia modest ; to mitigate the matter, bee 

Motto. Kaj, I meajie the king's are asses cares. 

Licio. Treason, treason ! 

Dello. I told you, master I yon haye made a faire 
baod I for now you have made your hps cisBars to cat 
off your cares. 

Motto. Perii, mdesse you pitie me, Motto ia in a pit. 

Pet. Ifaj, Motto, trenflon is a worse paine than tooth- 

Lieio. Now, Motto, thou knowest thine eajr ea areoura 
to command, - - " "~ 

Motto. Your acrvante, or hand-mmdoB. 
Pet. 'flien will I lead my maid by the hand. 

[lie puis him hy ike eares. 
Motto. Out, villaiue ! thou wring'at tflo hard, 
DeUo. Not so haid aa he bit me. 
Motto. Thou Beest, boy, wee are both mortall, I 
enjoy mine earos, but darante placito; nor thou thy 
bat favente dento. 
Pet. Yea, Motto, haat ihou Latine? 
Motto, Alas I bee tliat hath drawnc bo many teeth, 

aekt Latino for a tooth, is ill broagbt Up. 
lAdo. Well, Motto, let us have the beai'd, without 
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covin^ fraud, or delay, at one entire payment, and thou 
shalt scape a payment. 

Motto, I protest by cissars, b rush and combe ; bason, 
ball fui d apron ; by razor, earepike and rubbmg cloihes ; 
and all the tria sequuntur triaes in our secret occupa- 
tion (for you know it is no blabbing art) that you shall 
have the beard, in manner and forme following. Not 
onely tiie golden beard and every haire, (though it be 
not haire,) but a dozen of beards, to stufife two dozen of 
cushions. 

Licio. Then they be big .ones. 

Delh. They be halfe a yard broad, and a nayle, three 
quarters long, and a foote thicke; so, sir, shall you 
finde them stuft enough, and soft enough. All my 
mistresse lines that shee dries her clothes on, are made 
only of mustachio stuffe. And if I durst teU the truth, as 
lustie as I am heere, I lie upon a bed of beards ; a hots 
of their bristles, and they that owe them; ihey are 
harder than flockes ! 

Pet. A fine discourse ! well. Motto, wee give thee 
mercie, but wee will not lose the beard, ^^member 
now our inventorie. Item, we will not let thee goe out 
of our hands, till we have the beard in our hands. 

Motto. Then follow. [^Exev/nt. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC-^ENA TEETIA. 

Mydas, Sofhbonia, Mellacbites, Mabtius. 

Myd. This is De^Aos. Sacred -4po^^> whose oracles 
bee all divine, though dpubtfull : answere poore Mydas, 
and pitie him. 
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Soph, I marvell there is no answere. 

Myd. Fond Mydas, how can'st thou aske pittie of 
him whom thou hast so much ahusde ; or why doest thou 
ahuse the world, hoth to seeme ignorant in not acknow- 
ledging an offence ; and impudent, so openly to crave 
pardon ? Apollo will not answere, hut Mydas must not 
cease. Apollo, divine Apollo, Mydas hath asses eares, 
yet let pittie sinke into thine eares, and teU when hee 
shall he free from this shame, or what may mitigate his 
sinne? 

Mar, Tush ! Apollo is tuning his pipes, or at harly- 
hreake with Daphne, or assaying on some sheepherd's 
coate, or taking measure of a serpent's skin. Were I 
Mydas, I would rather cut these eares off close from my 
head, than stand whimp'ring hefore such a hlind god. 

Myd, Thou art harharous not valiant. GK)ds must 
hee entreated not commanded : thou wouldst quench 
fire with a sword, and adde to my shame (which is more 
than any prince can endure) thy rudenesse, (which is 
more than any seiisihle creature would follow.) Divine 
Apollo, ^P^t shall hecome of Mydas ? Accept this lute, 
these herries, these simples, these tapers ; if Apollo take 
any delight in musique, in Daphne, in physicke, in 
etemitie. 

Apollo his Oracle, 

When Pan Apollo in musique shal excell, 
Mydas of Phrygia shall lose his asses eares; 
Pan did Apollo in musique farre excell, 
Therefore king Mydas weareth asses eares : 
Unlesse he shrinke his stretching hand from Lesbos, 
His eares in length, at length shall reach to Delphos, 
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Mel, It were good to expound these oracles, that the 
learned men in Phrygia were assembled ; otherwise the 
remedie will bee as impossible to bee had, as the cause 
to be sifted. 

Mar. I foresaw some old saw, which should be doubt- 
fiill. Who would gad to such gods, that must be ho- 
noured if they speake without sence: and the oracle 
wond'red at, as though it were above sense ? 

Myd. No more, Martins! I am the leamed'st in 
Phrygia to intfrprete these oracles, and though shame 
hath hitherto caused me to conceale it, now I must un- 
fold it by necessitie. Thus destiny bringeth me, not 
only to bee cause of all my shame, but reporter. Thou, 
Sophronia, and you my lords, hearken. When I had 
bathed myselfe in Pactolus, and saw my wish to float in 
the waves, I wished the waves to overflow my bodie, so 
melancholy my fortune made me, so mad my folly : yet 
by hunting I thought to ease my heart. And comming 
at last to the hill Tmolus, I perceived Apollo and Pan 
contending for excellencie in musique, among nymphes ; 
they required also my judgement. I (who^^^e losse 
of gold made discontent, and the possessing desperate) 
either dulled with the humours of my weake braine, or 
deceived by thicknesse of my deaffe eares, prefer'd the 
harsh noyse of ParCs pipe, before the sweete stroke of 
Apollo^ 8 lute, which caused Phoebus in justice (as I now 
confesse, and then as I saw in anger) to set these eares 
on my head, that have wrung so many teares from mine 
eyes. For stretching my hands to Lesbos, I find that 
all the gods have spurn'd at my practices, and thone 
ilands scom'd them. My pride the gods disdaine ; my 
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policie men : m; mineB have beene emptied bj bouI- 
diere, my aouldiere spojled by warres, my warreB with- 
out eucccsae, bccaoae uHurping ; my ueurping witbout 
end, bccanse my ambition above measure. I will there- 
fore yeeJd myaelfe to Bacchus, and acknowledge my 
wiah to be vanitie : la Apollo, aiid confesse my judge- 
ment to be foolish : to Mars, and say my warrea are 
unjuBt r to Diana, and fell my affection hath beene un- 
Daturall. And I doubt not, what a god both done to 
make meo know myselfe, all the gods will helpe to mi- 
doe, that I may come to myselfe. 

Soph. Is it possible that Mydaa should be so oTer- 
ahot in judgement ? Unhappy Mydas, whose wita melt 
with his gold, and whose gold ia consumed with his 

Myd. "What talketh Sopkronia to herselfe ? 

Soph, ^Nothing, but that aince Mydas hath confessed 
bis fault to us, hee also acknowledge it to Apollo. 

Myd. I will, Sophronia. Sacred Apollo, things 
passed cannot be recalled, repented they may be ; be- 
hold, Mydas not only anhmitting himeelfe to punish- 
ment, but coufesBing his peerishneaae, being glad for 
ahame to call that peeviahneaBe, which indeed was foUy. 
Whatsoever Apollo shall command, Mydas will eae- 

Apollo. Then attend, Mydas. I accept thy submis- 
sion, and sacrifice, so as yeerly at this temple thou offer 
sacrifice in aubmiaflion : withall, take Apollo's counsell, 
which if thou scorne, thou ahalt fiode thy destinie. I 
> will not epeake in riddles ; all shall be plaine, because 
thou art dull ; but all certaiiie, if thou be obatiiiate. 
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ooe ballance gold and justice ; 
With one liiind wage not warre and pence; 
LeC thy head be glad of one cruwne. 
And take carp to keepe one friend. 
The friend tbat tlioa wouldsC make thy foe, 
The kingiiamo thou wouldst make the world. 
The hand that thou doeat anne with force. 
The gold that thon do'at thinke a god, 
Shall conquer, tall, shrinke short, be common i 
With force, with pride, with fearu, with traHique. 
If this thon like, shake off an asses cares : 



ApoTlo will not reply. 

Myd. It may bee, Sojikroaia, that neilter you, nor 
any else, understand Apollo, because none of you have 
the heart of a king : but my tlioughta expound my for- 
toiies, ami my forttmes bang upon my tlioiights. That 
great A^qUq, that jojn'd to my head aaaca Baree, hath 
put into my heart a lion's minde. I see that by obscure 
sbadowea, which you cannot disceruo in fre»b colours, 
Apollo in the depth of bis dark answcrc, is to me the 
gliatering of a bright aunne. I perceive (and yet not 
too late) tbat Leiibos will not be touched by gold, by 
force it cannot : tbat the gods hare pitched it out of the 
world, OS not to bo coiitroldbyany in the world. Though 
my band be gold, yet I must not thinke to Hpaii over 
the maiue ocean. Though my aoujdiera be valiant, I 
must not therefore thinke my quarrels just. There ia 
no way to naile the crowne of P/iri/i^ia fast to my dough' 
tar's head, but in letting the crownea of others sit 
quiet on tbeira. 

Mar. Ml/das! 

Mtjd. How dareat tbou reply sct'iiig me resolved 



J 



r 



68 MYDAS. [act t. 

thy counaeH hath spilt more bloud than ^ my aonldiers' 
laiiceg ; let none be bo hardie as to looke to crosae me. 
Sacred ApoUo, if sacrifice yeerely at thj temple, and 
Bubmisaion hoorely in mine ownc court, if fiilfilling thy 
coimaeil, and correcting my counacllora may shake off 
these asses eares, I here before theo tow to flh akeoff all 
envies abroad, and at bome all tyrannie. {The earet 

Sop?i. Honoured be ApoUo, Mydas is restored. 

Myd. Fortunate Mydas, that feeleat thy head ligbt- 
ned of dull eares, and thy heart of deadly sorrowcs. 
Come my lords, let us repaire to our palace, in which 
Apollo shall have a stately statue erected : every moneth 
will we Bolemnize there a feast, and here evety yeere a 
sacrifice. Phrygia shall be governed by goda, not men, 
least the gods make beasts of men. So mj cDunsell of 
warre shall not moke conquests in their owne conceits, 
nor my counselloTH in peace make me poore, to enrich 
themselves. So blessed be Apollo, quiet be Leshoa, 
happie be Mydas, and to begin this solemnitie, let us 
fling to Apollo, for, so much as musique, nothing can 
content ApoUo, \_They stTtg all.1 

Sing to Apollo, ged of day, 

Whose goJden beames with morning play. 

And make ber eyes so brightly shine 

^unmi'i face is call'd divine. 

Sing to Phabus, and that throne 

Of diamonds which ho sits upon ; 
IS psans let us sing. 
To physicke's, and to pocsie'E king. 
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Crowne all his altars with bright fire, 
Laurels bind about his lyre, 
A Daphnean coronet for his head, 
The Muses dance about his bed ; 
When on his ravishing lute he playes, 
Strew his temple round with bayes. 

16 paeans let us sing, 

To the glittering Delian king. 

lExeurU, 



MOTHER BOMBIE. 

AS IT WAS 8UNDBY TIMES PLAYED BY THE 
CHILDBEN OF PAULS. 



DEAMATIS PEKSON^. 

I Memphio, an avaricious Old Man, 
I Stellio, a wealthy Husbandman, 

I o ' f old Countrymen, 

• Spebantfs, 3 ^ 

. Candius, Son to Sperantus, 

"MLfiSTius, Son to Memphio ; supposed Son to Vi- 

cina, 
Accnjs, the supposed Son to Memphio,^ 
Dbomio, Servant to Memphio, I / . 

Eiscio, Servant to Stellio, \^/ 

HaJjTpbnny, a Boy, Servant to Sperantus, \ ^ 
Lucio, a Boy, Servant to Prisms, \ ' . 

LiviA, Daughter to Prisiv^s, 
■ Sebexa, Daughter to Stellio ; supposed Daughter Vy 

to Vicina, / 

SiLEXA, the supposed Bav/ghter to Stellio, 
YiciNA, Mother to Accius and Sil'Cna, 
MoTHEB BoMBiE, a Fortune- Teller, 
RixuLA, a Servant Wench, 
Synis, 1 

Nasutus, y three Fiddlers, 
Bedunentjs, J 
Hackneyman. 
Sebjeant. 
Scbiveneb. 



Scene — Rochester, Kent, 



A PLEASANT CONCEITED COMEDEE, 



CALLED 



MOTHER BOMBIE. 




ACTUS PKIMUS. sc-;ena peima. 

Memphio, Dbomio. 

MempMo, 
OY, there are three things that make 
my life miserable ; a thi*eedbare purse, a 
cupt wife, and a foole to my heire. 
Dro, Why then, sir, there are three 
medicines for these three maladies : a pike staffe to take 
a purse on the high way : a holly wand to brush choler 
from my mistresse tongue : and a young wench for my 
youQg master : so that as your worship being wise be- 
got a foole ; so hee being a foole, may tread out a wise 
man. 

Memp, I, but, Dromio, these medicines bite hot on 
great mischiefes ; for so might I have a rope about my 
neiske, homes upon my head, and in my house a litter 
of fooles. 

Dro, Then, sir, you had best let some wise man sit 
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on your Sonne, to hatch him a good wit: they Bay, if 
ravens sit on hens' egges, the chicltena will be blacke, 
and so forth. 

Meiivp. Why, hoy, my sonne is out of the shell, and 
is growne a prettie cocke. 

Dro. Cnrvo hira, master, and malce him a capon, else 
all your breed will prove coekeacomes, 

Memp. I marvel! he is such an asae, he takes it not 
of hia father. 

Dro. He may for any thing you know. 

Memp. "Why, villoine, doest tliou thinke me a foole ? 

Dro. O no, air, neither are you sure that you are his 

Memp. Eascall, do'st thou imagine thy mistresse 
naught of her hodie ? 

Dro. Ko, but fantasticnU of her mind ; acd it may 
be, when this boy was begotten she thought of a fbole, 
and so conceived a foole, youraelfe being very wise, ond 
she surpa^ing honest. 

Memp. It may bo ; for I have heard of an jSthi- 
Opian, that thinking of a faire picture, brought forth a 
iaire lady, and yet no bastard. 

Dro. You are well read, sir; your sonne may be a 
bastard, and yet legitimate ; youi'selfe a cuckold, and 
yet my mistresse vertuous ; all this in conceit. 

Memp. Come, Dromio, it is my griefo to have such 
a Sonne that must inheiit my lands. 

Dro. He needs not, sir, I'le beg him for a foole. 

Memp. Vile boy! thy young master? 

Dro. Let me have in a device. 

Memp, I'le have thy advice, and if it fadge, thoa 
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«halt eate, thou shaJt sweale, play till thou sleepe, and 
sleepe till thy bones akc. 

Dro. I raarrj, now jou ticklo nice, I am both hungry, 
gamesome, nud sleepie, and all at once. I'le brcake 
this head agtunst the wall, but I'le moke it bleed good ' 
matter. 

Memp. Then this it is, thou ki)owc»t I have but oue 
BOnne, and he is a foole. 

Dro. A monstrous foole 1 

Memp. A wife and she an arrant scold. 

Dm. Ah, maater, I ftmell your device, it will be ex- 
cellent! 

Memp. Thou canst not know it till I tell it. 

Dro. I see it through your brainca, jour hairc is eo 
thinne, and your skull so transparant, I may sooner eee 
it then heare it. 

Memp. Then, boy, hast thoa a quicke wit, and I a 
alow tongue, but what is't? 

Dro. Marry, eitheryou would have your wives tongue 
in your BOnnea head, that hoc migjit be a prating foole ; 
or hia brainea in her braine paJi, that shoe might be a 
fiwlish scold. 

Mexitp. Thou dreamest, Dromio, there js no snch 
matter ; thou knowest I hare kept him close, so t^ 
my neighbours thinke Iiim to bee wise, and her to bee 
temperate, because they never hoard them speake. 

Dro. WeU ! 

Memp. Thou knowest that StelHo hath a good farme 
and a faire daughter ; yea so fiiire that shoe is mewed 
up, and onely iooketh out at the winilowea, least slice 
ihouJd by some roisting courtier be stoUea away. 
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Dro. So, air. 

Memp. Now if I could compaase a match betwocne 
my aOQDe and SteUio's daughter, by conference of us 
parenta, and without theirs; I shouid be blessed, hee 
' coosned, and thou for ever set at Ubertie. 

Dro. A singular conceit. 

Memp. Thua much for my son, now for my wife ; I 
would have this kept from her, else aliall I not bee able 
to kecpc my house from smoake ; for let it come to one 
of her eorcs, and then woe to both mine : I would have 
her goe to my house into the countrie whilest wee con- 
clude this : and this once done, I care not if her tongue 
never have done : these if thou canst e%ct, thou ahalt 
make thy master happy. 

Dro. Thinke it done, this noddle shall coyne mich 
new dovico as you shall have your eunne married by to- 
morrow. 

Menip. But take heede that neither the father nor 
the maide speoke to my sonne, for then his folly will 
marre all. 

Dro. Lay all the aire on mee, SMevaho te onere, I 
will rid jou of a foole. 

Memp. Wilt tliou rid mee for a foole ? 

Dro. Tiah I quarrell not. 

Memp. Then for the dowrie, let it be at least two 
hundredth ducats, and after his death the farme. 

Dro. What else? 

Memp. Then let us in, that I may furnish thee with 
better counsell, and my son with better apparell. 

Dro. Let me alone,— I lacke but a wag more to make 
of my counsell, and then you shall see an esquisite 
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eooanagey and the h£ba more foole then tlie soime. 
Bnt heare yoa, airy I forgot one thing. 

Memp. What's that? 

Dro, Najy ExpdUu fvirea licet j utque recvtmt. 

Memp, What's the meaning? 

Ihro. Why though jonr son's foD v be thnm np vith 
a paire of homes on a fon^, jet being naturaD. it wiD 
have his Goorse. 

Memjp, I pray tiiee no more, bat about it. 'ErmnL 



ACTUS PEIMUS. SC.EXA SECUXD A 

Steluo, Biscio. 

Std. MUeio, my daoghter is passing amiable, but 
yeiy simple. 

JUs. You mesne a foole, sir. 

Bid, Faith I implie so much. 

Sis. Then I applie it fit : the one shee takes of her 
father, the other of her mother : now you may be sure 
she is your owne. 

Std. I have penned her up in a chamber, having 
onely a window to look out, that youths seeing her £ure 
dieekes, may be enamored before they heare her fond 
speech. How likest thou this head ? 

JBis. There is very good workemanship in it, but the 
matter is but base ; if the stuffe had bin as good as the 
mould, your daughter had beene as wise as shee is 
beautifull. 

Std. Doest thou thinke she tooke her foolishuesse of 
mee? 
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Ris. I, aad ao cunningly, that shee took it not fi'om 

Stel, "Well, Quod natara dedit, toUere nemo potat. 
Sis, A good evidence to prove the fee-simple of jour 
daugbtcr's follie. 

Jiia. It came by nature, and if none can take it away, 
it is perpetnall. 

Stel. Nay, Siscio, Bbee is no natural! foole, but in 
this consisteth her simplicity, that ahee thiaketli hcraelfe 
subtile in this her rudencsso, that she imagios she is 
courtly : in this the overshooting of horselfe, that shee 
overweenctb of beraelte. 

Els. WeH, whatfollowes? 

Sul. Bisdo, this is my plot, Memphio hath a prettie 
striplbg to hia son, whom witji cockriiig he hath made 
wanton, his girdle must be wann'd, the aire must not 
bieath on him, hee must He a bed till aoonc, and yet in . 
Ilia bed breako bis fast; that which I doe to conceale 
the foUie of my daughter, that doth bo in too much 
cockering of his sonne. Now, Riscio, how shall I com- 
passe a match betweene my girle and hia boy ? 

Sis. Why with a paire of compasses, and bring them 
both into the circle, I'le waiTant tbc^il match themselves. 

Stel. Tush ! plot it ibr me that never epeoking one 
to another, they be in love one with another ; I like not 
Bolenme woing, it is for courtiers, let eountrie folkes be- 
leeve othere' reports as much as their owue opLnionH. 

Ris. then, so it bee a matuh you care not. 

Stel. Not I, nor for a match neither, were it not I 
thirst after my neighbor's fame. 
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Mis, A very good nature. Well if by flat wit I 
bring this to passe, what's my reward ? 

Stel, Whatsoever thou wilt aske. 

Ris, I'le aske no more then by my wit I can get in 
the bargaine. 

Stel, Then about it. [EociU 

Ris, If I come not about you never trust me, I'le 
seeke out Dromio, the counsellor of my conceit. 



ACTUS PRIMUS. SCJENA TERTIA. 

Pbisius, Spebantus. 

Pris, It is unneighbourly done to suffer your son 
since he came from schoole, to spend his time in love ; 
and unwisely done to let him hover over my daughter, 
who hath nothing to her dowrie but her needle, and 
must prove a sempster ; nor hee any thing to take too 
but a grammer, and cannot at the best be but a schoole- 
master. 

Sjpe, PrisivSy you bite and whine, wring me on the 
withers, and yet winch yourselfe ; it is you that goe about 
to match your girle with my boy, she being more fit 
for seames than for marriage, and he for a rod then a 
wife. 

Fris, Her birth requires a better bridegroome than 
such a groome. 

Spe, And his bringing up another gate's marriage 
than such a minion. 

Pris, Marie gup ! I am sure he hath no better bread 
than is made of wheate, nor worne finer cloth than is 
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made of wooll, nor learned better manners tlian are 
taught in schooles. 

Spe, Nor your minxe had no better grandfather than 
a tailour, who (as I have heard) was poore and proude : 
nor a better father then yourselfe, unlesse your wife 
borrowed a better, to make your daughter a gentle- 
woman. 

Pris, Twit not me with my ancestors, nor with my 
wives honestie, for if thou doest 

Spe, Hold thy hands still, thou had'st best; and yet it 
is impossible now I remember, for thou hast the palsie. 

Pris. My hands shake, so that wert thou in place 
where, I would teach thee to cogge. 

Spe, Nay if thou shake thy hands, I warrant thou 
canst not teach any to cog. But, neighbour, let not 
two old fooles fall out for two young wantons. 

Pris, Indeed it beconmieth men of our experience to 
reason, not raile : to debate the matter, not to combat it. 

Spe. Well, then this I'le tell thee friendly, I have 
almost these two yeares cast in my head, how I might 
match my princocks with Stellio^s daughter, whom I 
have heard to be very faire, and know shall bee very 
rich, shoe is his heire ; bee doates, he is stooping old, 
and shortly must die; yet by no meanes, either by 
blessing or cursing can I win my son to be a woer, which 
I know proceeds not of bashfiilnesse, but stubbomnesse, 
for he knowes his good though I say it, bee hath wit at 
will : as for his personage, I care not who sees him, I 
can tell you he is able to make a ladies mouth water if 
she winke not. 

Pris. Stay^ Sperantus, this is like my case, for I have 
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beene tampering as long to have a marriage committed 
betweene my wench and MemphWs onely sonne ; they 
aaj hee is as goodly a youth as one shall see in a sum- 
mer's day, and as neate a stripling as ever went on 
neates leather; his father will not let him [hie forth of 
his sight, hee is so tender over him, hee yet lies with 
Ids mother for catching colde. Now my pretie elfe, as 
proude as the day is long, shee will none of him, shee 
forsooth will choose her owne husband ; made marriages 
prove mad marriages, she will choose with her eye, and 
like with her heart, before she consent with her tongue \ 
neither father nor mother, kith nor kinne, shall bee her 
carver in a husband, shee will fall too where shee likes 
best ; and thus the chicke scarce out of the shel, cackles 
as though shee had beene troden with an hundredth 
oockes, and mother of a thousand egges. 

Sjpe, Well then, this is our best, seeing we know 
each other's minde, to devise to goveme our owne chil- 
dren : for my boy, I'le keepe to his bookes, and study 
shall make him leave to love, I'le breake him of his will, 
or his bones with a cudgell. 

Pris, And I'le no more dandle my daughter, shee 
shall pricke on a clout till her fingers ake, or I'le cause 
her leave to make my heart ake. But in good time, 
tliough with ill lucke, behold if they bee not both to- 
gether ; let us stand close and heare all, so shall we 
prevent all. 

Enter CAja)nj8 and Livia. 

Spe, This happens pat, take heed you cough not, 
Prisms. 

VOL. n. G 
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Prig. Tush ! spit not you, and I'le wurrant I, my 
beard is aa good as a handkerchiefie. 

Liuia. Sweete Candiua, if thy fitdter should see us 
alone, would hee not fret? The old nian methinkes 
should bee liill of iiimes. 

Cand. Tush ! let him fret one Leart-atring against 
another, hee shall never trouble the least vaine of my 
little fiager ; the old churle thinkes none wise, unleeae 
hee have a beard hang dangling to his wast, when my 
iace is bedawbed with bare aa his, then perchaneo my 
conceit may stumble ou his staiednesae. 

Pns. I, in what booke read you that lesson? 

Spe. I know not in what booke hee read it, but I am 
sure he was a knave to Icame it. 

Cand. I beleeve, fajre Lima, if your sowre aire 
should see you with jour swecthart, he would not be 
very patient, 

Livia. Tie care is taken, no aske him blessing as a 
&ther, but never take ixiunsell for an husband ; there la 
as much oddes betweene my golden thoughts, and his 
leaden advice, as betweene his silver haires, and my 
amber lockes ; I know hee Vrill uougb for anger that I 
yeeld not, but he shall cough me a. foole for bis labour. 

i^. Where piekt your daughter that wurke, out of 
broad-stitch? 

Pi^. Out of a flii't's sampler; but let us stoy (he end, 
this is but tlie beginning, yon slial heare two ehildreQ 
wel brought up ! 

Cand. Parents in these dnies are growne peevish, 
they rocke their children in their cradles till they sleepe, 
and crosse them about their bridalles till their hearts 
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ake. Marriage among them is bNKtme a market, what 
will you give with jour daughter? What joynterwill 
you make for your eonne ? And many a match is broken 
off for a pennie more or lease, as though they could not 
affoord their ehildien at auch a price, when none should 
cheapen auch ware but atfcction, and none buic it but 

Spe. Learnedly and scholcrlike ! 

lAvia. Indeedourparenta take great care to make ua 
aske blessing, and say grace when we are little ones, 
and growing to yearea of judgement, they deprive us of 
the greatest blessing, and the most gracious things to 
our mindes, the libertie of our mindea : they give us pap 
with a spoone before wo can apcako, and when wee 
speake for that wee iove, pap with a hatchet: hecanse 
their faDciea boing growen miistie with hoarie age, 
therefore nothing can relish in their thoughts that sa- 
vours of sweets youth ; they study twentie yearea toge- 
ther to make ns grow aa straight as a wand, ajid in the 
end, by bowing us, as crooked aa a cammocke. For 
mine own part, sweete Oandivs, they shaJl pardon me, 
for I will measure my love by mine ownc judgement, 
not my father's purse or peevishnesse. Nature hath 
made mee his child, not his slave : I hate Memphio and 
hia Bonne deadly, if I wist he would place his affection 
by his lather's appointment. 

Pria. "Wittily but uncivilly ! 

Can. Bee of that minde stjll, my faire Livia, let our 
fatheva lay their purses together, we our hearts ; I will 
never woe where I cannot love, let Stdlio enjoy his 
daughter. But what have you wrought heere ? 
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Livia. Flowers, fowtea, beaatee, fisbee, trees, plante, 
atones, and what not. Among flowers, cowslops and 
lillies, for our names Oandius and Livia. Among 
fowles, turtlea and sparrowes, for our truth and desires. 
Among beasts, the fox and the ermin, for beautie and 
pollicie. And among tishea, the cockle and the tortuse, 
because of Venus among trees r the vine wreathing 
about the ebne, for our embracings. Among Htones, 
abestor, which being hot will never bee colde, for our 
oonatandes. Among plants, time and hearta-eoac, to 
note, that if wee take time, wee shall ease om' hearts. 

Prig. There's a girle tliat knowcs her lerripoope. 

Spe. Listen, and you shall heare my sounea learning. 

lAvia. What booke is that? 

Can. A fine pleasant poet, who intreateth of the art 
of love, and of the remedie. 

Livia. Is there art in love ? 

Can. A short art and a certainc, three rules in three 
lines. 

Idvia. I pray thee repeat them. 

Can. Pnwnpio quod ainare velis reperire lahora, 

Prosdmvx hvie labor eatphtddam txorare ptiAlam, 

Tertim vt loago tempore duKt a/mor. 

Livia. I am no Latinist, Candius, you must con- 
Can. So I will, and pace it too : thou ehalt be ac- 
quainted with case, gender, and number. First, one 
must findo out a miatresse, whom before all others he 
voweth to serve. Secondly, that he use all the meanes 
that hee may to obtaine her. And the last, with de- 
serts, faith, and secrecio, to studio to keepe her. 
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■ Livia. What's the remedie? 
^ Can. Death. 

Livia. What of all the booke is the concIuBion ? 

Can. This one Terse, Nqh caret effectu qwd voluere 

Livia. What'athat? 

Can. Where two is agreed, it is impoBaible hut thej 
must speed. 

Livia. Then cansot wee misBe : therefore give me 
thy hand, Candhit. 

Pria. Soft, Livia, take mee with jou, it is not good 
in law without witnesae. 

Spe. And as I remember, there must bee two wit- 
nesses ; God give jou joy, CaTidius, I was worth the 
bidding to dinner, though not worthy to be of the 
counsell. 

Fris. I thinhe this hot love have provided but cold 
cheare. 

Spe. Tuah ! in love is no lacke ; hut blush not, Can- 
divs, JOU neede not bee ashamed of yom' eunuing, and 
have made love a booke-case, and spent your time well 
at Bchoole, learning to love by art, and hate against 
nature ; but I perceive the worser childe, the better 

iVu. And my minion hath wiought well, where 
everie stitch in her sampler ia a pricking stitch at my 
heart : jou take your pleasure on parents, they are pee- 
vish, fooles, churies, ovorgrowen with ignorance, because 
overworn with age : little shalt thou know the case of a 
father, before thyselfo bee a mother, when thou shalt 
breedethychildewithcontinuailpaines, and with deadly 
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pangs, nurse it with thine owne pappes, and nouriah it 
up with motherly tcndomease ; and then finde litem to 
enise thee with their hearts, when they should aske 
blesaing on their knoea, and the eoUnps of thino own 
bowels to be the torture of thine owne soule ; with learea 
trickling downe thy cheeks, and drops of bloud falling 
from thy heart, thou wilt in uttering of thy minde, wish 
them rather uobonie, than unnaturall, and to hare hod 
their cradles their graves, ratlicr than thy death their 
bridals. But I wU! not dispute what thou shouldest have 
done, but correct what thou hast done : I perceive sow- 
ing is an idle exercise, and that every day there comes 
more tfaoaghta into thine head, than stitches into thy 
worke ; I'le see whether you can spinno a better minde 
then you have stitched, and if I coope you not up, thea 
let mc be the capon. 

Spe. Ka for you, sir boy, iui^toad of pooi'ing on abooke, 
you shall hold the plough ; I'le make repentance reap 
what wanfonnesse hatli sowen : but wee are both well 
served, the sonnes must bee masters, the fathers gaffers; 
what we get together with a rake, they cast abroad wifli 
a forko ; and wee must wearie our legges to purchase 
our children armes. Well, seeing that booking is but 
idlenoB, I'le see whether threshing bee any occupation, 
thy minde shall sWupe to my fortune, or mine shall 
brenke the lawes of nature. How like a micher he 
standes, as though he had trewanted from honestie ; get 
thee in, and for the rest let me alone. In, villaine ! 

Pris. And you, pretty mini, that must be fed with 
love upon sops, I'le lake an order to cram you with sor- 
rowes : get you in without looke or reptio. 

[EfCMJif OandiM, Livia, 
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Spe. Let ua foUow, and deale as rigorously with 
yours, 83 I will with mire, and you shall see that hot 
love will waie soone cold ; I'le tame the proud boy, and 
send him as farre JivDi his love, as hce is from his dutie. 

Pris. Let us about it, and also goe on vfith ranteliing 
them to om" mindos, it was happy that wee prevented 
that by chance, which wee could never yet suspect by 
circumstance. \^Eixeunt. 



ACTUS SECUNPUS. SC^NA PRIMA. 




Dromio. 
jBOW if I could meet with Riscio, it were a 
; world of wnggerie. 

Sis. Oh that it were my chance, ohviam 
'hire Dromio, to stumble upon Ihomio, on whom I doe 
nothing bnt Jreame. 

Dro. His knaverie and ray wit, should make our 
mnfltera that are wise, fooles ; their cbidren that ore 
fooles, heggera; and us two that are bond, free. 

Ris. Uee to eosin, and I to conjure, would make 
Buch alterations, that our masters should serve them- 
selves ; the idiots, their children, serve us ; and wee to 
wake our wittea betweene them all. 

l}ro. Hem qwam opportune, looke if hee drop not 
ftill in my diah. 

Rit. Lnpus infabala, Dromio imbrace me, hugge 
mee, I must make thee fortunate. 
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Dro. Siseio, honour me, kneele liowne to mce, 
my feete, I must mnko thee blesaed. 

Ris. Mj maater, old Stellio, ha.^ & foole t 




Dro. Nay, my master, old Memphto, hath a foole to 
hifl Sonne 

Rig. I must convey a contract. 

Ih-o. And I must convey a contract. 

Bis, Betweone her and J/empAto'a son, without speak- 
ing one to another. 

Dro. Betweene him and Stdlio'a daughter, without 
DUB speaking to the other. 

Rit. Doest thou mocke me, Droraio ? 

Dro. Thou doest me else. 

Rit. Not I, for all thia is true. 

Dro. And bU this, 

Rit. Then arc wee both driven to our wittes endes, 
for if either of (hem hod heene wise, wc might have 
tempered, if no marriage, yet a close marriage. 

Dro. Well, let us sharpen our accounts, there's no 
better grindstone for a young man's head than t* have it 
whet upon an olde man's purse. Oh thou shall see my 
knaverie shave like a razor ! 

Bis. Thou tor the edge, and I the point, we'll make 
the foole bestride our mistres' backes, and then have at 
the bagge with the dudg^ haile, that is, nt the dudgen 
dagger, hy which hangs his tantotiie pouch. 

Dro. These old huddles have such strong purses witii 
lockes, when they shut them, they goe off like a snap- 
hance. 

Ria. The old fashion is best, a purse Tiith a ring 
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raund aliout it, is a circle to course a knave's hand from 
it : but, Dromio, two they aay may keepe counBell if one 
bee away : but to eonvay knaverie, two are too few, and 
foure too many. 

Bro. And in good lime, looke where Halfipenie, 
Sperantu^ boy, commeth ; though bound up in decimo 
sexto for carriage, yet a wit in folio, for coosenage. 
Single Halfepetiie, what newcs are now currant ? 

Enter Halfbpeotk. 

Salf. Nothing, but that such double coistrela as you 
be, are counterfeit. 

Mis. Are you so dapper ? wee'leHendyonforahaJfe- 
pennie loafe. 

Salf. I shall goe for silver though, when you shall 
bee nailed up for slips. 

Bro. Thou art a slipstring V]o warrant. 

ffalf. I hope you shall never slip string, but hang 
steddy. 

Bis. Bromio, looke heere, now is my hand on my 
halfepeny. 

Half. Thou Uest, thou hast not a farthing to lay thy 
hands on, I am none of thine : but let me be wagging, 
my head is full of hammers, and they have so malettcd 
my wit, that I am almost a maJconteut. 

Bro. Why, what's the matter? 

Half. My master hath a fine scholler to his sonne, 
JPnaivs a faire lasac to bin daughter. 

Bro. Well! 

Salf. They two love one anotlier deadly, 
_ ^it. In good time. 
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Half. The fethera have pat them up, utterly dis- 
liking the match, and have appointed the one shall have 
Memphio's sonne, the other SteUio^s daughter; this 
workea like wax, but how it will fadge in lie end, the 
henne that sits next the cocke cannot tell. 

Ris. If thou have but any spice of knavery, wee'le 
miUce thee happy. 

Half. Tosh ! doubt not of mine, I am aa foil for my 
pitch, aa you are for your's ; a wren's ogge is as full of 
meat ns a goose egge, though there bo not ao much in 
it : you shall find this head well shift, tholigh there went 
little stuffe to it. 

Dro. Lauda ingeniwm, I like thysconco, then hnrken: 
Mtmphh 's made me of his counsel], about marriage of 
hia son \a SlelUo's daughter, Stellto made Biteio ac- 
quainted to plot a match with Memphio's sonne. To 
be short, they be both foolea. 

Half. But they are not fboles that bee abort ; if I 
thought thou meanest ao, SentUs gwi vir aim, thon 
should'st have a crow to pull, 

Ris. Be not angrie, Hdlfepaiie, for fellowship, wee 
will bee all foolea : and for gaine all knaves. But why 
doest thon laugh ? 

Half. At mine owne conceit and quicke censure. 

Bu. What's the matt«r ? 

Half. Suddaiiily methought you two were asscB, and 
that the least aase was the more asae, 

Ris. Thou art a foole, that cannot bee. 

Half. Yea, my young master taught me to prove it 
by learning, and so I can cut of Ovid by a verae. 

Rii. Prethie how ? 
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Half. You must firnt for fiiahion sake confesac jour- 
selTes to be asses. 

»J)to. Well. 
Half. Tlien stand you heere, and you there. 
Bis. Go too. 

Half. Then this is the Terse as I point it. Cum mala 
per hngas invalu^ moras. So you seo the least asae 
is the more asse. 

Sis. Wee'le bite foran ape, if thou bob us like asses. 
Biit to end all, if thou wilt j'oyne with ua, wee will make 
a mateh between the two foolcs, for that must be our 
taskea, and thou shall devise to couple Gandiws and 
Livia, by overreaching their iathers. 

Half. Let me alone, Son emm meapigra imimtus, 
there's matter in this noddle. 

Enter Lucio. 
But looks where Prisiua' boy comes, as fit as a pudding 
for a doggcs mouth. 

Lutio. Pop three knaves in a sheath, I'lc make it a 
right Tunbridge case, and bee the bodkin. 

Bis. Nay, the bodkin is heere alreadie, you must be 
the knife. 

Half. I am the bodkin, looke well te your earea, I 
must boare them. 

Itro. Mew thy tongue, or wee'le cut it out; this I 
speake representing the person of a knife, as thou didst 
tiiat in shadow of a bodkin. 

Lacia. I must be gone, Tcedet, it liketh, Oportet, it 
behoveth my wita to worke like barrae, alias yeast, alias 
sizing, alias rising, alias god'e good. 
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Half. The new wine is in thine head, yet was bee 
tiiine to take this metaphor irata &!e ; and oow you talke 
of ale, let us all to the wine. 

Iho. Foure makes a mesac, and wee have a mesBe of 
masters that must be coozcncd ; let us lay our heads 
together, they are married and cannot. 

Half, Let UB consult at the tavcme, where after ia 
the health of Mmnphio, drinke we to the life of Stellw, 
I carouse to Prmm, and hrineh jou mas SperutUiis; 
wee shall cast up our accounts, and discharge our sto- 
mackes, like men that can disgest anything;. 

Z/weio, I see not yet what you goe about. 

Dro. LtKU>, that can pierce a mud wall of twentie 
&ot thicke, would make us beleeve bee cannot sec a 
candle through a paper lanthomo ; his knavery ia 
beyond Ela, and jet bee sayea hee knowes not Qam 

Lacio. I am readie, if any coozenage be ripe, I'le 
shake the tree. 

Half. Nay, I hope to see thee ao strong, to shake 
three trees at once. 

Dro. Wee bume time, for I must give a reckoning 
of ray dayes worke ; let us close to the bush, ad deliie- 
randum. 

Half. Indeed, IntM- pomla pldhsojylumdvm, it ia 
good to plea among pots. 

Rie. Thine will bee the worst, I feare we shall leave 
a halfopony in hand. 

Half. Why, saycst thou that thou haat left a print 
deeper in thy hand alreadie, then a holfcpeny can leave, 
unlesse it should sing worse than an hot iron. 
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Lacio, All friends, and so let us sing, 'tis a pleasant 
thing to goe into the taveme cleering the throat. 

Song. 

Omnes, 16 Bacchus! to thy table 
Thou call'st eyery drunken rabble, 
We already are stiffe drinkers. 
Then seale us for thy jolly skinckers. 

Dro. "Wme, wine ! 
O juyce divine ! 
How do'st thou the nowle refine ! 

Ris, Flump thou mak'st mens' rubie faces, 
And from girles canst fetch embraces. 

Half, By thee our noses swell. 
With sparkling carbuncle. 

Lucio, the deare bloud of grapes,- 
Tumes us to anticke shapes, 
Now to shew trickes like apes. 

Dro, Now lion-like to rore. 

Ris, Now goatishly to whore. 

Haif, Now hoggi^y i'th' mire. 

Lucio, Now flinging hats i'th' fire. 

Omnes, IS Bacchus I at thy table. 

Make us of thy reeling rabble. 

[Eoceimt, 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCSaSTA SECUNDA. 
Enter Memphio dUme. 

Memp, I manrell I heare no newes of Dromio, either 
he slackes the matter, or betrayes his maater; I dare 
not motion any thing to SteUio, till I know what my 
hoy hath done ; lie hunt him out, if the loiter-sacke 
bee gone springing into a taveme, I'le fetch him reeling 
out. lExit, 
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Enter Stellio alane. 



Sul. Without doubt Riscio hath gone beyond him- 
aelfe, in caating beyoad the moone ; I feare the boy bee 
run mad with studjing, for I know he loved me so wel], 
that for my favour he will venture to run out of his wits ; 
and it maj he, to quicken his invention, hee ia gone into 
this ivy bush, a notable nest for a grape owie ; I'le firret 
him out, yet in the end use hitn friendly, I cannot bee 
merry till I heare what's done in the manages. [E^nt. 

Enter Pkisits ahn6. 
PrU. I thinke Ludo bo gone a squiiTelliug, but lie 
ttquirrell him for it, T sent him on my arrand, hut I 
must goe for an answere myselfe ; I have tied up the 
loving wonue my daughter, tmd will ace whether &ncie 
can wormo ftineie out of her head ; this greene nosegay 
I feare my boy hath amolt too, for if hee get but a peony 
in his purse, he tumes it so suddenly into Argsnttum 
poialik ; I must Bcorch overy place for him, for I stand 
on thoraes till I heare what he hath done. [£r£(. 

Enter Spbeantm aione. 
Spe. Well, bee as bee may is no banning; I thinke 
I have charm'de Iny young master, a hungrie meale, a 
ragged coate, and a dry cudgell, have put him quite 
beside his love and his logicke too : besides pigsnle 
is put up, and therefore now I'le let him take the 
aire, and follow Stellio's daughter with all his learning, 
if he meaue to be my heire ; the boy hnth wit sance 
measure, more than needs, cats' meate and dogges' 
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meat enough for the vantage. Well, without Halfpmia 
all my wit is not worth a dodkin, that mite is miching 
in this groTe, for as long as his name is Halfpenie, hee 
will be banqueting for the other Halfpetiii, \Eicit. 

ACTUS SECXJNDUS. SC^NA TERTIA. 

^ Cahdhtb, Silbna. 

Can. Hoe must needs goe that the devill drives ! a 
father? a fiend! that seekes to place affection hy appoint- 
ment, and to foree love bj compulsion ; I have swome 
to woo SUena, but it shall be bo coldly, that she tidce 
aa amol dehght in my words, as I doe contentment in 
his commandemcnt. I'le l«ach him one schoole-ljicke 
in love. But behold, who is that that commeth out of 
Stellio's house ? it should seemo to be Silena by her 

H Enter Silkna. 

H By her face I am sure it is she, oh faira face ! uh 
lovely countenance! How now, Cuiidivs, if thou begin 
to shp at beautio on a sudden, thou wilt surfet with ca- 
rowsing it at the last. Bememher that Livia is fiuth- 
fuU, I, and let thine eyes witnesao Silena is amiable ; 
here shall I please my iaiher and myselfe, I will learne 
to be obedient, and come what will, I'le moke a way ; 
if she secme coy, lie practice all the art of love, if cun- 
ning, all the pleasm^s of love. 

Sil, My name is Sihna, I eare not who know it, bo 
I doe not ; my father kcepes mee close, so hee does ; and 
now I have stolne out, so I have ; to goo to old Bomhie 
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to know mj fortune, go I will; — for I hare as faire a 
fitce Bs erer trod on shooe sole, and as free a foot as ever 
lookt wilt two eyes. 

Can. Wlmt ? I thinke shee is lunaticke or foolish ! 
Thou art a foole, Candivs, bo fuire a face cannot bee the 
Boahbard of a foolish, minde ; mad she niaj be, for eom- 
nionly in beautie so rare, there fala passions extreme. 
Love and beautie diadaine a mcanc, not therefore be- 
cause beautie is no vertue, hut because it is happinesse ; 
and wo Bchollers know that vertue is not to be projsed, 
but honoured. I will put on my best grace. Sweet 
wench, thy face is lovely, thy body comely, and all that 
the eyes can see incbantJng I you see how unacquainted 
I am bold to boord you. 

Sil. My father boorda me alreadie, tlierefbre I care 
not if your name were Qtoffreij. 

Can. Shee raves, or over-reaches. I am one sweete 
Boule that loves you, brought hither by report of your 
beautie, and here lan^iehcth with your rarenesae. 

Sil. I thanko you that you would call. 

Can. I will alwayes call on such a saint that hath 
power to release my sorrowes ; yeeld, faii'e creature, to 

Sil. I am none of that sect. 

Can. Thy loving sect is an ancient sect, and an ho- 
nom-able, and therefore should be in a person so perfect. 
Sil. Much! 

Can. I love thee much, give me one word of comfort. 
Sil. V feith, sir, no ! and so tell your master. 
Can. I have no maeter, but come to make choice of 
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Sil. A ha, are you there with your beares ! 

Can. DoubtlcBse she is an idiot of the newest cut ! 
I'le once more try her. I have loved thee long, Silena . 

Sil, In your t'other hose. 

Can, Too simple to be natuTFdl : too senseleiBe to 
bee artificiall. Yon said you wont to know your for- 
tune, I Ain a BcLoller, and am cunning in palmistrie. 

Sil. The better for you, air ; here's my hand, what'* 
a clocke ? 

Con. The line of life is good, Venus' mount very per- 
fect, jou shall have a achoUer to your firat husband. 

Sil. Ton are well scene in crane's dirt, your fiither 
was a poulfer. Ha; ha, ha ! 

Can. Whj laugh you? 

Sil. Because you should see my teeth. 

Can. Alas, poorc wreteh, I see noir also thy folly; 
a, faire foole is like a freah weed, pleasing leaves, aod 
Bowre juyce ; I will not yet leave her, she may dissemble. 
I cannot chusc but love thee. 

5)7. I had thought to aske you. 

Can. Nay thou farewell, cither too proude lo accept, 
or too simple to understand. 

Sil. You need not Iwe crustje, you are not so hard 

Can. Now I perceive thy folly, who liath rackt toge- 
ther all the odde blinde phrases, that helpc them that 
know not how to discourse ; but when they cannot an- 
Hwere wisely, either with gybing cover their rudenesse, 
or by some now coyned by-word bewray their poovish- 
nesae ; I am glad of this, now shall I have colour to 
lefuEe the match, and my father reason lo accept of Li- 

TOL. n. H 
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via: I will home, ftnd repeat to my father our wise 
incounter, and hee shall perceive there is nothbg eo 
liilBome OS a she foole. \_Exit. 

Sil. Good God, I thiiJte gentlemen hod never lease 
wit in a jeare. We maids are mad wenches, wee gird 
them ftnd flout fhem ont of all scotch and notch, and 
they cannot see it ; I will know of the old woman whe- 
ther I be a maide or no, and then, if I bee not, I must 
needs be a man. God be here. 

EtUst Mothbb Bombib. 

Bom. WhoBo there? 

Sil. One that would be a maide. 

Bom. If thou be not, it is impoaaible thou should be, 
and a shame thou art not. 

Sil. They say you are a witch. 

Bom. They lie, I am a cunning woman. 

Sil. Then tell nie something. 

Bom. Hold up thy hand ; not bo high ; 
I Thy father knowea thee not, 

TLy mother bare thee not, 

Faaly bred, trucly begot : 

Choice of two husbands, but never tied in bonds, 

Because of love and naturail bonds. 

Sil. I thanke you for nothing, because I understand 

nothing : though you bee aa old as you are, yet am I as 

young as I am, and because tliat I am so faire, thcre- 

foule ; and so farewell frost, my fortune 

naught me cost. [^Eatit. 

Bom. Farewell faire foole, little doest thou know thy 
hard fortune, but in the end thou shalt, and that must 
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bewray what none can discover ; in tho meane seafion I 
will profeaae cniming for all c 



L ACTUS SECUNDUS. SCSaJA QUARTA. 



^^1 Dro. We arc aJl taken tardie. 

Sis. Our mafltere will be overtaken if they tarrie. 

Half. Now must evory one by wit make an excuse, 
and every excuse must liee coozenage. 

Lueio. Let us remember our eomplot. 

Dro. Wee will all plod on that ; oh the wine hath 
turn'de my wit to rineger. 

Mis. You meane 'iJa sharpc. 

Half, Sharpe : I'lo warrant 'twill aerve for aa good 
sauce to knaverie as — 

Z/ueio, As what ? 

Half. Aa tiy knaverie'a mcate for his wit. 

Dro. We must all give a reckoning for our dayes 
travel!. 

Ris. Tufih ! I am glad we 'aeapt the reckoning for 
our liquor. If you be examined how we met, Bweare 
by chance, for so they met, and therefore will beleeve 
it ; if how much woe dninke, let them anawere them- 
selvea, tbey know beat because they paid it. 

Half. We must not tarrie, ahamdwrn est mihi, I 
must goe and cast this matter in a comer. 

Dro. I, pra-seqiatr, a howle, and I'le come after with 
a broome, every one remember hia que. 
. Ris. I, and his K, or else wee shall thrive ill. 
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Iftilf. When shall we meet? 

Sii. To morrow, fresh and fasting. 

Dro. Fast eating our meaW, for wee have drunke for 
to morrowj and to morrow we must oate for to day. 

Half. Away, away, if our masters taie us here, the 
matter is mar'd. 

Lttdo. Let us every one to his taske, [Kreunt. 



I 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. SO^HSA QUINTA. 
Memphio, Stbllio, Pbisics, SpEEANTua. 

Memp. How qaickly wee met on a anddaine in a 
taveme, that drunke not togetlier ahnost tliese thirtie 
yeares. 

Stel. A taverne is the randeTous, the cichange, the 
staple for good fellowes : I have heard my great grand- 
father tell how Ilia great grandfather should say, that it 
was an olde proverbe, when hia great grandfather was 
a childe, that it waa a good wind that blew a man to 
the wine. 

Prig. The olde time was a good time ! Ale was an 
ancient drinko, and accounted of our anoesUira aulhen- 
ticall : Gascoyne wine was liqueur for a lord ; saeke, a 
medicine for the sicke ; and I may tell you, hee that 
had a cup of red n-ino to his oysters, was hoyated in the 
queene'a aubsidio booke. 

Spe. I, but now you aee to what loosenesse this age 
ia growne, our boyos carouse sacke like double beere, 
and say, that which doth an old man good, can doe a 
young man no harme : old men, say they, eat pap, why 
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should not yong men drlnke sacle, their white heads 
have counted timo out of minde our yong yeares. 

Memp. Well! the world is wanton since I knew it 
first ; our boyes put as much wine in their bellies in an 
houre, w, would clothe their whole bodies in a yeere : 
and OH I have heard, it was ea much as bought Sufus, 
eome time king of this land, a psirc of hose. 

Pris. la't possible ? 

Stel. Kay, 'tis true; they say ale ia out of request, 
'tis hog's porredge, broath for beggers, a caudle for 
constables, watchmons' mouth glew ; the better it is, the 
more like bird-lime it is, and never makes one stayed 
but in the stockea. 

Memp. I'le teach my wsg-halter to know grapes from 
barley. 

Pris, And I mine to diacerne a spigot from a faucet, 

Spe. And I mine to judge the difforenco betweene a, 
black bowle and a sUver goblet. 

Sid. And mine shall learno the oddes betweene a 
stand and a hogshead ; yet I cannot chusc but laugh to 
BOO how my wag answered mee, when 1 strooke him for 
drinking sacke. 

Prit. Why what said he ? 

SUl. " Master, it is the aoveraigntcst drinke in the 
world, and the safest for all times and weathers ; if it 
thunder, though all the ale and beerc in the towneturne, 
it will he constant ; if it hghten, and that any fire come 
to it, it is the aptest wine to bume, and the moat whole- 
somest when it ia burnt. So much for summer. If it 
freeze, why it ia so hot in operation, tliat no ieo can 
congeale it ; if it rainu, why then be tliat cannot abide 
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theheatflof it,inayput in water. So much for winter." 
And HO ranDB his way, but I'le overtake him. 

Spe. Who would thinke that mj hop on my thumbe, 
Hidfepeme,, Bcarce ao high as a pint pot, would reason 
the matter; but ho leam'd his teere of my eonne, hia 
young master, whom I have brought up at Oxford, and 
I tJiinke must leame here in Kent ot Ashford. 

Memp. Why what said hoe? 

Spe. Hee boldly rapt it out, Sim Cere et Baecho 
friget Yenvs, without wine and sugar his Tones wonld 
waie eold. 

Memp. They were all in a pleasant T^ne, bnt I ranst 
be gone, and take account of my boyes businesse ; fare- 
well, neighbours, God knowes when wco ahall meet 
againe ; yet I have discovered nothiug, my wine hath 
been my wit's friend, I long to heare what Bromio hath 
done. [Exit. 

Stel. I cannot stay, but tliis good fellowship shall 

cost mee the setdng on at our uext meeting. I am 

glad I blab'd nothiug of the mariago, now I hope te 

«■ my boy hath been bunghng about 

it. [Eicit. 

iVts. Let UB all goe, for I muat to my clothes that 

hang on the tenters; my boy shall hang with tiem, if 

c not his dales worke. [Emt. 

Spe. If all be gone, I'le not afaie, Halfpenie I am 

ennio worth of good, else I'le 

spend hia body in buying a rod. [Exit. 
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ACTUS TERTIUS. SC^H^A PEBIA. 
MfflSTiuB, Sbbena. 

fli WEETE Bister, I know not how it conuneth 
\ to paase, but I find in mynelfe passions more 
I then brotherly, 

Ser. And I, deare brother, finde my thoughts in- 
tangled nith affections beyond nature, which eo flame 
into my distempered head, that I can neither without 
danger smother the fire, nor without modcstie discloBe 
mj furie. 

M(est. Our parents are poore, our love unnaturall, 
what can then happen to make us happy ? 

Ser. Onelj to beo content with our fathers' meane 
estate, te eombate against our owne intemperate desires, 
and jeeld to the suceesse of fortune, who though shee 
hath fraiu'do us miserable, cannot moke us monstrous. 

Mast. It is good commell, faire sister, if the ueceasido 
of love could be releeved by covmsel!. 

Ser. Yet this is our comfort, that these unnataroU 
heates have stretehed themselves no further than 
thoughts, unhappie me that they should streteh so. ^f 

Mast. So it is, Serena ; the neercr wee are in hloud, I . ' 
the fiirther we must be from love ; and the greater the 
kindred is, the lesse the kindnesse must boe ; so that 
betwecue brothers and sisters, superstition bath made 
affection cold ; betweene atrangera custome hath bred 
love exquisite. 

Sf, They say there is hard by on oldc cunning wo- 
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man, who enn tell fortunes, expound dreamOB, tell of 
things that bee lost, auil divine of accideuts to come ; 
she is called the good woman, who jet never did hurt. 

jtffM/. Noranjgood,Ithinke, Se^-ejMi; jet to satisfie 
thy minde, we will see what she can saj. 

Ser. Good brother, let us. 

Mtest. Who is within ? 

Enter Motheu Bombie. 

Bom. The dame of the house. 

Ma»t. Shoe might have said the heldam, for her face, 
and yeeres, and ntlire. 

Ser. Good mother tell us, if by your cunning jou can, 
what ahall become of m j brother and mo ? 

Bom. Let me aee your hands, and luoke on me sted- 
liiBtly with your eyes. 

I You ahall be married to morrow hand in hand, 
I And by the laws of God, nature, and the land, 

Your parents shall be glad, and give you their land, 
I You shall each of you di^la^e a foole, 
I And both together must releeve a foole. 
I If this bee not true, then call me old foole. 

MtESl. This is my sister, miirriu we cannot; our pa- 
rents are poore, and have no land to give us: each of 
us is a foole, to come for counsoll to such an old foole. 

Ser. These doggrell rimes and oliaoure words, cora- 
ming out of the mouth of such a weather-beaten wiloh, 
are thought divinations of some holy spirit, being hut 
dreames of decayed brainea : for mine owne part, I 
would thou migbtest sit on that stoole, till he and I 
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2<tm. I say Mother Bomhie never speakes but once, 
and yet never spake unlnith ouce. 

Ser. Come, brother, let us to our poore home ; this 
is our comfort, to bewray our passions, since we cannot 
enjoy them. 

Mcest, Content, s^eet aLster ; and leamo of me here- 
dler, that these old sawes of such old hagges, are but 
ifUse fires to lead one out of a plaine path into a deepe 
pit. [Emeimt. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SC^^NA SECUNDA. 

kDROMio, Eiscto, Halfepehie, Ltjcio. 

Ih-o. Ingenium quondam fuerat pretioskis auro, the 
time was wherein wit would worke like waxe, and crocko 
up gold like honey. 

Ris. At nune barharie est grandig habere nihil, but 
now wit and boneatie buy nothmg in the market. 

Ih-o. What Miscio, bow sped'at thou after thy potting? 

Sis. Nay, my master rung all in the taverne, and 
thrust all out in the house. But how spod'st thou? 

I>ro. I, it were a daye'a work to discourse it, hee 
spake nothing but sentences, hut they were vengible 
long ones, for when one word was out, hee made pause 
of a quarter long, till he spake another. 

Mis. Why what did he in all that time ? 
^_ Dro, Breake interjections like winde, as eho, ho, to. 
■ Sis. And what thou ? 

~ Ih-o. Anewere him in his owno haguage, ae evax, 
vah, Ami. 
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Bis. These were conjunctionB rather than interjec- 
tJona. But what of the plot? 

Dro. Ah wee concluded, I told him that we under- 
stood that Silena was very wise, and could sing exeeed- 
ioglj: ^at my device was, aeeiug Accitis his sonne a 
proper youth, and could also sing sweetly ; that hee 
should come in iJie nicke when shee was singing, and 
answero her. 

Bis. Excellent! 

Itro. Then hee asked how it should be devised that 
shee might come abroad, I tijld him that was cast dreadie 
hy my meanes ; then the song being ended, and tliey 
seeing one another, noting the appareU, and thanking 
the personages, hee should call in his sonne for feare 
he should overreach his speech. 

Ble. Very good ! 

Dro. Then that I had gottena young gentleman, that 
resembled his sonne in yeares and favour, that having 
Aediis' apparell should court Sihtia ; whom shee finding 
wise, would after that by small intrcotie bee wonne 
without many words ; and so the manage clapt up by 
this coozeuage, and his sonne never epeake word for 
himselfe. 

Bis. Thou hoy, so have I done in every point, for the 
BODg, the calling hor in, and the hoping that another 
shall wooe Acciua, and hLs daughter wed him ; I tolde 
him this wooing should beo to night, and they early 
married in the morning, without any words saving to 
say after the priest. 

Dro. AH this fadges well ! now if Half^enie and 
LwAo have plaid their parts, we shaU have excellent • 
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sport, — and here tliey come. How wrought the wine, 
my lada? 

^^ Btiier Halfefbnib, Lucio. 

^ Salf. How ? like wine, for mj bodie being the rund- 
tet, and my mouth the vent, it wrought tiro dajes over, 
till I had thought the hoops of my head nould have 
flowne asunder. 

Lacio. The best was our mastora were as well whitled 
as wee, for jet they lie by it. 

Rls. The better for na ! wee did but a little parboyle 
our livers, they have sod theirs in eaeke these fortie 
yeares. 

Half. That mies them apit white hroath as they 
doe. But to the purpose ; Candins and Livia will send 
their attires, you muat send the apporcll of Acdus and 
Silena ; they wonder wherefore, but eommit the matter 
to our quadrapertit* wit. ' 

Z/ueio. If you keepe promise to marrie them by your 
device, and your pareats' consent, you shall have ten 
pounds a piece for jour painea. 

J}ro. If wee doe it not wo are undone ! for we have 
broacht a coozenage aheady, and my master hath the 
tap in his baud, that it must ueodea runne out ; let them 
be rulde, and bring hither their apparell, and we will 
determine ; the rest commit to our intricate considera- 
tions, depart. [Sreunt Halfepenie, Luew. 

H Enter Accids and Sn.ENA. 

Dro. Here comes Atxiia tuning his pipes, I perc^ve 
my master's kcepea touch. 
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Ris. And heere comes SUena with her wit of proofe, 
marrie it will scarce hold our question shot -, let us in to 
instruct our masters in the que. 

Dro, Come let us be jogging, but wer't not a world 
to heare them woo one another ! 

BU, That shall be heereaflter to make us sport, but 
our masters shall never knowe it. [ExmnU 

[Memphio and Stellio singingJ] 

Song. 

Mem, O Cwjpid ! monarch over kings, 
Wherefore hast thou feete and wings ? 
It is to shew how swift thou art. 
When thou wound'st a tender heart. 
Thy wings being cUp'd, and feete held stUl, 
Thy bow so many could not kiU. 

Stel. It is all one in Venus* wanton schoole, 
Who highest sits, the wise man or the foole : 

Fooles in love's colledge 
Have fidrre more knowledge. 
To reade a woman over. 
Than a neate prating lover. 

Nay, tis confest. 

That fooles please women best. 



ACTUS TEETIUS. SC-SaSTA TEETIA. 

Memphio and Stellio. 

Mem, Accius come in, and that quickly, what walk- 
ing without leaiye ? 

Steh Silena, 1 pray 'you looke homeward^ it i? a cold 
aire^ and you want a mufler. . 

[^Exeunt Accius and Silena, 
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Mem. This is pat ! if the rest proceed, Stellio is like 
to mairie hia daughter to a foole ; but a bargaine ia n 
bargaiue ! 

Stel. This ftamea to my wish ! Memphio ia lito to 
marry a foole to his Bonno ; 'Acciiis' tongue shall tie all 
Mimphio's land to Silena's dowric, let his father's teeth 
imdoe them if heo can : but heere I see MempTiw. I 
must seem kinde, for in kinduossc lies cosenage, 

Mem. Well, here ia Stellio, I'le talke of other mat- 
ters, and f!ie from the marke I shoot at, lapwing-like 
flying far from the place where 1 nestle. SUUio, what 
make you abroad ? I heard you were sicke since our 
last drinking. 

SUl. You see reports are no truths, I heard the hke 
of you, and wee are both well. 1 perceive sober men 
tell most lies, for in vim Veritas. If they had drunke 
wine, they would hare tolde the truth. 

Mem. Our boies will bee sure then never to lie, for 
they are ever swilling of wine : but, Stellio, I must 
Htraine cnr'sie with you, I have businesBe, I caimot stay. 

Slel. In good time, Memphio! for T waa about to 
crave your patience to depart, it stands me upon. Per- 
haps I may move his patience ere it be long. 

Mem. Good silly Stellio, we must buckle shortJj. 

[Erettnf. 

_ ACTUS TEBTIUS. SC-SNA QUAETA. 
■ Bali'efemie, Lncio, Hm n.*, Dbouio, liiscio. 
I/ueio. Come, Rivula, we have made thee privie to 
our whole packe, there lay downc the packe. 
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Rix. I beleeve luJeaae it bee better handled, we shall 
out of doores. 

Half. I care not, Omnem solum forCi patria, I can 
live in Cliriatendonie as well as in Kent. 

I/ueio, And I'le sing Pairia vhiewagne bene, every 
house is mj home, where I may stanch hunger. 

Rix. Nay, if you set all on hazard, though I bee a 
poore wench I am as hardie as you bolh; I cannot 
speake Latine, but in plaine English, if any thing fall 
out crosse, I'lo runne away. 

Ratf. He loves thee well that would runae afler. 

Rix. Why, Halfepenie, there's no goose so gray in 
the lake, that cannot findo a gander for her make. 

iMcio. I love a nut-brownelflsse, 'tis good to recreate. 

Half. Thou meanest a browne nut ia good lo cracke. 

I/ano. Why would it not doc (hco good to crack auoh 
a nut? 

Half, I feare she is worme-eatea within, she ia ao 
moth-eaten without, 

Rh:. If you take jonr pleasure of me, I'le in and toll 
your practises against your masters. 

Half. In futh, som'c hart, he that takes his pleasure 
on theo, ia very pleasurable, 

Rix. You meane knavishtj, and yet I hope foule 
water wiU quench hot fire as soone as &tre. 

Half. Well then, let faire words coolc that choler, 
which foule words hath kindled ; and because wee are 
all in this case, and hope all to have good fortune, — sing 
a roundelay, and wee'le helpe, — such as thou wast wont 
when thou bcated'st hcmpe. 

Lueio. It was craba she stampt, and stole away one 
to make her a face. 
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Rix. I agree, in hope that tho hempe Bhall come to 
your wearing ; a haJfepenie halter may hang you both, 
that is, Malfepmie and you may hang in a halter. 

Balf. "Well brought about. 

Bi:e. 'Twill when 'tia about your nccko. 

Jjuno. Nay, now shoe's in shee will never out. 

Bias, Nor when your headea are in, ad it is likely', 
they should not come out. But horkeu to my song. 

t\Caniant. 
SoNO. 
Rii. Pull h&rd I did sweate, 
When hempe I did beatc, 
Theo thought I of nothing but hanging ; 
"nie hempe being spun, 
My beating waa done ; 
Hen I wish'd fur a nojao 
Of BfRok-halter boyes, 
On Chose hempen strings (a be twanging. 
Long loolit I about, 
Tbe city throoghont,— 

3 Pag. And fownd no ijuch fidling varleCa. 

Rii. Tea, at lost comming hither^ 
I raw foure together. 

2 Vag, May thy hempe choake such singing biLrloU. 

Rir. To whit to whoo, the owle does cry \ 
Phip, phip, the Eparrowes as they fly ; 
Tbe goose does hisse ; tho duck cries quack ; 
A Tope the parrot, tliat holds tstik. 

a 'Pag. The parrat and the rope be thine. 

Ric, Tbe hanging yours, but the hempe mine. 

Enter Drouio, Riacio. 
hro. Yonder sUnda tbe waga, I am come ii 
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TUx. I beleere to hanging, for I thinke you have all 
robbed your masters, heere'a every man his bagga^. 

Half. That is, we are all with thee, for thou art a 
very baggage. 

Ris. Hold thy peace, or of mine honesty He boy an 
hnlfepenj purse with thee. • 

Dro. Indeed that's big inough to put thy honestie in, 
but come, shall we go about the matter? 

Lado. Now it ta come to the pinch my heart pants. 

Half. I for mj part am resolute, in iiiramque para- 
tus, ready to die or to nm away, 

Lucio. But, heare mee I I was troubled with a yila 
dreame, and therefore it is httle time spent to let Mo- 
ther Bomhie expound it, shco is cunning in all things. 

Dro. Then will I know my fortune. 

RU, And rie afike for a silver epooDe which wae lost 
last day, which I must pay for. 

Ris. And I'le know what will become of our devises. 

Half. And I ! 

jDro. Then let us all goe quickly ; we must not sleep 
in this businesse, our masters are so watelifull about it. 

Bom. Why doe joo rap so hard at the doore ? 

Ore. Because we would come in. 

Bom. Nay, my bouse is no inne. 

Half. Crosse yourselTes, looke how she lookes. 

Dro. Marke her not, sheele tume ub all to apes. 

Bom. What would you with me ? 

Ris. They say you are cunning, and are called the 
■man of Bochesler. 

If never to doe harrac, be to doe good, I dare 
n not ill. But what's the matter? 
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Lucio. I had an ill dreamc, and defiire to know the 
BignifitjatiOD. 

Bom. Dreamea, my son, have their weight, though 
they bee of a troubled minde, yet ore they signea of 
fortune. Say on. 

Lucio. In the dawning of the day, — for about that 
time by my starting out of my sleepe, I found it to bee, 
— methought I saw a stately pccoc of beefe, with a cape 
eloke of cabidge, imbroadered with pepper ; having two 
honourable pagee with hats of mustarde on their heodes ; 
himselfe in greoto pompe sitting upon a cushion of white 
brewish, lined with browne bread; meetliought being 
powdrcd, hee was much troubled with the salt rume; 
and therefore there stood by him two great flagons of 
wine and beere, tJio one to drie up hia rume, the other 
to quench Iiis choler, I as one envying Im Bmljition, 
hungring and thirsting after his honour, heganne t« pull 
his cushion from under him hoping by that meanes to 
give him a fiill ; ajid with putting out my hand I awakt, 
and found nothing in all this dreame about me but tie 
salt rume. 

Sro. A dreame fur a butcher. 

Lueio. Soft, let me end it ! — then I slumbred againe, 
and meethought there came in a leg of mutton. 

Dro. What all grosBe meat? orackehadbeenedointy. 

Lucio. Thou fbole 1 how could it come in, unlesae it 
had bin a leg ? methought his hose were cut and drawne 
out with parsly, I thrust my hand into my pocket for a 
knife, thinking to hex him, and so awakt. 

Bom. Belike thou went'st supperlesse to bed. . 
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lAtcio, So I do every oiglit but Sundoies ; Pritivs 
hath a weoke Btomacke, and therfore we muat atarre. 

Bom. WeUjlakethiaforanawere, though the driame 
bee fantastical] ; — 

Thej that in the moniing aleepe drearae of eating, 

Are in danger of sickneatie, ur uf beating, 

Or fihall heare of a wedding fresh a beating. 

Jjoeio. Thia may bee true. 

Half. Naj, then let me come in with a dreame, ehort 
but sweet, that my mouth waters ever since I wakt. 
Meethought there aate upon a shelfe tliree damaske 
prunes in velvet caps, and prest satten gownes like 
judges ; and that &ere were a whole handful of our- 
ranta to be arraigned of riot, because they clunged toge- 
ther in auch clusters ; twelve raiaons of the sunne were 
iaipuiaellod in a jewrio, and — as a Icafo of old niaae 
whicli waa bailiffe, was uarrjing the quest tti consuJt, — 
methoiight there came an aiigrie eooke, and gelded the 
jewrLe of their atones, add swept both judges, jurers, 
lebelfl, and bailiffe, into a porredg pot; wherat I being 
melancholy, fetcht a deepc sigh, that wakt myselfe and 
my bedfellow. 

Dro. This wafi devia'd, not dreamt ; and the more 
fooliah being no dreame, for that dreames excuse the 




Half. Then aske my bed-fellow, you know him, who 
dreamt that night that the king of Biainonds was sicke. 

Bom. But thy yeares and humours, pretie ehilde, are 
subject t» such fancies, which the more vincible tiey 
seeme, the more fantasticall they are ; therefore this 
drearae ia easic. To children, this is given from the 
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gods to dream of milfce, fruit, babies, and rods ; they 

betoken nothing, but that wantons must have rode. 
Dro. Ten to one thy dreame is tme, thou wilt be 

Hwinged. 

Rie. Naj grammer, I pray you tell mee who Btole 

my Bpoone out of the buttrie ? 

Bom. Thy spoone ia not sUilno hut mialaide, 
Thou art an ill huswile, though a good tnaide, 
Looke for thy sporaie where thou had'st Uke lo be no 

Rix. Body of meo 1 let mee fetch the spoone I I 
remember the place ! 

Ludo. Soft, swift ; the place if it be there now, will 
be there to morrow. 

►.fiu7. I, but perchance the spoone wil] not. 
Salf. Wert thou onco put to it ? 
Six. No, sir boy, it was put to me. 
Lario. How was it mist ? 
Dro. rie warrant for want of a mist. But what's 
my fortune, mother? 

Bam. Thy lather doth hre heeauae be doth die. 
Thou hast spent all thy thrift with a die. 
And BO like a, begger thou shalt die. 
Bii. I, I would have liked well if all t)ie gerundeR had 
bcene there, di, do, and dum ; but all in die, that's too 
deadly. 

Jh-o. My fethor indeed is a dyar, and I have beene 
a dicer, but to die a beggar, give me leave not to beleeve 
Mother Bombie; and yet it may bee. I have nothing 
tfl live by but knaverie, and if the world grow honest, 
welcome beggerie. But what hast thou to say, Siscio ? 
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Sis. Nothing, till I see whether aU tliis bee true that 
shee liath said. 

Half. I, Rigcio would faine see thee beg. 

Ris. Naj, mother, tcit us this, what b all our fbr- 
tmiea, wee are about a matter of legerdemaine, how will 
it fadge ? 

Bom. You shall all thrive like a 

That is, to ho ooosened bj c 

AU shall end well, and jou be found ci 

Dro. Gramercic ! Mother Bombie, wo are all pleaa'd, 
if jou were for jour paines. 

Bom. I take do money, but good words, raile not if 
I tell true, if I doe not, revenge. Farewell. 

[ficti Bombie. 

Dro. Now have wa nothing to doe, but to go about 
tliifl businesse. Amva' flpparell let Oanim put on, 
and I will array Aadus with Gandius' clothes. 

Rii. Here ia SHena's attire, I/iicia put it upon Livia, 
and give me Livia's for Silena : this done, let Candius 
and Livia come forth, and let Dromio and me alone for 
the rest. 

Half. What shall become of Amus and Silena ? 

Dro. Tush ! their turne shall be next, all must he 
done orderly ; let's to it, for now it workes. {Etreunt. 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. SC^ENA PRIMA. 
C ASDICS, Lrvti, Dromio , Riscio, Spkbanths, Pwsicb. 

^HIS attire ia verie fit. But how if tliis make 

a foole, and Silena wise, you will then 

I, ami wed her. 

Can. Thou knowcst that Aeava is also a foole, and 

hia rtdmont fifa me : so that if opparell bo infectious, I 

am also like to bee a foole, and bee nietwhat would be 

tho conclusion, I marvell. 

Enter Dbomio, Ejscio. 
lAvia. Here comes our councellora. 
W Dro. Well said, I perceive turtles flie in coupler. 
* Itu. Else how should they couple ? 

Livia. So do knaves go double, else how should they 
he so cunning in doubling? 
Can, Bima verba, Livia. 
Dro. I understand Latin, that is Livia ia a good 

Can. No, I hid her use good words. 

Ris. And what deeds? 

Can. None but a deede of gift. 

Bi». ^Vhat^? 

Can. Her heart. 

Dra. Give mee leave to pose you, though you be a 
graduate, for I tell you, wee in Rochester spur so many 
hftcknies, that wo must needs spur sckollera, for we lake 
them fi)F hackneys. 
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Livia. Why so, sir boy? 

Iho. Because I knew two liired for ten groafes a 
peeoe to say service on Sunday, and that's no more tlien 
a post horse from hence to Canterfiurie. 

Rii. Hee knowea what he sayes, for he once Beired 
the poetmoster. 

Can. Indeed I thinke he served some poast to his 
master, but come Dromio post me, 

Dro. You say yoa would have ber heart for a deed. 

Can. WeU. 

ft-o. If you take her heart for cor, that heart in her 
body, then know this : Male ejus Uvihvs, cor eniiw invio- 
laMh telis : a woman's heart is thrust through with a 
feather: if you meane she bIiouM give a heart named 
cervus, then are you worse, for cormua c-a-vus habet, that 
is, to have one's heart gi'ow out al liis head, which will 
make one ake at the heart in thoir body. 

EnUc Prtsics, Sfesantus. 

Livia. I beshrew your hearts, I hcare one coinroing, 
I know it is my father by his comming. 

Can. What must we doe? 

Dro. Why aa I tolde you, and let mee alone with the 
old men, fkll you It) your bcidall. 

Pris. Come, neighbour, I perceive the love of our 
children waxeth cold, 

Spe. I think it was never but luke-warme. 

Prls. Bavins will have their flaahes, and youth their 
fancies, the one as sounu quenched as the olhcr burnt; 
hut who be these ? 
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- Can. Here 1 do plight my faith, taKng thee for the 
^fltoffe of my age, and of my youtli my solace. 

Livia. And I vow to thee affection which nothing can 
dissolve, neither the length of time, nor malice of for- 
tune, nor distance of place. 

Can. But when shall we he married ? 
Livia. A good question, for that one delay in wed- 
(£ng, luingetli an hundred dangers in the church, wee 
will not be askt, and a licence is too chargeable, and to 
tarrie till lo morrow too Icdious, 

Dro. There's a girle stands on prickes till she be 
married. 

Oan. To avoid danger, charge, and tediousnesse, let 
na now conclude it in the next church. 
^v Livia, Agreed. 

^k Pm. What bee these that hasten so te marrie ? 
^^B Ihv. Marrie sir, Acdui, sonne to Mempkio, and 8i- 
" 'folia, SUlKo'g daughter. 

8pe. I am sorrle, neighbour, for our puiposes are 
disappointed. 

Ni¥w. You see marriage is destinie, made in heaven, 
'fiiDugh consummated on earth. 
Sis. How lite you them, bee they not aprettle couple? 
iVis, Yea, God give them joy, seeing iu spito of our 
hearts they must joyne, 

Dro. I am sure you are not angrie, seeing things 
part cannot bee recal'd; and being witnesaea to their 
contract, will bee also well willers to the mntrfi. 
iSpe. For my part I wiah thorn well. 
^ Pris. And I, and since there is no remedio, I am 

B^^adofit. 
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Bis. But will jou neTCr hereafter take it iii dugeon, 
but use them as well as though yourselves had made the 
roarriBgD? 

PrU. Not I. 

Spe. Nor I. 

Dro. Sir, here's two oldo men are glad that jour love 
so long continued, is bo happily concluded. 

Can. Woe thanke them, and if they will come to 
Memphio's house, they shall take part of a hard dinner. 
This cotl«ns and workes like wax in a sowes eare. 

[Ereuni Cayvitas, lAvia. 

Pris. Well, seeing our purposes are prevented, wee 
must lay plofa, for I/ivia shall not have Candius. 

Spe. Feare not, for I have awome that Gwndiva shaU 
not have lAvia. But let not us fall out becaase our 
children fall in. 

Pris. Wilt thou goe aoone to Memphio's house? 

Spe. I, and if you will let us, that we may see how 
the young couple bride it, and so we may teoch our 
owne. [Eneant. 



ACTUS QUARTUS. SC.ENA 5ECUNDA. 

ACCITTB, SiLBNA, LlTCIO, IIaLPBPENIB. 

Lwio. Bythis timelam sure the wagges have plaide 
their parts ; there rests nothing now for us, but to match 
Acdus and Silena. 

Half. It was too good to bo true, for wee sliould 
laugh heartily, and witiiout laughing my spleene would 
split; but whist! here comes the man. 
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P» 


Enter Acciub. ^^^^^H 


And yon( 


er the maide ; let ua stand aside. ^^^^H 




Enter ^^^^H 


Aariiis 


What meancs my father to thrust me forth T 


in an other boiea coate? I'le warrant 'tis to as much | 


purpose a 


s a hem in the forehead. 1 


Half. 


There waa an ancient proverb knockt in the M 


head. 


I 


Acci«s 


I am Edmost come into my noimge, mid yet fl 


I never w 


as su &rre as the proverbes of this citio. ■ 


Ludo. 




Half. Excellently applied. M 




dame, ye 


I hope in mme owne I am no saint. H 


Half. 


A brave fight is like to bee botweene a cocke fl 


with a long combe, and a hen wiUi a long legge. | 


Lueio. 


Nay, her wite are shorter then her legges. H 


my. 


And his combe longer then his wit. H 


Aeciu£ 


I have yonder uncovored a foire girls, lie ■ 


bee 80 bold as spur her, what might a body call her H 


SU. I 


cannot help you at this time, I pray you come 


flgaine t« 


morrow. 


Half. 


I, marry sir! 


AkIvs 


You neede not bee so lustie, you are not ao 


honert. 




Sil. I 


crte you mercy, I toote you for a joynt atoole. 


1^^ Lucio. 


Kecre's courting for a conduit or a bakehouse. M 

h_ 1 




132 MOTHEli BOMBIE. [activ. 

8il. Bnt what are jou for a man? incthinkes jou 
Jooke aa pleaseth God. 

Aea.ua. What do jou give me the bootee? 

Half. Whether will they ? here he right cohler'a 

Acdus. I am taken with a fit of love : have you any 
minde of marriage ? 

Sil. I had thought to have askt jou. 

Atdus. Upon what aequBintanee? 

Sil. Who would have thought it? 

Aeeiiia. Much in my gascoines, more in my round 
hose ; all my father's are as white aa dniaies, as an egge 
Aill of meatc. 

Sil. And all my father's plate is made of crimson 
yelvet. 

Amvs. That's brave with bread ! 

Ealf. These two had wise men to their fathers. 

Z.H«o. Why? 

Half. Because when their bodies were at worke aboni 
houshold-atiifie, their mindes were tra»ied about com- 
monwealth matters. 

Aeciiu. This is pu'e lawne : what call you this, a 
prettie face to your haire ? 

Sil. Wisely you have pickt a rajson out of a fraile &i 
figges. 

Acei-us. T^e it as you list, you are in your ownt 
cloathes. 

Sil. Savingarerercnce, that'saliel my cloatbee ar« 
better, my father borrowed tliese. 

Aceivs. Long may he so doe, I could tell that theM 
are not mine, if I would blab it like a woman. 
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Sil. I had as leave you shnuld lell tbem it snowed. 

Lucio. Come let ds take thua otf, tor wc have had 
the creame of them. 

Half. I'lo warrant if this be tlie croame, the milke U 
very flat ; let ub jojne iaane with them. 

Lve'io. To have such tsaue of our bodiea, is vrurse then 
ha,ve an issue in the body. God save yoo, pretty mouse. 

Sil. You may command and goe without. 

Half. There's gUcke for jou, let meo have mj girde ; 
on thy conscience tell me what it is a clocke ? 

Sil. I crie you mercy, I have kild your cushion? 

Half. I am paid and strooke dead in the neast ; I 
am sure this soft youth who is not halfe so wise as yon 
are &ire, nor you altogether ao faire as hee is fooliah, 
will not be so captious. 

AmKt. Your eloquence passes my recognoscieiice. 

Enter Memphio, Stellio. 

Lacio. I never heard that before, but shall wee two 
make a match betweeue you ? 

Sil. I'le know first who was his father. 

Aceivs. My fiither ? what need you to care, I tope 
hee was none of yours ! 

Half. A hard question, for it is oddes but one begat 
them both, he that cut out the upper leather, cut out the 
imier, and so with one awle stiteht two soles together. 

Memp. What is she? 
wBalf. 'Tis iVtmW daughter. 
T Memp. In good time it fadges. 
Lsiel. What is he? 
mX/ueio. Sperantia' aoane. 
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SUl. So 'twill cotten, 

Accivs. Damzell, I pray jou how olde are jou? 

Mefm/p. My sonno would scarce have askt anob a 
foolish question. 

8il. I shall bee cighteene nest heare-bayting. 

Std. My daughter would have made a wiser answere. 

Half. how fitly tliis comes off ! 

Acciug. My father ia a scoldo, what's yours ? 

Memp. My heart tlirobs, — I looke him id the fiice, 
and yonder I espie StelHo. 

Stel. My minde misgiTes me, — but whjst, yonder is 
Memphio. 

Acdiis. In faith I porceiye an old saw, and a rustie, 
no foole to the old foole. I pray you wherfore was I 
thrust out like a scarecrow in this similitude? 

Jlfmp. My Sonne and I ashara'd ! ft-omiOBhalldie. 

Sil. Father, are you sneaking behinde, I pray you 
what must I doe next ? 

Stel. My daughter! Riscio thou haet coozened me. 

Iflido. Now begins the game. 

Memp. How came you hither? 

Anemia. Marrie, by the way from your house hither. 

Memp. How chance in fhis attire? 

Acfiia. How chance Dromio hid me? 

Memp. Ah, thj sonne will be beg'd for a eonceai'd 

Amvs. Will I? I faith, su-, no. 
Sul. Wherefore came yon hither, Silena, without 
leave? 

Sil. Because I did, and I am heere because I came. 
Std. Poorewench,thywit is improved totie uttermost. 
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ffalf. I, 'tis an hard tnalter to have a wit of the old 
rent, every one rackea hia comraonB so high. 

Memp. Dromio told mee that one should meet* Stel- 
lio's daughter, and court lier in person of my sonne, and 
plead in place of my daughter. But alasse, I sec that 
my Bonne hath mot with Sil^na himselfe, and bewraide 
hia folly. 

Stel. But I see my daughter hath prattled with Ac- 
eivs, and discorered her simplicitie. 

Lacio. A hrave cry to heare the two old mules to 
weepe over the young foolea. 

I Memp. Aedug, how likest thou Silena ? 
I Aeeiiig. I take her to be repugnant, 
I mKI. Truly hia talke is very personable. 
L'jSfe^. Come in, girle, this geere must be fetcht about. 
I iSemp. Come, Ascm, let us goe in. 
I I/ueio. Nay, sir, there ia no harme done ; they have 
neither bought nor sold, tliey may be twins for their wila 
and yeeres. 

Meni'p. But why didat tJiou tell me it was Prisiiis' 

Half. Because I thought thee a Ibole, to sake who 

Lacio. And so, air, for your daughter, education hath 
done much, otherwise they are by nature soft wittied 
enough. 

Memp. Alaaae, their joynta are not yet tied, they are 
not yet come to yeares and discretion. 

Aceiiig. Father,ifmyhandsbetied,BhallIgrowwiae? 

Half. I, and Silena too, if you tie them &3t to your 
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Sil. YoTi may take your pleasui'e of my tongue, for 
it is no maa'a wife. 

Memp. Come in, Acdus. 

SteL Come in, Sihna, I will talke with Memphio't I 
Bonne, — but as for Riscio — .' | 

Memp. As for Jh-omia — / 

[fij'ftiint Mempkio, Aeckts, SUllio, Silena. 

Half. Asee for you all ibure. 

Enter Dhomio, Riscio. 

Sro. How goes Che world, now wee have maxle all 
Bare ; Candiits and Livin are married, their fathers con- 
Benting, yet not knowing. 

Lvcw. We have fiat mai^'de all I Aceius and Silffna 
courted one another, their fathei-H tooke them napping, 
both arc asliaincd, and you both shall be swinged. 

Bis. Tush 1 let us alone ; wee will perswade them 
that all fola out for the best, for if I understand this 
match had beene concluded, tliey bolli had beene coo- 
zoned ; and now seeing they finde both to bee tboles, 
they may bco both better advised. But why is Halfe- 
penie bo sad ? ^ 

Enter Hacknbtman, Sbrgbakt. ■ 
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Half. Because I am sure I shall never be b peoy. ■ I 
Sis. Hather pray there bee no fall of money, for thott 1 
wilt then goe for a fai-thing. 



Dro. 


But did not 


the two foolea currantly ooui 


another ? 






itwi'o 


. Very good 


words. 


, fitly applied, brought 


nickc. 








Strg. 


I arrest yoi 
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Dro. Mee, air 1 why then did'st not bring a stoole 
with thee, that I might ait downe ? 

Hack. Hee airesta you at my suite for e. horse. 

Ris. The more asae hec I if hee had arreated a mure 
iast«ad uf au horse, it had beene a slight oversight ; but 
to arrest a man that hath no Ukenesse of a horae. is ilat 
lonasie or alecie. 

Hack. Tuah ! I hired him a horse. 

Dro. I 3wcarc then liee waa well ridden. 

Rack. I thinke in two dayes hoo waa never baited. 
'. Why, was it a beare thou rid'at on ? 
;. I meane hee never gave him baite. 

Lueio. Why ho tooke him for no lish. 

Hack. I mistake none of jou when I take you for 
fooles I — I say tiiou never gavcat ray horse meate, 

Dro. Yes, in foure and fortie houres I am sure hee 
had a bottle of hay as big an his belly. 

Seri/. Nodiing eke? thou ehouid'st have given him 
pi-ovender- 

Dro. Why he Dcver askt for any. 

Mack. Wliy, doest thou fhinke an horae can speake 1 

Dro. No, for I spur'd him till my heelea ak't and he 
said never a word. 

Sack. Well, thou ahalt pay sweetly for spojling him I 
it woa as luatie a nag as any in Rochester, and one that 
would stand upon no ground. 

Dro. Then hee is as good as over hee was. I'le war- 
rant heeHe doe nothing but lie downe. 

Uaiji, I lent him thee gently. 

Dro. And 1 restored him ao gently, that ho neither 
would cry wyhU, uoi' wag tJio tailc. 
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Hade. But why didst thou boaro him tlirough the 

Lado. It may bo he was set on the pillnrie. hocauae 
he had not s. true pace- 
fin?/. No. it was for tiring. 

Hack. He would never tiro, it may bo he wou]d be 
so weary hee would goe no fiirther, or so. 

jyro. Yes, hce was a notable horse for aorvice, he 
would tire, and retire, 

Mafk. Do you thinke lie be jested out of my horse ? 
Sergeant, wreake thine office on him. 

Ris. Nay, let him be bailde. 

Hade. So he shall when I make him n bargainc. 

Bro. It wUB a very good horse, I must needs con- 
fesse, and now harken of his qualities, and have patience 
t« hearc them, since I niiwt pay for him. He would 
stumble three houres in one mile, I had thought I had 
rode upon addioes between this and Canterbury : if one 
gave him water, why hee would lie downe and batbe 
himseUelikeahaukc: if oncrannehim, hewouldsimpor 
and mumpe, as though hee had gone a wooing to a 
malt-mare at Boeh&iter : hee trotted before and ambled 
behind, and was so obedient, that hee would doe dutie 
every minute on his knees, as though every stone had 
beene ids father. 

Hack. I am sure he had no diseases. 

Dro. A little rheume or pose, he lackt nothing hut 
an handkercher. 

Serg, Come, what a tale of a horse have wee here ! 
I cannot stay, thou must with me to prison. 

Ifltno. If thou bo a good hackneymau, take all our 
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foure bonda for the payment, thou knowest we are 
towne-bome children, and will not shrinke the cdtie ibr 
a pelting Jade. 

Half. I'le enter into a, statute morchont to see it 
answered. But if thou wilt have bonds, thou shalt have 
a buabell fiill. 

Hack. Alas, poorc ant ! thou bound in a statute mar- 
chant ? a. browne threed will binde thee fust enough ; 
but if you will be content all foure jojntlj to enter into 
a bond, I will withdraw the action, 

Dro. Yea, Fte warrant thej will. How say you ? 

Half. I yeeld. 

RU. And I, 

Lucia. And I. 

HacJc. Well, call the scrivener. 

Sag. Here'a one hard by, Tie call him. 

Rie. A Bcrivcner'a ahop hanga to a sergeant's mace, 
like a burre to a freeze coat. 

Scri. What's the matter ? 

Hack, You muat take a note of a bond. 

Dro. Nay, a pint of courtesie puis on a pot of wine, 
in tlus taverne wee'le diapatch. 

Hack. Agreed. [Exeunt. 

Ris. Now if our wits bcc not in the waine, our knaverie 
shall bee at the full; they will ride them worse then 
Dromio rid his horse, for if the wine master their nits, 
you shall see them bleed their foUies. [^Exit. 



w 



^ 



) MOTHER BOMBIE. [ac- 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA PRIMA. 
Dbomio, R18C10, Lucio, Halpi 




Dromlo. 
{TEBY foxe to his hole, the bounda are at 

Rit. The Sergeant's mace lies at pawne 
for die reckoning', and he under the boord (o caat it up. 

Lueio. The Scrivener caunot keepe his pen out of 
(he pot, every goblet is an ink -home. 

Malf. The Haelcnm/man hee whiakes with his wand, 
OS if the taveme were his stahle, and oil the servauts 
his horses \ jost there up, bay Richard, and white loaves 
are lioree-brend in liia ejes. 

Dro. It is well I have my acquaintance, and he such 
bonda aa shall doe him no more good tlien the bond of 
a faggot ; our knaveries are now come tu the push, and 
wo must cunningly dispatch all ; wee two wil goc see how 
we may appeaae our maaterB, you two how you may 
conceale your late marriage ; if all iall out araisse, the 
worst is beating ; if to the best, the worst is libertie. 

Mis. Then let's about it speedily, for so many irons 

the fire together require a diligent plunimcr. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^M'A SECUNDA. 



Vic. My heart throbs, my earea tingle, my n 
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misgiveB me, since I hears some muttering of marriageB 
in Socliefler ; my conacicnce, which these eighteene 
jearea have bin frozen with this congealed guiltines, 
begins now to thaw in open griefe ; but I will not accuse 
mjaelfe till I see more danger, the good old woman 
Mother Bombie shall try her cunning upon mee. and if 
I perceive my ease ia desperate by her, tJien will I 
rather prevent, although with shame, then report too 
late, and be inexcuBable. God speed, good mother. 
Bom. Welcome, sister. 

Vic. I am troubled in the night with dreames, and 
in the day with feares ; mine estate bare, which I cannot 
well beare ; but my practices devilish, which I cannot 
recall ; if therefore in these same yeares there be any 
dccpc sltill, tell me what my fortune shall be, and what 
my fault is. 

Bom. In studying to be over naturall, 
I Thou art like to be unnatural], 
B And all about a naturall : 
B Thou shalt bee eased of a charge, 
' If thou thy conscience discharge, 
And this I commit to thy charge. 
Vic. Thou hast touoht mee to the quicke, mother ; 
I understand thy meaning, and thou wel knowest my 
practice ; I will follow tby counsell. But what will be 
the end? 

Bom. Thou shalt know before this day end. Fare- 

weK. [E^t Bombie. 

Vie. Now I perceive I must either bewray a njia- 

chiefe, or suffer a continuall inconvenience ; 1 must 

haste homewards, and resolve to make all whole ; better 
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a little sbame, tlian ao iafinite griefe : tlie straDgenesse 
will abate the fault, and the bewinjing wipe it cleane 
away. [Eant. 



ACTUS QUENTUS. SCjENA TEETIA. 

Three Fiddlers, Stnis, Nabutttb, BBDUPiKNTa. 

Syn. Come, fellowes, 'tis almost da;, let un have a 
fit of mirth at Spei^titta' doore, and give a song to the 

Nas. I beleeve thej are aaleepe, it were pittie to 
awake them. 

Bed. 'Twere a ehame they ehoiild sleepe the first 

Syn. But who can tell at vfhich house tliej lie? at 
Prisiin' it may be ! wee'le try both. 

Nat. Come let's draw like men, 

Syn. Now, tune, tune, I saj I that boy, I thinke, will 
never profit iu his facultie I he looses his rozen, that his 
fiddle goes cush, cuah, like as one ehould goe wetshod ; 
aud his mouth so dry, that hee hath not spittle fi)r hie 
pin as I have. 

Bed. Marrie, sir, you see I goe wetshod and dry 
moutli'd, for yet could I never get new ahooes or good 
drinke ; rather than I'le load this life, I'le throw my 
fiddle into the leads for a hobler. 

Syn. Boy, no more wordes ! there is time for all 
things ; though I soy it, that should not, I have beene 
a minstrell these thirtie yeares, and tickled more strings 
than thou hast haires, but yet was never so misused. 
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Nas. Ijet ua Qot brabble but play, to morrow is a new 

Bed. I am some I epcoke in your cast, what shall 
we sing ? 

Syn. The Love knot, for that's best for a bridall. 
Sing. GiKid morrow, feire bride, and send yon joy of 
your bridall. 

Spkbamtus looker out. 

Spe. What a mischiefe make the twangera here ? we 
haTC no trenchers to scrape, it makes my teeth on edge 
to bcare such grating. Get you packing ! or I'le make 
jou wcare double atockea, and yet you shall be never 
the wanner. 

Syn. Wee come for good will, to bid the bride and 
bridegroome God gire them joy, 

Spe. Here's no wedding. 

Syn. Yes, your sonne and Prisius^ daughter were 
married, though you seenie strange, yet they repent it 

Spe. My Sonne, vUIaine ! I had rather he were fairely 
hanged. 

Nas, So hee is, air; you have your wish. 

Enter Canihub. 

Can. Here, fidlers, take this, and not a word ; here 
is no wedding, it was at Mempkio's house ; yet, gra- 
meroie ! jour muaicke, though it mist the house, hit the 
minde ; we were a preparing our wedding geare. 

Syn, I cry you mercy, sir, I thinke it was Metnphio's 
Bonne that was married. 
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Spe. O ho, the cose is altered ! goe thither then, and 
be haltered for me. 

Noi. WTiat'a the almca? 

Syn. An angcll. 

Bed. I'le warraut there's some worke towards, ten 
shillings is money in master major's purse. 

Syn. Let us to ^emjiftio's and shore equally; when 
we have done all, thou shall have new shooea. 

Bed. I, such as they cry at the 'sizes, a marke in 
issues, and markc in issues, and yet I never saw so 
much leather as would piece my shooea. 

Syii. No more ! there's the money. 

Bed. A good handsell, and I thinke the maidenhead 
of your liberalitie. 

Nas. Come, here's the house, what shall we sing? 

Syn. You know MempMo is very rich and wise, and 
therefore let us atrike the gentle stroke, and sing a 
catch, sing. 

SONO. 

Ali 3. The bride this night can cateb nu cold ; 
Ua cold, the bridegroome's yong, not aid. 
Like ivie he faer Dist does hold, 

1 Fid. And dips her. 

2. And lips her. 

3. Anii flips her too. 

Alt 3. Then let them alone, they know what Ihey doe. 
I. At laugh and lie downe, if they play, 
S. What aase i^snst the sport can bray ? 
3. Such tick-tacke has held many a day, 

1. And longer. 

2. And stronger. 

3. It stilt holds too. 

All 3. Then let them alone, they know what [hey doe, 
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Thia night, 

In delight 

Does thxiiap away sorrow. 

OfbiUing 

Take your filling, 

So good morrow, good morrow, 

Nns. Good morrow, mistria bride, and send you a 
huddle. 

Memp. What erouding knavea have wee there ! case 
■up your fiddles, or the constable shall cage jou up ! 
"What bride taiko you of? 

Si/rt. Here's a wedding in Roehmter, and 'twas tflld 
mee first, that SperanUis' aonne had married Priaius' 
daughter, we were there, and thev sent us to your wor- 
ship ; saying, your sonno was matched with Stdlio't 
daughter. 

Memp. Hath Sperantus that churle DOthing to doe 
but mock with Ms neighbours, I'le be OTon with iiiin ; 
and get you gone, or I sweare by the rood's body, lie 
lay you by the heelea. 

Nas. Sing a catch ? here's a faire catch indeed ! sing 
till we catch cold on our foot, and be cal'd knave till our 
eares glow on our heads; your worship is wise, sir. 

Mentj). Dromio, shake off a whole kennel of officers, 
to punish these jarring tongues ; I'le teach them to 
stretch their dried sheepe's guts at my doore, and to 
mockc one that stands to be maior. 

Dro. I had thought they had bin sticking of pigges, 
I heard such a squeaking. I goe, sir, 

5^11. Let us be packing, 

Jias. Wicre ia my scabbard, every one sheath his 
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Bed. A bots on tbo ahoomaker that made this boote 
for my fiddle, 'tis too straight. 

Syn. No more words ! 'twill be thought tbej were 
the foure waites, and let them wring ; as for the waggea 
that sot lis on worke, wee'ie tolke wifli (hem, [ficeuwt. 

Mbmphio, Dbomio, 
Dro. Thej be gone, sir. 

Memp, If they had stayed, the stockea should bsTe 
stayed them. But, siirha, what shall we now doe? 

Ihv. Aa I advise you, make a. match, for better one 
house bee cumbred with two fooles then two. 

Memp. 'Tib true, for it being bruted tliat each of us 
have a foole, who will tender marriage to any of tlieiD 
that is wise ; besides, fooles ate fortunate, fbolea are 
fairc, fwles ore hfuest. 

Dro. I, sir, and more then that, foolea ate not wise : 
a wise man is melancholy for moone-shine in the water, 
carefiill, building cBfltles in the aire, and commonly hath 
a foolc to his heire. 

Memp. But what sayeat thou to thy dame's chafing ? 
Dro. Nothing, but all her dishes are chafing-diahes. 
Memp. I would her tongue were in thy belly. 
Dro. I had as Befe have a raw neat's tongue in my 
stomacke. 

Memp. Why? 

Dro. Marrie, if the clapper hnng within an inch of 
my heart, that makes mine eares bume a quarter of a 
mile off. Doo you not thinke it would beato my heart 
blacke and blew ? 

Memp, Well, patience is a vertue, but pinching is 
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worse than any vice ; I will brcoke thia matter to Stel- 
Jio, and if he be willing, this day Ehall be th^r wedding. 

Ih-o. Then this day shall be my libertie. 

Mmap. I, if Stdlio's daughter had beene wise, and 
by thy meanes coozened of a foole. 

Dro. Then, sir, I'le revolt, and dash out the braines 
of youv devices. 

Memp. Kather thou shall be free. [Ev&att. 

Enter Spbbantus, Hauepenik, Pjubius, Lucio. 

<^e. Boy, thia emoake is token of some fire, I like 
not the lueke of it. Whereibre should these minBtreb 
dreame of a marriage ? 

Half. Alas, sir, they rtistle into every place, give 
credit to uo such words. 

Spe. I ffil to iVmiw, I cannot be quiet, and in good 
time I meet him. Good morrow, neighbour. 

Pris, I cast the morrow in thy face, and bid good 
night to all neighbourhood. 

i^e. This is your old tricke, to picke one's purse, and 
then to picke quarrels : I 1«11 thee, I had rather thou 
ahouldst rob my chest, than imbeasell my sonne. 

Pris. Thy sonne ? my daughter is seduced ! for I 
heare say shoe i» married, and our boyes can tell. How 
sayest thou, tell the truth or I'le grind thee to powder 
in my mill, — Be they married ? 

Lueio. True it is they were both in a church. 

PrU. That's no fault, the place is holy. 

Half. And there was with them a ptiest. 

Sjie. Why what place fitter for a priest than a 
church? 
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iafflo 


. And tbey tooke une oDother by Ihe hand. 


iV». 


Tush ! that's but common courteBie. 


Ealf. 


And the priest spake many kind words. 


Sp,. 


That shewed hee was no dumbe minister. But 


ihat .. 


id ticj, didat thou hearo any words betweene 


them ? 




2«™ 


. Faith there was a bargaine during life, and 


the cloche cried, God give them joy. 


Prit. 


Viilaine I they be married ! 


Half. Naj, I Ihinle not m. 


Sp.. 


Yea, yes ! God give you joy ia a bioder ! I'le 


quiekJy 


be resolved. Gamlijis, come forth. 




Enter Candius. 


Prii. 


And I'le be put out of doubt. Livia, come 


foBh. 






Enter LrviA. 


Sp,. 


The micLer hangs downe hia head I 


iVw. 


The baggage be^s to blush ! 


Enlf. 


K^ow begiuB the game ! 


ttwit 


1. I beleeve it will be no game for us. 


Sp,. 


Are you married, yong maater? 


L <;«». 


I cannot denio it, it waa done so lately. 


K «;». 


But thou ahalt repent it woa done so soone. 


H 


Then 'tis bootlesae to aske you, lAvia. 


^B &ti 




H /w. 


It shall paaao anger, thou shaJt find it rage. 


^■^ ZtVlQ 


:. You gave your consent. 


^^H 


Impudent giglot, was it not enough to abuse 


^^H ie, but abo to belie me ? 
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Can. Yon, far, agreed to tbia match. 
- j^w. Thou brazen-iace boy, thinkeat thou bj learn- 
ing to perawade me to that which thou speakest. 
Where did 1 consent, when, what witnease ? 

Can. In thin place yesterday before Ihwnio and 
Biscio. 

Prig. I remember wee heard a conlract betweene 
Memphio's aonne and SteUio'i daughter: and that our 
good wils being asked which needed not, wee gave 
them, wliich booted not. 

Can. 'Twaa but the apparell of Aanus and Silena, 
we were the persona. 

Frit. O villanie not to be horue ! Wast thou privie 
to this practice ? 

Lucia. In a manner, 

Pris. I'le pay theo afer a manner. 

Spe. Andyou,oatraeale groat! you were acquainted 
with this plot. 

Half. Accessary as it were. 

^e. Thou shalt he punished as priucipall ; here 
oomes MempJiio and SteUio, they hehke were privie, and 
oil thdr heads were laid together to grieve our hearts. 

Enter Memphio, Stbllio. 

Manp. Come, SleUio, the assurance may be made 
to tnoTTOw, and our children assured to day. 

Stfl. Let the conveyance run as wee agreed. 

Pris. You convey cleanly indeed, if coozenoge be 
cloanc deahng, for in the apparell of your children you 
have eonvftid a match between ours, which grieves us 
not a little. 
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Memp. Nay, in the apparell of your children, you 
have diBCOvered the folly of ours, which aharaea us orer- 

Std. But 'tis no matter, though they bee fooles they 
are no beggers. 

Spe. And though onra be disobedient, tliey he no 

Dro. So now they tune their pipes, 

RU. You shnU heare awecte muBicke betweene ft 
hoarse taren and a ecliritch-owle. 

Memp. Neighbours, let us not vary, our boies have 
plaid their cheating parte. I suspected no lease at the 
taveme where our four knaves met together. 

Sis. If it were knavery for foure to meet© in & 
taveme. your worships wot well there were other fooK, 

Stel. This viDaine eaJs us knaves by craft. 

Luew. Nay truely, I dare sweare he used no craft, 
but means plainly. 

Spe. This is worse ! come, HalfepenM, tell truth and 
scape the rod. 

BaJf. As good confesse here being trust, as at home 
with my hose about my heelea. 

Dra. Nay, I'le tell thee, for 'twill never become thee 
to utter it. 

Memp. Wei, ont with it. 

Iho. MetitpJiio had a fooie to his sonne, which StelUo 
knew not ; Slellio a foole to his daughter, unknowne to 
Memphio ; to coosen each other, they dealt with their 
boies for a match ; wee met with Liicio and HalfepeiaA 
who told the love betweene their masters' children, the 
youth deeply in love, the fathers unwitting to consent. 
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Bis. I'le take the tale bj the end, — then wee foure 
met, which argued wee were no mountaiDes ; and ii 
taverne weo met, which argued we were mortaH ; and 
everie one in his wine told his dayes worke, which was 
a aigne weo forgot not our buainossc ; and seeing all 
OUT maat^rs troubled with devises, we determined a Utle 
to trouble the water before thej dnmke ; so that in the 
attiro of joui' children, our masters' wise children be- 
wrayed their good natures ; Bad in the garments of our 
masters' cbUdreD yours made a marriage ; this all stood 
upon us poore children, and your young chUdrea, to 
shew that old fulkea may be overtaken by children. 

Rria. Here's children indeed, I'le never forget it. 

Memp. I will ! Acdui, come forth. 

Sid. I forgive all ! Silena, come forth. 

Spi, Neighbor, these things cannot be recal'd, there' 
fore OH good consent ; seeing in all our purposes also 
we mist the marke, for they two will match their chtl- 

Pris. Well of that more anone, not so suddenly, lest 
our ungracious youths thinke we dare do no other, but 
in truth their loves stirs up nature in mo. 

Mmnp. Come,^an'u«, thoumuatbemarriedtoSiJenn. 
How art tliou minded? 

Acdus. What for ever and ever ? 

Memp. I, Acdta, what dee? 

Acdits. I shoU never he able to abide it, it will be so 
tedious. 

SUl. Silena, thou must be betrothed to Accius, and 
lovo hii" for thy husband. 

iSi7. I had as hefe have one of clouts. 
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[ac«« 



SUl. Vfhy.SiUna? 

Sil. Why looke how he lookea. 

Aeeius. If jou will not, another will. 

Sil. I thanke you for mine old cap. 

Aceiw, And if you be so lusty, lend me two ahillings. 

iVis. "Wee are happy, we mist the foolish mateh, 

Mem.}). Come, you shall presently be contracted. 

Lro. Contract their wifa no more, they be Bhrunke 
close atreadie. 

Aecivg. "Wei, lather, heere'a my hand, strike the bar- 
gfune. 

Sil. Mnst he lie with mee ? i 

Stel. No, Silena, lie by thee. H 

Accitis. 1 shall gire her the humbje-beea kiase. I 

EaUr VicnsA. ■ 

Vie. I forbid the banes. ^ 

Sis. What, doest thou thinke them rattes, and feareat' 
they shall bee pojaoned? 

Memp. You, Ficinre, wherefore ? 

Vie. Harken ! — about eighteene yearea ago, I nuret 
thee a sonnc, Memphio, and thee a daughter, SUllio. 

SUl True. 

Memp. True. 

Vic. I had at that time two children of mine owne, 
and being poore, thought it better to chaunge them then 
kill them ; I imagined if by derice I could thrust my 
cluldren into your huuses, they would bee well bronght 
up in their youth, and wisely provided for in their age ; 
nature wrought with me, and when they were weaned, 
I sent home mine instead of yours, which liichei'to you 
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have kept tenderlj as yours ; growing in jeares I found 
the children I kejit at home to love ilearely, at first like 
brother and sister, which I rejoyced at, but at length 
too forward in affection ; which although inwardly I could 
not mislike, yet openly I Beemed to disallow ; they in- 
creased in their loving humors, I ceased not to chastise 
them for their loose demeanors ; at laf t it came to my 
cares, that my sonne that was out with Memphio was a 
foole, that mj daughter with SUllio was alao unwise, 
and yet being brother and sister, there was a match in 
hammering betwixt them. 

Memp. What monstrous tale is this? 
Std. And I am sure incredible. 
^e. liet her end her discourse. 
Aeeitis. I'lo neyer heleeye it 1 
Memp. Hold thy peac« ! 

Vic. My very bowels yearned within mee, that I 
shoold be author of such vile incest, an hinderance to law- 
full loTO ; I went to the good old woman, Mother Bombie, 
to know the event of this practise, who told mee, this 
day I might prevent the danger, and upon aubmission 
escape the puni.'thment ; hither I am come t« claimo my 
children, though both fooles, and to deliver yours both 

Memp. la this possible, bow shall wee beleeve it? 

SUl. It cannot sinke into my head. 

Vie. This tryalleatmotfaile; your son, i/mp/iio, had 
a mole imder his eare, I framed one under my childe's 
eare by art, jou shall see it taken away with the juyce 
of mandrage; behold now for your sonne's, no hcarbe 
con undoe that nature hath don. Your daughter, Stel- 
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lio, fantli on her wrist a mnale, which I counterfeitod on 
mj daughter's arme, and that shall you see token an^j 
as the other. Thus you sec I doe not disBemble, hoping 
you will pardon me, aa I have pittied them. 

Sfemp. Thia is mj sonne. O fortunate Memphis! 

Stel. This ia mj daughter, more then dudce happie 
Suaio ! 

Mast. How happy ia Mixst'ma, thou blessed Serena, 
that being neither children to poore parents, nor brother 
and sister by nature, may enjoy their lo?e by consent 
of parents and natui^;. 

Aeeins. Soft:, I'le not swap my father for all this. 

Sil. "What, doe you thiiike I'le bee oos'ned of my 
fotlier? meethinkes I should not! Mother Bombie told 
mee " my father knew me not, my mother bore me 
not, falslj bred, truly begol," — a tola on Motlier Bom- 
bie! 

Sro. MoUur Bombie told us we should be found coos- 
nera, and in the end be coosned by coosnera ; wel fare 
Mother Bomhk t 

RU. I heard Motlier Bombie say, that thou shaJt die 
a beggar, beware of Motlier Bombie ! 

Pris. "Why have you all beene with Mother Bombie t 

Lucio. All, and aa far as I can see foretold aU. 

M&np. Indeed she is canning and wise, never doing 
harmc, but still practising good ; seeing these thing* 
fi)U out thus, are you content, Stellio, Ihe match go for- 

Stel. I, with double joy; having found for a foole a 
wise miude, and finding betweene them both exceeding 
lore. 
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Pris. Then to ende all jarreB, our children's matches 
ehall stajid with our good lilcing, lAvia enjoj Candha. 

Spe. Candhts enjoj lAvia. 

Can. How shall wee recompense fortune, that tfl our 
loves hath added our parenta' good wills ! 

Mmst. How shall wee requite fortune, that to our 
lovea hath added lawfiUoesse, and to our poore estate 
competent living ! 

Memp. Vicina, thj fact is pardoned, though the law 
would see it punisht, we bee content to iteepc Silciia in 
the house with tlie new married couple. 

Sfel. And 1 do nnaintaine Acci^ia in our house. 

Vic. Come, my children, though fortune hath not 
provided you lauds, jet jou see you are not destitute of 
frienda ; I shall be cased of a charge both in pm'se and 
consdencB; in conscience, having revealed my lewde 
practise : in purse, having you kept of almes. 

Aceiws. Come, if you bee my Bisler, 'tis the better for 
you. 

Sil. Come, brothov, mcethinkoa 'tis better tlien it 
was, I ahould have beene but a balde bride, I'lc eate as 
much pie as if I had beene married. 

Memp. Let's also forgive the knaverie of our boyes, 
since all tumes to our good hapa. 

Stel. Agreed, all are pleased now the boyes are un- 
punisht. 

Enter Hacknuyman, Sebgeant, Scbivenkb. 
Haek. Nay, soft, take us witli you, and seeke re- 
drease for our wrongs, or wee'Ie complaine to the mdor. 
PHt. What's the matter? 
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Hack. I arrested Mempkio's boy for mi horse, after 
mach mocking, at tbe request of his fellow waggea, I 
waa content to lake a bond joynlJy of them all ; they 
had mee into a taverne, there they niado me, the Scri- 
vawr, and the Sergeant, diiink, pawnde his mase for the 
wine, and seald mee an obligation nothing to the pur- 
pose ; I pray you reade it, 

Memp, Wiat waga be these ? "VMiy by this bond 
you can demand notliing, and things done in drinke, 
may be repented in sobernesse, hut not remedied, 

Dro. Sir, I have bis acquaittance, let him sue bis 

Ea^. ne erie quitance with thee. 

Serg. And I, or it shall cost me the laying on ireety 

Seri. And I'le give Oiee such a dnsh with a pen as 
shall eost thee many a pound, with such a noverini as 
Ckeapside con shew none such. 

Hajf. Doe your worat, our knaveries will revenge it 
upon your children's children. 

Memp. Thou boy, wee will pay the hire of the horse ; 
be not angrie, the boies have beene in a me;iie cou- 
sening vaine, for they have served their masters of the 
same sort, but all must be forgotten ; now all are con- 
tent but the poorc fidlers, they sliall bee sent for to the 
marriage, and have double fees. 

Uro. You neede no more send for a fidler to a feoat, 
than a begger to a faire. 

Stel. This day we will feast at my house. 

Memp. To morrow at mine. 

Pris. The nest day at mine. 
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Spe. Then at mine the last, and even so spend this 
weeke in good cheere. 

Dro, Then wee were best be going whilest every one 
is pleased, and yet these couples are not fully pleas'd 
'tiU the priest have done his worst. 

Ris, Come, Sergeant, wee'le tosse it this weeke, and 
make thy mase arrest a boild capon. 

Serg, No more words at the wedding : if the maior 
should know it, I were in danger of mine office. 

Ris, Then take heede how on such as we are, you 
shew a cast of your office. 

Half, If you mace us, wee'le pepper you. 

Acdus, Come, sister, the best is, we shall have good 
cheere these foure daies. 

Ludo. And be fooles for ever. 

SiL That's none of our upseekings. 
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Scene — Utopia, 



PROLOGUS. 

OUR Poet slumb'ring in the Muses' laps, 
Hath seene a woman seated in the Moone, 
A point beyond the auncient Theoiique : 
And as it was, so he presents his dreame; 
Here in the bounds of fayre Utopia, 
Where lovely Nature being onely queene, 
Bestowes such workmanship on earthly mould 
That heavens themselves envy her glorious worke. 
But all in vaine ; for (malice being spent) 
They yeeld themselves to follow Natures doom ; 
And fayre Pandora sits in Cynthia^ 8 orbe. 
This but the shadow of our author's dreame. 
Argues the substance to be neere at hand ; 
At whose appearance I most humbly crave, 
That in your forehead she may read content. 
If many fedts escape in her discourse, 
Eemember all is but a poet's dreame, 
The first he had in Phoebus^ holy bowre. 
But not the last, unlesse the first displease. 




THE WOMAN IN THE MOONE. 



Enter Natubb, wiih. her two maidtng Concobd and 
Discord. 

Nature. 
fATURE deacenda from farre above the 

To fiTjlicke heere in fiiyre Utopia. 

Where my chiefo workes do floriah h 
their prime, 
And wanton in their first ainijilicitie. 
Heere I aurvey the pictured firmament, 
With hurtleBHe Barnes in concave of the Moone, 
The liquid Bubstaiice of the welkin'a woate ; 
Where mojBture's treasurie is elouded up. 
The mutuall joynter of all awclling seaa, 
And all the creatures which their waves couteine. 
Lastly the nindle of this mafiHive earth. 
From utmost face unto the centers poiut. 
All these, and all their endlcsse circumstance, 
Heere I survey, and glory in myaelfe. 
But what mcaiis Discord su tu knit the browea. 
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With aorrowe'a cluwde eiiclipsiug our dolighia? 

Di»e. It grieves my liait that still in every worke 
My fellow Concorde frustrates my desire, 
When I to perfect up some wondrous deed, 
I)o bring forth good and bad, or light and darke, 
Pleasant nnd sad, mooTing and fixed things, 
Frajle and immortal], or like contraries — 
She with her hand unites them all in one, 
And BO m^es voide the end of mine attempt. 

Nat. I tell thee. Discord, while you twalne attend 
On Nature's traine, jour worke must proovo but ono ; 
And in youraolves though you be different, 
Yet in my service must you well agree. 
For Nature workea her will from contraries, — 
But see whoro our Utopian shephetirds come. 

Eater Stbsiab, LKABOHca, Melos, IpHtCLBa, aU elad 
in skins. They kneele dawne, 

SU. Thou soveraigue queene and author of the world. 
Of all that was, or is, or shall be fi'amdc. 
To finish up the heape of thy great gifts, 
Vouchsafe thy simple servants one request. 

Nat. Stand up, and tell the sum of your desire, 
The hoone were great that Nature would not graunt : 
It ever was, and shall be still my joy. 
With wholesome gifts to blesse my workemanship. 

Ipki. "We crave,fayregoddesse, at thy heavenly hands. 
To bave as every other creatm^ hath, 
A sure and certaine mcanes among ourselves, 
To propogal* the issue of our kinde; 
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Aa it were comfort lo our sole estate, 

So were it ease unto Ihj working hand ; 

Each iieli that swimnicth in the'floating sea, ' 

Eacli winged fowle that soareth in the ajre, 

And every heaat llat feedeth on the ground. 

Have mates of pleasure to upholde their broode ; 

But thy UtopiaTis, poore and simple men. 

As yet hewaile their want of female aei. 

Nat. A femaJe shall you have, my lovely awaines. 
Like to yourselves, but of a purer moulde : 
Meanewliile go hence, and tend your tender flocks, 
Aud when I send her, see you holde her deare, 

[Exeunt ShepheanU, singing a roundelay m 
praise of Nature. 
Now, virgins, put your hands to holy worke, 
That we may frame new woodere to the world. 

[They draw the curtains from before Nature's 
shop, v>here itands an image clad, and some 
undad; ihey brinij forth the doathed image. 
When I arayde this lifelesse image thus. 
It was decreed in my deepe providence. 
To make it such as our Utopians crave, 
A merror of the earth, aud heaven's dispight; 
The matter first when it was voyde of forme, 
Was purest water, earth, and ayre, and fyre. 
And when I shapt it in a matchlesse mould, 
(Wkereof the lyke was never seene before) 
It grew to this impression that you see, i 

And wanlefh nothing now but life and sowle, , 

But life and souic I shall inspire from heaven. 
So hold it fast, till with my quickning breath, 
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I kindle inward Hced» of sence oiid minde. 
Now fire be turned to choler, ayre to blond, 
Water to bumor purei' then itseife, 
And earth lo flesh more cteare then chriataU rock, 
And Diaeord stand aloofe, that Concord's hands, 
Maj jojne the spirit with the flesh in league. 

[^Canrord f(:st imhraceth the vniage. 

Con. Now do I feele how life and inward ,sence, 
Imparteth motion anto every limine. 

Nat. Then let her stand, or move, or walke alone. 
[The image walkea about fbarefuUy. 
Herein hath Nature gone hejond herselfe, 
And heaven will giiidge at beautie of the earth. 
When it espies a second sonne bclowe. 

Bis. Now everie part performes her fimetions dew, 
Eieept the t*ngue whose strings are jet untjed. 

Nat. ZHscorde, unlose her tongue, to aerve her tume, 
For in dislresse that must he hor defence : 
And from that rootc will many miMhiefe grows, 
If once she spot her state of innocence. 

llmage speakei. 

PUn. (hneelim/.) Haile, heavenly qneene, the aathor 
of all good, 
"UTiose wil hath wrought in me the fruits of life. 
And fild me with an understanding soule. 
To know the difference 'twixt good and bad. 

Nat. (Ufiinff her up.) I make thee for a solace unto 

And see thou follow our commanding will. 
Now art thou Nature's glory and delight, 
Compact of every heavenly excellence : 
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Thou art indow'd with Saturn's deepe conceit, 

Thy minde as hftwte as Jupiter's high thoughts. 

Thy Btomack liou-like, like Mars's hart, 

Thine ojes bright beamde, like Sol in hia array. 

Thy choekes more fayre, then are iaire Venus' cheekes, 

Tlij tongue more eloquent then Mereurie's, 

Thy forehead whiter thou the silver Moone's : 

Thus have I roh'd the planets for thy sake. 

Besides all this, thou ha«t proud Jwnoe's annes, 

Aurorae's hands, and lovely Thetis' foote ; 

Use all these well, and Nature is thy Mend, 

But use them ill, and Nature is thy foe. 

Now that thy name may suite thy qualities, 

I give to thee Pa'udora for thy name. 

Enter the Sbten Planets. 
Sat. What creature have we heere? a new found 

A second man, lease perfect then the first ? 

Mars, A woman this forsooth, but made in hast, 
To robho us planeta of our omamenia, 

Jup. Is this the saint, that ateales my ^UTioe'sarmcs? 

Sol. Mine eyes? then goveme thou my daylight carre. 

Venus. My cheekea? then Cvpid be at thy com- 
inaund. 

Merc. My tongue ? thou pretly pan'at speake a while, 

Ltma. My forehead? then faire Cynthia shine hy 

Nat. What foule conterapt is this you planetii use, 
Against the glory of my words and worke? 
It was my wiU, and that shall stand for lawe, 
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And she is iram'd to darken all your prides. 

Ordejned not I your motions, and yourselves ? 

And dare you check the autlior of your liyes ? 

Were not your lighls contriTde in Nature's shop ? 

But I have meancs to end what I begun. 

And moke death triumphc in your lives' decay : 

If thus you croHse the meede of my deserts, 

Be sure I ivill dissolve your harmonie. 

When once you louche the fixed period ; 

Meanewhile 1 leave ray worthy workmanship, 

Here to obscure the pride of your disdaine. [Exit. 

Sat. Tlien in revenge of Nature and her worke. 
Let us conclude \a shew our emperic : 
And bend our forces 'gainst this eartJily starre. 
Elach one in course slioU signorizo awhile, 
That she may feele the influence of her beames, 
And rue that she was formde in our dispight: 
My tume is first, and Satume will begin. 

[fie ascends, 
Jv/p. And I'le begin where Saturne makes an end, 
And when I end, then Mars shall tyranniKO, 
And B&et Mars then Sol shall marshall her. 
And after Sol each other in his course : 
Come let us go, that Satm-ne may begin. 

Sat. I shall instill such melancholy moode, 
As by cormpting of her pm'est bloud, 
""mil first with sullen sorrowes ctowdo her braine, 
d then surround her lieart with froward care r 
! slud be sick with passions of the hart, 
ilfwild, and toungtide, hut full fraught with teares. 
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Enter Gunopbilus. 



6itn. GratiouB Pandora : Nature thy good friend 
Hath sent Gunophilas to waite on thee, 
For honors due that appertainea her wiU, 
And for the graces of thy lovely seUe, 
Ounopkilus will serve in hnmble aorte, 
And is resolved to live and die with thee. 

i\ni. If Nature wil'd, then do attend on me. 
But httle service hare I to commaund. 
If I myaelfe might choose my kinde of life, 
Nor thou, nor any else ehould stay with me, 
I finde niysolfe unfit for company. 

Oitn. How so, feire mistres, iu your flouring youth, 
When pleasure's joy should sit in every thought? 

Pan. Avaunt ! sir sawce, play you the questioncflt'? 
What's that to thee, if I be sick or sad ? 
Eyther demeane thyselfe in better sort, 
Or get thee hence, and servo some otJier where. 

Gun. A sowte beginning: but no remedy, 
Nature hath bound me, and I must obey : 
I Hee that servanla must have merchants' cares. 
To heare the blast aud brunt of every winde. 

Pan. What throbs are these that labour in my breast? 
What sweUing clouds that overcast my braiiic '! 
I burst, unlessc by teares they tunie lo rauie. 
I grudge and grieve, hut know not well whereat: 
And rather choose to weepe then apeak e my niinde. 
For fretfull sorrow captivates ray tongue. 

{Shf places tJie vixeit with every thing aboui her. 
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Enter Stesiab, Mklob, Ijiahchus, and Iphicleb. 

Ste. See where she ate, in whom wo must delight. 
Beware t she aleepes : no noyse for waking her ! 

Iphi. Asleepe I why aeo how her alluring eyes. 
With open lookes do glaunce on every side. 

Mdos. O eyes, more fayre then Lb the morning starre! 

Lear. Nature herselfe ia not ao lovely .feyre ! 

Su. Let us with reverence kisse her lillie hands, 

[Thetj all knede to Tier. 
And by deeerts in semce win her love. 
Sweete dame, if Siestas may content thine eye, 
C'ommaund my neat*, jny flock, and tender kids. 
Whereof great store do overapred onr plainea. 
Graunt me, sweet mistresee, but to kiase thy hand. 

[She kits kjm on Ihe lips. 

Lear. No, Slesias, no ; LearcAug m the man : 
Thou myiTor of dame Nature's cunning worke. 
Let me but hold thee by that sacred hand. 
And I shall make thee our Utopian queeue. 
And aet a gilded chapplet on thy head, 
That nymphea and satyrs may admyre thy pomjre. 

[She slriires his Jiand, He riseth. 

Oun. Theae twaine and I have fortunea all alyke. 

Melos. Sweet JFnfttrf's pride, let me but see thy hand, 
And servant'lyke, shall Melos waite on thee, 
And beare thy traine ; as in the glorious heavens, 
Fefseus supports his love Andromeda; 
Whose thirty stai'i-es whether they rise or fall. 
He fallea or ryaeth, hanging at her heeles. 

\_She thrusts Mr hands in her pocket. 
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IpJii. then to blesse the lovo of fphiehu, 
Whose heart dooth hold thee deerer then himselfe : 
Do but behold me with a, loving looke, 
And I will leade thee in our Bollemne daunce, 
Teoehing thee tunes, and pleasant layea of love. 

[iSft* ivinkes and frmimes. 

Ste. No kisse ; nor touche ? nor friendly looke ? 
What churlish influence deprives her minde ? 
For Nature eayd, that she was inuocent, 
And fully fraught with vertuous quaUtiea : 
But speoke, sweete love : thoucanat not speake but well. 

Gun. She is not tongue-tjde, that I know by proofe. 

MeloB. Speake once, Pandora, to thy loving frienda. 

Pan. Eude knavea, what meane you thus to trouble 
me? 

Gun. She apake to joq, my maiBlers, 1 am none of 
your eorapany. 

Lear, Alaa ! she weeping sounds : OuiiOjihihis, 
O helpe to reare thy mistresso from the ground. 

Own, This is the very passion of the heart, 
And melancholy la the ground thereof. 

Ste. O then to sift that liumor from her heart. 
Let us with randelayes delight her eare : 
For I have heard that musick is a meane. 
To calrae the rage of melancholy moode. [Theif sini/. 
[She starteA up, and runs away at the 
end of the mnvi ; saying ; 

Pan. What aongs, what pipes, and fidliiig have we 

Will yon not suffer me to take my rest? [Kcil. 

Melos. What shall we do to vanquish hor disease ? 
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The death of that were lift to our desires ; 
But let UB go, we must not leave her thus. [^Exeunt. 
[_Satiime descendeth on ike stage. 
Sat. Sahcrne hath lajd foiuidation lo the rest, 
Whereon to build the ruine of this dome. 
And epot her innocence with vicious thoughts ; 
My tume is past, and Jupiter is next. [j&ri/. 

Actus primi Jinis. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

Enter Jupiteb. 

Ju,nt,.. 
ve principium, svnl et J<m» omnia 

plena. 
w Jupiter shaU rule Fandorae'a thoughts. 
And fill her with ambition and disdaine ; 
I will inforce my influence to the worst, 
Loaat other planets blame my regiment. 

Enter Pandora and QvnoFmi.cs. 

Pan. Though rancor now be rooted fi«m my hart, 
I feele it burdened in another aort: 
By day I thinke of nolhong hut of rule, 
By night mj dreames are all of empery, 
Mine earea delight to heare of soveraingtic. 
My tongue desires to speake of princely sway. 
My eye would every object were a. crowne. 

Jvp, Danae was fnyre, and Lteda pleas'd me well, 
Lovely Calisco set my heart on fyre : 
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And in mine eye Europa was a gemme 

But in tlie beauty of tUs paragon 

Bame Mature far hath gone hej d h elfe 

And in tliia one are all my loves ntu nd 

And come what can come, Jupii hall pro 

If fajre Pandora will accept hie 1 

But first I must diflcusse this heavenly clowde 

That hydes me from the sight of mortall eyes. 

Behold, Pandora, where thy lorer aits. 

High Jove himaelfe, who ravisht with thy blaze 

Receives more influence then he powers on thee, 

And humbly sues for auccour at thy hands. 

Pan. 'Why what art thou? more then Utopian 

Jtip. The king of gods, one of immortall race, 
Aud he that with a beck coutroulea the heavens. 

Pan. Why then Pandora doth exceed the heavens. 
Who neither feares nor loveth Jupiter. 

Jup. Thy beauty will escuac whate're thou aay. 
And in thy lookes thy words are priviledgd. 
But M Pandora did conceive those gifta 
That Jove can give, she woulil esteeme bis love, 
For I can make thee emprease of the world. 
And aeate thee in the glorious firmament. 

Pan. The worda of emprosac and of firmament. 
More please mine eares then Jupiter mine eyes : 
Yet if thy love be lyke to thy protest 
Give me thy golden neepter in my hand. 
But not as purchase of my prerious love, 
For that is more then heaven itselfe is worthe. 

Jup. There, hold the scepter of eternaJl Jove. 
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But let not majestie cncrease thj pride. 

Pan. Wbat lack 1 now but an imperiall llirnne, 
And Anadna't star-ljrght diadem. 

Enter JiTNo. 

Juno. False, pevjur'd Jupiter, and full of giiilo. 
Are these the fruites of thy new govemnienta '? 
Is Junoe's beauty and thy wedlock vowe, 
And nil my kindnesse troden under foote ? 
Wns't not enough to fancie such a trull, 
But thou must yeeld thy Bccptcr to her hand ? 
I thought tliat Oanimede. had wened thy hart 
From lawlesse lust of any woman's love : 
But well I sec that cvci'v time thou strayest, 
Thy lust but lookes for struiniiet stars belowe. 

Pan. WhjknoWjPanrfoiT/aeomesbotJi Jbreandlhee, 
And there she layes hia scepler on the ground. 

Juno. This siiall with me to our celestiall conrt, 
WTiere gods (fond Jupiter) shall see thy shame. 
And laugh at love for tainting majestic ; 
And when you please you will repaire to us. 
But as for thee, thou ehamelesse count«rfet, 
Thy pride shall quickly loose her painted plumes. 
And feele the heavy weight of Junoe's wrath. 

[Exit Jww. 

Pan. I*t Juno fret, and moove the powers of heaven 
Yet in herselfe Pandora stands secure : 
Am I not Nature^ i darling and hir pride ? 
Hath she not spent her treasure all on me ? 

Jup. Yet be thou wise (I councel thee for love) 
And foare displeasure at a goddcsse hand. 
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Pan. I tell thee, Jupiler, Pandora's worth \ (J 

la fatre exceeding all your goddesaes : 
And since in lier thou dost obscure my prayse. 
Here (to be short) I do abjure thy love, 
Jap. T_tiiiiy ntit blainc tlipfi, f^r my hi 
Of all this insolence and proud disdains : 
But to prevent a second raging atonne, 
If jealioua Juno should by chauiicc roturne. 
Here ondea my love : Pandora now farewell, [£ri(. 

Pan. And art thou clouded up ? fare as thou list, 
Pandoras hart shall never atoope to Jove. 
G-ii.-naphilM, base vassaile &a thou art, 
How hapa wlien Juno was in presence here, 
Thou didat not honor me with knecle and cTowche, 
And lay thy hands under my precjoaa foote, 

\_Me powret dovme a number of curtesies. 
To niiJce her know the height of my dcsart. 
Base pesaunt, humbly watch my stately lookes. 
And yeeld applause to every word I speake, 
Or from my aervice I'le discarde thee quite. 

[^Gunopkilas on his knees. 
Gun. Fayre and dread Boveraigne! ladyoftlie world 1 
Even then when jealous Jwno was iu place, 
Aa I beheld the glory of thy face, 
My feeble eyes admiring mnjestie. 
Did ainke iuto my hart such holly feare. 
That very feare amasing every sence, 
Witliheld my tongue from saying what I would. 
And freeu'd my joynta irora bowing when tliey should. 

Pan. I, now, Gunophilua, thou pleascst me, 
These words and cur'aea proove thee dutifull. 
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UnUr Stmias, LKAKCHra, Usi^s. and Ipmci.ES. 

Ste. Now, Sletiat, spcake. 

Lear. LtartJita, plead for lore. 

Ifihi, Xow,C^r)anqDeene,giiider of loving thoughts. 
Heipe Iphicht. 

MtiM. Metog mast speed, or dje. 

Gun. WTictber now, my maisters, in such post hast ? 
Her Mcellence ia not at leimire now. 

Sie. O aweet Ganophilag, further our attempti. 

/phi. And we shall make thee riche with tiiir rewards, 

Otm. Stay heere uDtill I know her further pleasure. 
SCetitu and Ids felows humbly crave itccesse to yom- 
e)(ceHence. 

Pan. I, now thou fittest my humor; let them eome. 

Gun. Come on, maistprs. 

Ste. Tel on, my deare, when comes that happy houre, 
Wliereon my love shall guerden my desire. 

Lear, How long sliall sorow'a winter pinehe my hart? 
And lukewarme hopes be chil'd with freezing feare. 
Before my suite obteyne thy sweete consent? 

Iphi. How long shall death, incroehing by delayes. 
Abridge the coiu'se of my decaying life, 
Before Pandora lovo pooi'e Ipliiclesi 

Mfloi. How long sliall carea cut off my fiow'ring 

Bi'forc the harvest of my love he in ? 

Sin. O Bpooko I sweet love. 

Iphi. Some gentle words, sweet love. 

Lear. let thy tongue first salve Leardau' wound. 
That lirst was made with those immortoll eyes. 
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Melos- The oulj promiao of tliy future ]ove, 
Will droivne the secret heapes of my dispajre 
In endlesBe ocean of expected joyes. 

Pan. Although my hrest yet never harbored love. 
Yet should mj bountie fi'ee your servitude ; 
If love might well oonaort our majeatie. 
And not debase our matchlesse dignitie. 

iS(^. Sweet honj words, but aawst with bitt«r gawle. 

Ijihi. They dravre me on, and yet they put me back. 

Lear. They hold me up, and yet they Jet me fiill. 

Melos. They give me life, and yet they let me dye. 

Ste. But as thou wilt, so give me sweete or aowre : 
For in thy pleasure must be my content. 

Tphi. "Whether thou drawe me on, or put me back, 
I must admjre thy beautie's wildemesse. 

Lear. And aa thou wilt, bo let me atand or fall ; 
Love hath decreed thy word must goveme me. 

Melos. And as thou wUt, so let me live or dye : 
In life or deatli I must obey thy wyll. 

Pan. I please myselfe in your humihty, 
Yet will I make some trial] of your faith, 
Before I atoope to favour your eomplaiata, 
For wot ye well Pandora knowes her worth ; 
He that will purchase things of greatest prize. 
Must conquer by his deeds, nud not by words. 
Go then all foure, and slay the savadgc boare, 
WTiich reaving up and downe with ceaselesse rage, 
Destroyes the fruit of our Ut^ian iielda, 
And he that lirst presents me with his head, 
Shall weare my glove in favour of the deed. 

Melos. We go, fimrforo. 
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Lear. Naj, we runne ! 

tiU. Weflye! 

Pan. Thus must Pandora exercise these awainea, 
CotnmauDdiiig them to daimgeroua exploits : 
And where the^ kings my beautio should commaund. 
Sirra ! Ghinofkiliis, beure up my traiiie. 

[Eretmt Pandora atid QunophiJus. 

Enter Mars. 

Mars. JUaMcomesiiitrcfttedhytliequeene of heaven, 
To summon J^ove from tliia his rogiinont: 
Suth jealious humor croweth in her hraJne, 
That she is mad till he returue from heiiue. 
Now sovemigne Jmie, king of immortal kings, 
Thy lovely Jit«o long hath lookt for thee. 
And till thou come tliinkes every houre a yeere. 

Jup. And Jove will go the sooner to asswage. 
Her frtintjcke, idle, and suspitious thoughts; 
For well I know Pandora troubles her. 
Nor will she cnlme the tempest of her nuode. 
Til with a whirlwinde of outragioua words, 
She beat mine eares, and weep curst hart away. 

[/Te descends. 
Yet will I go, foi' words are but a blast, 
And sun-shine wil insue when stoimes are past. 

[Eant viUh Ganimede, 

Mara (in hia seaU). Now hloudy Man begins tfi play 
his part, 
rie worke such warre within Payidorae's brest, 
(And somewhat more for Junoe's fajre request) 
Tliat after all iier dnirlishuesse and pride 
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Sho shall become a, vixen martialist. 

EnUr the Foube Shbpheabds ivith tlie hoare^s head. ' 

Ste. Heere let ua stay till fejre Pandora come, 
-Vnd then shal Siesias have liis due rewarde. 

Iphi. And whj not Iphwlei as well as yen ? 

Melos. The prize is mine, mj aword cut off his head. 

Leai: But first my speare did wound him to the death. 

Ste. Ho fell not downo till I had goard hia side. 

iear. Content you ail, LmrcJtus did the deed, 
And I will make it good who' are sayes nay ! 

Melog. Melos will dye before ho lose hia right. 

Tphi. !Nay, then "tis time to snateh, the head ia mine. 

Ste. Jjay downe, or I shal lay thee on the eartli. 

[_Tke.>jJighf.^ 

Enter Pandoea and Gunophilus. 
Pan. I, ao, feyre and far ofi^, for feare of hm-t. 
See how the cowards counterfet a fray ; 
Strike home, you dastard swainoa, strike home, I any ! 
Fight jon in jeat? let me bestur me then, 
And see if I can cudgel yee all fouro. 

[She snatchtih the xpeare out of Steiias' 
hand, and layes at/out her. 
Qun. What '? is my raistreaso monkindo on the 

eudden ? 
Lear, Alas 1 why strikes Paiulora her best friends ? 
Pun. My friends? base pesante 1 
My Mends would ftght like men : 
Avaunt ! or I shall lay you all for dead, 

[E.eeunt all mviny Sltsiux. 
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Ste. See, eniell fajre, how thou hnat wrong'd thy 
friend, [He ekeweth his shirt all bloudy. 

To spill his hlood that kept it but for thee, 
Tlier'e my deaart ; and here is my rewarde ; 

[Pointim/ first to the head on the grmmd, 
and tTwn to his WQuml. 
I dare not say of an ingratcfuU minde ; 
But if Panrfora had been well advia'd. 
This dare I say, tliat Stesias had been sparde. 

Pan. Begon, I say, before I strike againe. 

Qvn. O stay, sweet mistresse, and be satisfied. 

Pan. Base vassall, how claret thou presume to apeake? 
Wilt thou incounter any deed of mine ; [She beats him. 
How long have you beene made a eounseller ? 

[Erii Gunophilvs, I'unniiy away. 

Ste, Here strike thy fill, make lavish of my life, 
That in my death my love may fiiide rdiefe : 
littunce up ray side, that wheu my heart leapes out. 
Thou maist behold how it is scorclit with love. 
And every way eroswoimded with desire. 
There abolt thou read my passions deepe ingraven. 
And in the midst onely Pandorae's name. 

Pan. What tel'st thou me of love, and fimcie's fire ? 
Fyre of debate is kindled in my hart. 
And were it not that Ihou art all uoarm'd, 
Be sure I should make tryall of thy strength : 
But now the death of somo fierce savadgo beast, 
In bloud shall end my fiirte's tragedie ; 
For fight I must, or else my gall will burst. 

[Eieit Pandora, 

Ste. Ah, ruthlesso hart ! harder then adamant. 
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"Whose eares are deafe against affection's plaints, 

And eyes are bliiide, when sorrow sheds her teares : 

Neither contented that I live nor dje, 

But fondling us I am, why grieve I thus? 

Is not Pandora miatria of my life? 

Yes, yes, and every act of hers is just. 

Her hard&it words are hut a gentle winde. 

Her greatest wound is hut a pleaang harme. 

Death at her hands is hut a second life. [Exit Stmaf. 

Mabs deewnddk, 

Man. Mars halh inforet Pandora 'gainst her kinds. 

To manage armes and quarrell with her friends ; 

And thus I leave her, all incenst with yre. 

Let Sol eoole that which I haye set on fire. [Erit. 

Adw secundi finis. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter Sol, and take hU seate. 

Sol. 
SN looking downe upon this baser worlde, 
I I long have seene and rued Paitdoraes 
harmes; 

But as niyselfe by nature am inclinde, 
So shall she now become, gentle and kinde, 
Abandoning all rancour, pride, and rage, 
And changing from a lion to a lamhe ; 
She sha] be laving, liberoll, and chaste, 
Discreete aad patient, mercifull and milde. 
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Itiitpired with poetry and prophesie, 
Ajid vertues appertaining womanhoode. 

&tUr Pandoha with Gunophilcs. 
Jtei. Te!l me, QunophUus, how doth SUsim now? 
How f!tre« ho with his wound? iiuhappy me. 
That so unkindely hurt bo kind a friende ; 
Uut Slesias, if thou pardon what is past, 
I shall rcworde thy aufferaunce with love. 
These eyes tliat were like two malignant starres, 
Shall yeeld their comfort with their sweet aspect ; 
And these my lippes that did blaspheme thy love, 
Shall speake thee fayre and hlessc thee with a kifise; 
And this my hand that hurt thy tender ^de. 
Shall first witli herbea recure the wound it made, 
Then plight my fayth to thee in reeompcnco. 
And thou, Gimcphilvs, I pray thee jiardon me. 
That I misdid thee in my witJea rage. 
As time shall yeeldo occasion, be thou sure 
I will not fayle to m^e thee some amends, 

ffun. I so content me in this pleasaunt calme. 
That former stormea are utterly forgot. 

Enter Fourb SiiEPHUBTES. 

Lear. We follow still in hope of grace to come. 

IpM. 0! 8weete/'unrfo?v»,deigne our humble auifea. 

Melos. O! grauntmcWe, or wound me to the death. 

Pan. Stand up : Pandora is no longer prond, 
But shames at folly of her former deeiJes ; 
But why standes Stexias like a man dismaydo? 
Draw uoarc, I say, and thou with all the rest, 
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Forgive the rigour of Pamlorae's hand. 
And quite forget the feultes of my diadajne. 
Now is the time if you consent ^ foure. 
Wherein I'le tnakc ameade for olde offence ; 
One of you foure alial be my wedloeke mate. 
And all (lie rest my welbeloved friendes ; 
But vowe you here in presence of the gods. 
That when I choose, my choyse shall please you all. 

Ste. Then make I vowe, by PuHas' shepherd's queene, 
That Siestas will nlovre Pandorae's dioyae; 
But if he speede that lease deserves then I, 
I'le rather dye, then grudge, or make eomplaynt. 
Melos. I sweare the hke by all our country gods. 
Iphi. And I by our Ditmae's holy head. 
Leitr. And I hy Oeret and her sacred nyraphoB. 
Pan. Then love and Hymen blesse me in my choyw ; 
You all are young and all are lovely feyre, 
All kinde, and curteoua, and of aweete demeane. 
All right and valiaunt, all in flow'ring prime; 
But BJnoe you graunt ray will his lihertie, 
Come, Stesifis, take Pandora by the hand. 
And with my hand I plight my spotlcs fayth. 

Sle. The word hath almost slayno me udth delight. 
Lear. The worde with sorowe killeth me outright. 
Melos. O ! happy Sifsias ; but unhappy me ! 
Iphi. Come let us goo, and weepe our want elswhcre, 
Steaias hath got Panriora from us all. [Ereimt. 

Pan. Their sad depart mould make my hart to eai-ne. 
Were not the joyes that I conceavo in thee : 
Go, go, Gunopkllus, without delay, 
Gather me bahne and cooling violets, 
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And of our hollj hearlw nicotian, 
And bring withall pure hunny from the liyre, 
That I may heere compound a wholsome salve. 
To heale the wound of my unhappy hand, 

Gvn. I goe. 

Ste. Blest be tlie hand thiLt niude so liappy wound, 
For in my sufferance have I wonne thy love ; 
And bleHsed thou, that having tryod my futh, 
Hast given admittance to my hart's desert ; 
Xow all is well, and all my hurt is whole. 
And I in paradise of my delight. 
Come, lovely spouse, lot ua go walke the woods, 
\Vhere warbling bii'ds recorde our happines. 
And whisling leaves make muHick to our myrthe, 
And Flora Btrewa her bowro to welcome tliee. 

Pan, But Srst, eweet husband, be thou rul'd by me, 
Qa make provision for aorao holy rytee. 
That zeale may prosper om- iiew joyned bre ; 
And by and by myselfe will follow thee, 

SU. Stay not, my decre, for in thy lookes I live, 

[Esnt, 

Pan. I feele myselfe inspyrd, but wot not how, 
Kor what it is, unlease rotoc holy powre : 
My heart foretcla me many things to come, 
And I am full of unacquainted akil. 
Vet such on wil not Issue from roy tongue. 
But like SibalUie's goulden prophesies 
A&cting rather to be clad In verse, 
(The certaiiie bodge of great Apolloe's gifl) 
Then to be spred and aojld in vulgar words j 
And now to eo^e the burden of my bulke. 
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Like S'lbUl, thus Pandora muat begin. 


Elder Stebiab. 


Ste. Come, mj Pandora, Stesias atayes for tliee. 




words. 


For from Pandora apeakes the lawreat god. 


Utopia: Stesias Phceniei soluit amorftn, 


Jfumina calorum dvm pia pradpiunt. 


And backward thus the same, but double aence. 


Prmapiuntpia dum cehrum Numina, antorem 


Sol-ait Phtmici Stesias Utopia. 


{He soberly Treating these verses, Jirstfonmrd 


and then bachvard, sayethe;) 


Ste. It solvere amorem signifle to love, 


Then meaoea this prophesie good to Stesiua : 


But if it signifie to withdrawe love. 




But speake, Pawi^ra, while the God inspyres. 


Pan. Idaliia prior hie pueris est: aqwiris Aiti 


Palchrior kee nympkis et prior Aoniis. _ 


And backward thus, but stiil all one in sense. H 


Aoniis prior et nymphis hec pulehrior alH H 


jEquoris est: pueris hie prior Idaliis. H 


{He Boherhj r^eating these also, backward and H 


forward, sayeth :) 1 


Ste. Forward and back, these also are alike ■ 


And sencc all one, the pointing only chang'd ; 


They bot import Pawrfo roe's praise and mine. 


Pan. Even now beginaeth my furie to retyre, ^ 


And now with Stesias hence wil I rotyre. \_E.ceunt. J 
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ACT m. SCENE n. 

r»to- Vests. 

Vtnia. Phrdna >w>j, ihon ntaka'l her too preciae, 
rie hare her wittie, qoiii, and amoruos. 
Delight in rerek and in b«nquetiiig. 
Waalon discourses, miuJckc and mnrie songcs. 

Sol. Bright Cjprian qoeene, intreate Pandora fajre-i 
For (hongh at fiisl Pheetmi enried her lookea. 
Yet DOW doth he admire her glorioaa Lew, 
And swearea that oejrther Daphne in the spring, 
Nor ^istering ThttU in her orient robe. 
Nor shamefast morning ^rt in silver ctoades, 
Are halfe so lovclj as ifaia ear^y eainte. 

Vcma. And being so fajre mj bcomefl shaC make 
her light. 
For le^et j- is b eautie's waytin g laaj de. 

Sol. Moke chastity I^idorat's waning majde. 
For modest thonghtes beseemed a woman best. 

Venus. Away with chastity and modest thoughts. 
Quo mihi forticrug si non eonceditur «ri? 
la she not young? then let her to the worlde, 
All those are atrumpets that are overchaste, 
Sefpng such aa keepe their company ; 
Tis not the touching of a woman's hand, 
Kissing her lips, hanging about her necke, 
A spenliing looke, no, nor a yedding worde, 
That men expect ; beleeve me, Sot, 'tia more, 
And were Mars here he would protest as much. 

Sol. But what is more then tWs is worse then nought ; 
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I dare not afay least she infect me too. [Ea-il. 

Vfnm. What, is he gone ? then light foote Joeulits. 
Set me Pandora in a daunciog vayne. 

Joe. Fajro mother, I will make Pandora blyth, 
And like a satjre hop upon these playnes. [Ea-it. 

Venus. Go, Cupid, give her all the golden shafts. 
And she will take thee for a forresler, 

Cupid, I will, and you shall see her streight in love. 
[En'f. 
Vbnps aacendeth. 

Venva. Here, Venas, ait, and with thy influence. 
Governs Pandora, Nature's miracle. 

Enter Pantoba and Jocclus. 

Pan. Prethee he quiet, wherefore should I damioe ? 

Joe. Thus dauQce the Satyrs on tLe CTSa lawnes. 

Pan. Thus, prety SnilT/r, will Pandora daunee. 

Cupid. And thus will Cupid make her melody. 

[He skooU*. 

Joe. Were I a man I could love thee. 

Pan. I am a mayden, wilt thou have me? 

Joe. But Stesias saJth you arc not. 

Pan. What then ? I care not. 

Cupid. Nor I. 

Joe. Kor I. 

Pan. Then merely farewell my majdcnhead, 
These be all the teares I'le shed ; 
Tume about and tryppe it. 

Venus. Cupid and Joculus, como leave her now. 

[Exmni. 

Pan. The boyea ore gone and I will follow them ; 
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I wiD not follow them, thej are to TOong. 

Wbkl lumj tboDghts are in Paitdorttt bmjne? 

Hetpitit ett tfp»lo nttU rectpta tm. 

Ah, I envie her, why w»e not I so? 

And eo will 1 be ; vheit^ ia Iphitiet, 

Mdoe, Leaivhat? anj of the tliree? 

I cure the sicke? 1 atndy poetry? 

I dunke of hooonr and of chastitie ? 

No: lore is fitter then Fiindora't thonghto. 

Yet not the love of Stetiat alone. 

hearchva is as &rre as Siaioi, 

And Mtlos lorlier theo Learekag farre; 

But might I chose, I would have Iphides, 

And of them dl Staita deserves the least. 

MuHt I ho tyde to him? no lie be looee, 

Aa loose as HeUn, for I am as fejre. 

Enter Gunophilcb. 

Oan. MJstresse, here be the bearba for my maister's' 
wound. 

Pan. Prety Gimophilus^ give me the hearba ; 
Where didat thou gather them, my lovely boye ? 

Oan. Upon Learchus^ plaine. 

Pan. I feare ino Cupid dauiist upon the plaine, 
I Bee his arrow bead upon the leaves. 

Ovn. And I his gulden quiver and hb bowe. 

Pan. Thou dooat diasemble, but 1 meane good sooth. 
These hearbes have wrought aome wondrous effect; 
Had they this vertue from thy lilly hands? 
Let's Bee thy hands, my fayre Quaopkilvs. 

6wi. It may be they had, for I have not waaht them 
this many a day. 
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Pan. Such slender fiiigera hath Jove's Oanymede ; 
QutK^hilus, I am love sick for thee. 

Gun. that I were worthy jou should be sick for me ! 

Pan. I languish for thee, therefore he my love. 

Oun. Better jou languish, theii I be beaten ! 
Pardon me. I dare not love, beeause of my maisler. 

Pan. I'le hide tliee in a wood, and keepe thee close. 

Chin. But what if he come a hunting that way? 

Pan. I'le say thou art a Sah/re of the woods. 

Oun. Then I must have homefl. 

Pan. I, HO thou shalt, I'le give thee Slmat' homes. 

Gun. Why he hath none. 

Pan. But he may have shortly. 

Oun. Yoe aay true, and of that condition I am yam's. 

Enter Leahchcs. 

Liear. I may not speako of love, for I have vow'd. 
S^e're it Bollteit her, but reat content ; 
Therefore onoly gaze, eyea, to please yourselves, 
Let not my inward sence know what you see. 
Least that my fancic doatc upon her atill. 
Pandora is divine, hut say not so. 
Least that thy heart hcare thee and breake in twoinc-, 
I may not court her, what a hell is this? 

Pan. OuHopkUus : I'le have a banquet etveight, 
Goe thou provide it, and then meete me Jiere. 

Gun. I will ; but by your leave I'le Htay awhile. 

Lear. Happy are those that bo Pandora's gueatea. 

Pan. Theu happy ia Leanktia, he is my gueat. 

Lear. And greater joy doe I conceavc therein, 
Then Tantalia that feasted with the gods. 
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Gun. MUtree, the banquet. 

Pan. \Mial of the Lanqaet? 

Oun. Yoa hare bid aobody to it. 

Pin. \Muu'ft that to jou? goe and pn^pore it. 

Gun. And in the metuie time you wQ] be in love 
with hini ; 
I pray let me stay, and bid him prepare the banquet. 

fail. Away! jepeaaant! 

Gun, Now she begins lo love me. 

J^n, Ltarchua, had I markt this golden hayre, 
I bftd not chosen Stetiat for my love ; 
But now— 

Lfar, Lorely Pandora, if a ehcpherd's teares 
May more thee unto ructh, pi^ my state, 
Uake me thy love, though Staiat be thy ckoyse. 
And I ineteade of love will honour tbec. 

Pan. Had be not spoke I should have courted him : 
Wilt thou not say Pandora is too light. 
If she take thee iosteade of Stetias ? 

Lear. Kather I'le dye then have but such a thon^t. 

ftn. Then, Bhephcard, thia kiBscahal be our nuptials. 

Lear. This kisae hath made me welthier then Pan. 

Pan. Then come agayne ; now be as great as Jbw. 

Lear. Let Slesias never touch these lippca agayne. 

Pan. None but ieareAtts .- now, sweet« love, begone, 
Leaat Stetias take thee in this amarous vayne ; 
But go no farther then thy bower, my love, 
I'le eleale from Stesias and meete thee atroight. 

Lear. I will, Pandora, and agajnst thou coms't. 
Strew all my bower with flaggea and watemiints. 

{Exit. 
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Fan. A husband? what a foolisli word is diat? 
Give me a lover, let the huaband goe. 

Enter Mblos and Iphiclbs. 
Mehs. O Tpkiclei, behoide the heavenly nymphe. 
Ipki. Wo may behoide her, but fiho scomefl our love. 
i^itt. Are these the shepherds that ma^ie love to me ? 
Mehs. Ycft, aad the shepherds that yet love thee 

stni. 

Iphi. O that Pandora would regard my suite. 
Pan, They looke like water nymphes, but apeake ]ike 

Thou should be Sature in a man's attire, 
And thou young Ganimayde minion to Jove. 

Mehs. Then would I make a worlde and give it thee. 

Ipki, Then would,! leave great /ow, to follow thee. 

I^n. Mdoa is loveliest, MbIm is my love ; 
Come hither, Meloe, I must tell thee newes, 
Newes tragicall to thee and to thy flock. 

[She whispers in his tare. 
Mehs, I love thee, meete me in the vaJc. 

[She spenkes alovde. 
I saw him in tho wolve's mouth, Melos flye. 

Mehs, that so fayve a lambe should be devoured : 
ric goo and rescue him. 

Tphi. Could Iphicles goe from thee for o. lambe, 
The wolfe take all my ilocke, bo I have thee. 
Will me to dive for pearlo into the sea. 
To fetch the fethers of the Arabian bird. 
The golden apples from the Hesperian wood, 
The maremaydea' glaaae, Mora's abbilimeiit. 
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So I may have Pandora for my love. 

Pan. He tliftt would do all this, must lore me well; 
And why should he love me and I not him ? 
Wilt thou for my sake goe into yon groye, 
And we will sing unto the wilde birde's notea. 
And be as pleasant as the western winde. 
That kisses flowere, and wantons with their leaves. 

IphL Will I ? O that l^ndara would ! 

Pan. I will ! and therefore followe Ipkides. 

{Exewa. 

Enter Stebias iciffi Gunophildb. 

Ste. Did base Learehtis court my heavenly loTe? 
Pardon mo. Pan, if to revenge this deed, 
I ahed the blood of that desembling swmne. 
With jealous fire my hart begins (o hurne ; 
Ah, bring me where he is, GuTwphilus, 
Leaat he intiee Pandora from my bower. 

0tm. I knovr not where he is, hut here hee'le be : 
I must provide the banquet, and be gone, 

Ste. What ! will the shepherds banquet with my wife, 
O light Pandora, canat thou bo thus fiUse ? 
Tell me where is this wanton banquet kept, 
That I may hurle the dishes at their heades, 
Mingle the wine with blood, and end tlie feast 
With trapcke outetiea, like the Ththan. lord 
Where fayro Uippodamia was espous'd. 

Gun, Here in this place, for so she 'poynted me. 

Ste. Where might I bide me to behold the same ? 

Gun. ! in this eave, for over this Ihey'le aitte, 

Sie. But then I shall not see them when they kisse. 
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Oun. Yet jou may heare what thej say ; iftheykisBe 
I le hollow, 

jSte. But do ao then, my aweeto Qunophiha ; 
And as a stronge winde bursting from the earth, 
So will I rise out of tills hollow vault. 
Making the wooda shake with my furious wordes. 

Qun. But if they come not at all, or whon they come 
do UBe tliemBelvcs honestly, then come not out, least 
you seeming jealioua make her over-hate you, 

Ste. Not for the worlde, unles I heare ihee caU, 
Or c!a their wanton speech provoke mo forth. 

Gun. Well in ften ; wer't not a prety jest to bury 
him quieke, I warrant it would be a good while 'eare 
ahe would BCraleh him out of his grave with her naylcs ; 
and yet shee might too, for she hath dig'd auch vaulta 
in my face that ye may go from my chinne to my eye- 
browea betwixt the skin and the flcah ; wonder not at it, 
good people, I can prove there hath bene two or three 
marchantca with me to hire roomca to lay in wine, but 
that they doe not stand so eonvoniontly aa they wold 
wish, (for indeed they are every one too neare my mouth, 
and I am a great drinker,) I bad had a quarter's rent 
beforehand. Wei, be it knowne unto all men, tiiat I 
have done this to cornute my maister, for yet I could 
never have opportunitie. You would litJe thinke my 
necke is growne awry with loking bafik as I have been 
a kissing, for feare he ahould come, and yet it ia a layre 
example ; beware of kiaaing, bretheren. What, doth the 
cave open ? 'ere ahe and he have done hee'le picks the 
lock with his home. 
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Enter Pantora, 



Pan, Now have I playde with wanton IphieJee, 
Yea, and kept toueh with Mdos, both are pleased ; 
Now, were Learchiis here ! — hut alaj, Dictliinkea 
Here ia Gitnopliihis, I'le goe with him. 

Qun. Mistres, mj mayater is in thie caye, thinking 
to meete jou and Learckus here. 

Pail. What, is he jealious? eome, GuTU^hilua, 
In Bpite of him I'le kisse thee twentj times. 

Gun. ! looke how my lippea quiyer for feare ! 

Pan, Where is my husband? speake GuuophUus. 

6iai. He is in the woods, and will be here anon. 

Pan. I, hut he shall not. 
His fellow swaiues will meete me in this bower. 
Who for his sake I meane to entertajne, 
If he know of it ho would meete them here. 
Ah ! whereso'ere he be, safe niay be be ! 
Thus hold I up my hands to heaven fbr him, 
Thus woepo I for my deere love Stesias I 

Gun. When will the shepheards eome? 

Pan. Imedifttely ; prepare the banquet streight : 
Meanetime I'le pray that Stesias may be here. 
Bring Iphiclea and Melos with (hee, and tell tiem 
Of my husband, descendit ad inferos. 

Gun. You'le love them then? 

Fan. Ko, onely thee, yet Jet them sitte with me. 

Qun. Content, so you but sit with them. {Erit. 

Enter Leakchcs. 
Lear. Why hath Pandora thus deluded n 



sen.] IN THE MOONE. 185 

PaA. Learehua, vrbigt ! my huHbaiid's in tliis cave. 
Thinking to take us together here ! 

Lear. Shall I slay him, and enjoy the still ? 

Pan. No ! let liim live, but liad he Argos' ejea, 
lie should not keepe me from Learchim' love: 
ThuH will I hang about Learehtts' necke, 
Aud Bueke out happioease from forth his lijipes. 

Lear. And this shall be the heaven that I'lo ayme at. 

Enter Gvhopbuvb. 

Gun, Sic vos lion voMs, sic foj noti whh. 

Lear. What mcan'st thou by that? 

Gun. Here is a comeut upon my wordw, 

\IIe tkrowes the gloise dovme anrf 
bredces it. 

Pan. Wherefore doeet thou breake the glaase ? 

Gun. I'le answers it, shall I provide a banquet, and 
be coseti'd of tlio best dish? I hope, syr, you have 
sayde grace, and now may I fall too. 

\_He lakes his mistres hij the hand and 
imbracefk her. 

Lear. Away, base awayne ! 

Quit. Sir, as hose as I am, I'le goe ibr currant here I 

Lear. What! will Panrfora be thus light ? 

Qun. O ! you stand upon the weight ! wel if she 
were twenty graines lighter I would uot refuse her, pro- 
vided olwayes, she be uot cUpt within the ringe. 

Pan. Guno^hitus, thou art too malopert j 
Thinke nothing, fur I cannot ehifl him off. 
Sirra, provide the banquet you arc beat. 
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Chm. 


I will! and that incontinentiy ! for indeed 1 


cannot aiateia. lExit | 


Pa». 


Here, take thou MeJos' favoure, keep it close, 1 


For he and Iphicla will streight be here ; 1 




Yet raw 


1 1 make as if Hove them both; 1 


Here thej- come. 1 


Welcome Learchia to Pandora's feast. 1 




Eater Mki^b and Ifbicles. 


Mdot 


WTiat makes Lmrth i« here ? 


Iphi. 


WhereforcBhouldil/e/os banquet with mj love? ^ 


Lear 


My heart rjseth agajnst this Iphicles. 


Pan. 


Mflos, my love I Sit downe, aweete Iphides. 


Mth 


She daunts LeariAus with a strange aspect. 


Ltar 


I like not that she whisp«rB unto him. 


Iphi. 


I warrant you. 


Pan. 


Her'» to the health of S(esia» my love, ' 


Would he were here to welcome you all three. '\ 


Mehi 


. I will go seeke him in the husky groves. 


6xm. 


You lose jom' labour then, he is at his fiocke. 


Pan. 


I, he wayes more his flocke than me. 




{She lUMpe*. 


Iphi 


Weepe not. Pandora, for he loves tliee well. 


Pan. 


And I love him. 


Iphi 


But why is ^./c^s Bad? 


Metoi 


. For thee I am sad, thou hast injured me. 


Pan, 


Knowes not Meloi 1 love him? 


Iphi 


Thou injurest me, and I wil be revenged I 


Pan. 


Hath Iphicles forgot mj wor Jea ? 


G<m 


If I should hollow they were all undone. 
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Lear. They both are jealious, yet mistrust mo not ! 

Iphi. ^ere,MflosI 

Melos. I pledge thee, Iphiehs ! 

Pan. Learchii^ goe, thou know'st my minde. 

Lear. Shall I sit here thus to he made a stale ? 
Lovely Pandora meanes to follow me: 
Farewell this feast, my haoquet comes not yet. [Exit. 

Iphi, Let him goe. 

Melos. Pandora, go with me to SUsiaa. 

Iphi. No, rather goe with mo. 

Melos. Away, base Iphicles .' 

Iphi. Coward! hand of! orelsI'leBtriketheedowne! 

Pan. My husband heres you, will you strive for wine, 
Give UB a fresh eup, I will have ye fiit'nda. 

Melos. I defie thee, Iplticles ! 

Iphi. I thee, Meks ! 

Gun, Both of tliem are di'unke I 

Mehs. Is this thy love to me? 

Pan, Nay, if you fat! out, fareweU. 
Now will I goe meet Leardius. [Ej:it Piindora, 

Iphi. I see thy jugling, thou shalt want thy will, 

Melos. Follow me if thou dar'st, and fight it out. 

Iphi, If I dare ? yes I dare, and will ! come thou. 

Oun. Hollow, hollow. [Stedasriseikoutoflht' 

Sle. Where is the villayne that bath kist my love? 

Gun. Nobody, mayster. 

Sle. Why strive they then? 

Gun, 'Twas for a cup of wine, they were all drunke. 

Sle. Whilher is my wife gone ? 

Gun. To seoke you. 

Sle. Ah ! Pandora, pardon me ! thou art chaste. 
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Thou mad'u me lo suspect her, wke thou thM. 
Gun. 0, majster ! I did for good will to you I 
Ste. And I beat thee for good will to her. 
^Mlat ha^t ihou to doe betwiit man and wife ? 

Oun, Too much with the man, too litle with the wife. 
[ExnmU 
Finis Acbtt tartij. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 



Sfer. 
of love, ^ve Herma leave to 




next, iherefuri 



(Deteend Vbitcs.) 

Kenug. Ajscend, diou winged puraevaat of love. 

Mer. Now shall Pandora be no more in love ; 
And all these swunes that were her favorila 
Shall understand there mistres hath pluyde false, 
And lothing her blab all to Stetiag, 
Now is Pandora in mj regiment, 
And I will make her false and full of slights, 
Thoevish, Ijfing, suttle, eloquent ; 
For these alone belong to Mercury. 

Enter Mklos, Leahchub, Iphiclbb. 

I^hi. Unkind Pandora to delude me thus. 

Lear. Too kinde Learchus, that hath lovde her thus. 

Mdos. Too foolish Melos that jet dotes on her. 
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Lear. Blacke be the ivory of her 'tyeing face 

Melos. Dimde be the sunabine of her ravishing eyes. 

Ipki. Fajre may her face be, bcautifull her eyes ! 

Lear. O, Iphides, abjure her; she is false! 

IpJii, To thee, Learehus, and to Meloa false. 

Meloi. Nay, hi us all too false, and fiill of guile. 

Lear. How many thousand kisE^s gave she me. 
And every kisae mirt with an amorous glaunee. 

Melos. How oft have I lean'd on her silver breast, 
She singing oti her lute, and Melos being the note. 

Iphi. But waking, nhat aweete pastime hare I had. 
For love is watehfiill, and can never aleepo^ 

Mihg. But 'ere I sltpt — 

Lear, When I had list — 

Ipki. "What then ? 

Jft?M. Gast^a qm nesoitl 

Lear. Metos prevents me that I should have sayd. 

Iphi. Blush, Iphicles, and in thy rosic cheekcs 
Let all the heat that feeds thy heart appcarc. 

Lear. Droope not, fayre Iphicles, for her misdeeds : 
But to revenge it bast to Stesiai. 

Melot. Yea, he shall know she is lascivious. 

Iphi. In thiacomplmntl'lejojne with Ihce, let u.' go. 

Lear. Stay, heere he comes, 

1 Enter Stebiab with Gitjophilus. 
SU. O, Stmas, what a heavenly love hast thou ? 
A love as ehaale as is ApoUoe'a tree; 
As moileat as a vestall Virgin's eye, 
And yet as bright as glow-wormes in the night, 
Wilh which the morning docks her lover's liaypc. 
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0, fayre Pandora, blessed Staias! 

Iphi. O, foule Pandora, curaed Stegias ! 

Su. Wliat meanst thou, JpAiefes? 

Mehs. Ah ! ia she fajte that is lascivious? 
Or that snainc bleat, that she makes but a stale ? 

Lear. He means thy love, unhappy Steslm. 

Ste. My love? no, shephearda, this is but a stale. 
To make me hate Pandora whom I love ; 
So whispered late the felse OunophHtu; 
Let it suffice tliat I bcloeve you not. 

Iphi. Love ia deafe, blinde, and incredulous ; 
I uever hung about Pandorae'g neck ; 
She never tenn'd mc fayre, and thee black, swaine. 

Melos. She play'd not uuto Meloi in her howre. 
Nor is his green bowre atrew'd with primroee leaves. 

Lear. I kifit lier not, Dor did she terme me love ; 
Pandora is the love of Stegiag. 

Ste. Sirra! bid your miatrea come hether. 

Gun. I shaU, eyr. 

Ste. " I never hung about Pandora's neck," — 
" She plajde not unto Meloa in her bower," — 
*' I kiat her not, nor did she terme me love ;" — 
These wordes argue Pandora to be light ! 
She playde the wanton with these amarous swainea, 
By all these streames that interlaced these Soodes, 
Which may be venora to her thirstie aoule. 
I'le he revenged as never shepherd was ! 
Now, fbule Pandora, wicked Stesiai. 

Enter Gunophilvs and Panboea. 
Clin, Mistrea, 'tu true, I heard them, venter not. 
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Pan. Fenced with her tongue, und gardod with hor wit, 
Thus goeth Pandora unto Stesias. 

Ste. Detested falacir ! that to Stesiaa' ejea 
Art more insestioua then the basUiake. 

Pan. Gumiphilws, Pandora ia undone ! 
Her lore, her joy, her hfe, hath lost his wita I 
Offer a kyii in Enculapiag' fime. 
That he may cure him, least I dye outright. 

Gun, I'le offer itEsmJapiaB,hat he shall not have him. 
For when he eomes to himselfe I must answer it. 
Pan. Go, I Bay ! 

Sle. Stay! I am well, 'tis thou that muk'st me rave, 
Thou playd'st the wanton with my fellow awaynea. 
Pan. Then dye. Pandora .■ art thou in thy wits. 
And cals'te me wanton ? [She faU dojv/u. 

(fun. 0, maister I what have you done ! 
Ste. Divine Pandora! riae and pardon me ! 
Pan. I cannot, but forgive thee, Stesias, 

But by this light, if 

Gwn. Iiooke, how she winkes. 
Ste. ! stay, my love ; I know 'twas their devise. 
Pan. He that will winne me must have Stesias' shape. 
Such golden hayrc, such alabaster lookes ; 
Wilt thou know why I loved not Jupiter? 
Becouae he was unlike my Stesias. 

Ste. Was ever silly shepherd thus abus'd ? 
All three afirm'd Pandora held them deare. 

Rm. It was to bring me in disgrace with thus, 
That they might have some hope I would be theirs. 
I cannot walke but they importune me. 
How many amaroua letters have they sent ! 
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What giftcB ! yet all in vayne ; to prove which true, 
I'le bcare this alauiider with a. patient mintle ; 
Spoeke them all fayre, anil 'ere the sunne gn downe 
lie bring thee where they use to lie in weight, 
To robhe me of my honour in the groves. 

Ste. Do so, Bweetc wife ; and they shall buy it deare. 
I canno^ stay, my sheepe must to the fould. [EketU 

Pan. Go, Steaias, as simple ilb a sheepe ; 
And BOW, Patidora, summon all thy wits. 
To be revenged upon these long-toung'd swaynea, 
Ounophiliis, bcnre Iphielet this ring; 
Tell him I rave and language for his love ; 
Will him to meete me in this meade alone. 
And Bweare hiii fellowes have deluded him. 
Beare this to Melos; say that for his sake 
\ stab'd myselfe, and had'st not thou been neare 
I hod bene dead, hut yet I am alive. 
Calling for Mehs whom I onely love. 
And to Ltarchus beare these passionate lines, 
Which, if he be not flint, will make him come. 

Gun. I will, and you shall see how cunningly I'le use 
them ; stay here, and I will send them to you one after 
another, and then use them as your nisedome shall thinke 
good. [Exit. 

Pan. That letter did I pen doubting the worst, 
And dipt the napklng in the lambkin's blood. 
For Iphidea were he compact of iron, 
My ring is adamant to drawc him foorth, 
Let women Icame by me to be roveng'd. 
I'le make tliem bite their tongues and eate their wordes. 
Yea, Bweare unto my husband all is false ; 
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My wit is plyant ajid inventioD aharpe. 

To moke these novieea that injure me. 

Young Iphides muet boast I favour'd him, 

Here I protest as Helen to her love ; 

Oacuia luetaiui iantwmmodo pauea 2»'oUn«s abstidit 

vllerius, nil hahet iUe met. 
And what's a kiase ? too much for IpkleUs 7 

Iphi. Melo» is wily, and Learchus ia.he. 
Hero is Pandora^» ring, and ahe ia mine 1 
It was a stratagem layde for my love. 
O fooliah Tphieles, wliat hast thou done ? 
Must thou betray her unto Stesias? 

/till. Here will I ait till I aee IpkicUs, 
Sighing my breath, out-weeping my heart bloud. 
Go, soule, and flye unto my leefest love, 
A fayrer subject then Elysium. 

Jphi. Con I heare thJH ? can I view her ? no ! 

Pan, But I will view tliee, my aweet Iphicles! 
Thy lookes are pbyatcke, suffer me t« gaze, 
Tliat for thy sake am thus distempered. 

Iplii. Pale be my lookes ta witnesae my amiaae. 

Pan. And mine t« shew my love ; lovera are pale. 

Iphi. And so ia Iphicles. 

Plin. And ao Pandora; let me kiss my love. 
And addo a better couler to his chcekca. 

Iphi. bury all thy anger in this kiase, 
And mate me not with uttering my offence. 

Pan. Who can be angrie with oue whom slie lovi 
Rather had I to have no fhoughle at oil, 
Then but one ill thought of my Ipkieles: 
Go unto Stesias and deny thy words. 
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For be hath thrust me from his cabanet. 
For aa 1 have done, I will love thee still ; 
Delay no time, haat, gentle IphUIes, 
And meete mo on Eitepeu^ sedgy bankes. 

/pR When ahall I meet thee? tellme.raybrightlove. 

Pan. At midnight, IphicUs ; tilt then &reweU I 

IphL Farewell ! Piindora ; lie to Siestas. [Srt(. 

Fan. Thua will I serve them all ; now, Melos, come, 
I love thee too, as much as fphieles. 
Enter Melob. 

Meloi. Thia is Pandorae's blood ; hast, Melos, haet 1 
And in her presence launce thy flesh aa deepe : 
Wicked Learchus, aubtill Iphicles : 
You have undone me by your reaching wit. 

Pan, Qunophilas! where is Chmophilug? 
Give me the knife thou pulled'st from my breat : 
Melos is gone, and left Pandora here ; 
Witnesse yee wounds, witnesae yee silver streames. 
That I am true, to Melos onely true, 
And he betrayde me unto SUsias. 

Melos. Foi'give me, love, it was not I alone, 
It was Learckat, and false Iphicles. 

Pan, 'Tis not Learchus, nor that Iphicles, 
That grecves mo, but that Melos (s unkinde ; 
Mdos, for whom I^ndora strajnd her vojee, 
Playing with every letter of his name : 
Melos, for whom Pandora made this wounde : 
Melos, for whom Pandora now will dye ! 

Melos, Dii-ine Paudora, stay thy desperat hand, 
May summer's lightning bumo our autumne crop, 
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The thunder's teeth plowe up our fa,jrest groves, 
The scorching Bim-beamea dry up all our springs, 
And ruffe windea blast the beauty of our plaines, 
Tf Meloi love not thee, mow then his heart. 

Pan, So Mehs swearea, but 'tis a lover's othe. 

Melos. Onee guiltie, and suspected evermore ; 
I'le nere bo guiltie more, suspect me not. 

Pan, Nor I suspect thee more, mistruat mo not ; 
Learcha never toucht Pandorae^s lips. 
Nor IphicUs receav'd a friendly word : 
Melos hath all my Javours, and for all 
Doe onely this, and I'le be onely thine. 
Go unio SUsias and deny thy wordes. 
And an the aunne goes downo lie raeetc thee heare. 

Meloi. I will, Pandora ; and to cure thy wound, 

EcceivG theae vertuoue hearbea which I have found. 
Pan. A prefy awayne ! worthy Pandorae'i love ; 
But r have written to Learehus, I, 
And I will keepe my promise though I dye ; 

Enter Leabchcs with, a letter^ ami GuNOPmLirs. 
WTiich is to cozen him na ho did me. 

Lear, [readira/] " Learchm, my love, Learchtis!" 
O the iteration of my name argues hor affectJon ; 
" Waa it my desert '? thine, alas ! Pandora." 
It vias my destiny 1o be credulous on these miscreants. 

Gun. Looke, looke, she is writing to you agajne. 

Pan. What, is he come ! then shall my tongue de- 
clayme, — 
Yet am I boshfiil] and afcard to speake. 

Lear. Blush not,Pttndora : who hath made most fiiult? 
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I^M. I that Bollicit thee, which love« me not. 

Lea^. I that betray'd t]ice, which offended not. 

Pan. Learchm, pardon me ! 

Lear. Fattdora, pardon mee ! 

Own. All friendpB ! and ao they kist. 

Pan. I can but Bmilc to thinke thou was't deceiv'd. 
Learckus, thou must to my husband streight. 
And say that thou art aory for thy wordes, 
And in the evening I'le meete thee agayne. 
Under the same grove where we both sat laet, 

Lear. I will, Pandora; but luoke, where he comes. 

Pan. Then give mo leave to disemble. 
'Tis not thy sorrow that can make amends ; 
Were I a man thou ahould'st repent thy wordea ! 

Ste. Learekus, wiD you stand unto joiir wordea? 

Lmr. 0, Stmag! pardon me ; 'twas their deceits ; 
T am Borry that I injured ber. 

SU. They lay the fault on thee, and thou on them ; 
But take thee that. {Striking him. 

Pan. Ah, Sleeias, leave ; you shall not light for mc 
Go, goe, Learekus, I am SUsiasses. 

Lear. Art thou ? 

Oun. No, no, Learchus, she doth but say so. 

Sti. Out of my ground, Learchus, &om my land. 
And fiwrn henceforward eorae not neare my lawnea. 
Pandora, come ; GunopMhta, away ! 

Pan. Learchits, meete me straight, tlie time drawea 
nigh. 

Lear. The time draws nigh, — 0, that the time b 

I go to meete Pandora at the grove. l&cU. 
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Enter Mklos, 

Melos, When will tlie aun go downe? flje, PJuxbug, 
flye! 
O, that thy steeds were wing'd with my Bwift fhoughta : 
Nov shouidst thou foil in Thetii' azure annes ; 
And now would I fall in Pa'ndorae^t lap. 

Enter Iphiclks. 

Ipki. Wherefore did Jupit^ create the day? 
Sweete ia the night when e^ery creature eleepes. 
Come night, come gentle night, for thee I slay. 

Mehs. Wherefore dooth Ipkicki desire the night ? 

TlJhi. Whose that? Mehs! thy words did make me 
ftfeard ; 
I wish for nildnight bui to lake the wolfo. 
Which kils my sheepe, for which I make a snare. 
Mehs, farewell, I must go watch ray flocks. 

Melos. And 1 my lore ! here she will meet me 

atretght. {Exit IptitcUs. 

See where she comes, hiding her blnshing eyes. 

Enter Stbbias in woman's apparell. 

Melos. Mj love, Pandora; for whose sake I live? 
Hide not thy beauty which is Melos' sunne. 
Here is none hut us two, lay aside thy vale. 

Ste. Here is Siestas ; Mehs, you are doeeav'd. 

\_ffe strikeih Melos. 

Melos. Pandora hath deceav'd me, I am undone ! 

Ste. So will not I, syr, I meaiio simply. [Exit. 
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Enter Fandoba wiih Gunophilus. 

Pan. Come, bast thou all his jewels and his pearlea ? 

Qua. I, all ! but tell me which wuj shall we go '! 

i^n. Unto the sea-aide, and take ehipping strdghti 

ffun. Wellilnmreveag'datlnstof mjmaislcr; I pray 
God I may be thus eveu with oil mine enemyee, only to 
ninne away with their wives. 

Pan. Qunophilus, for thee I have done this. 

&un. I, and for yourselfe too ; I am sure you will 
not beg hy the way. 

Pan. For thee I'le beg, and dye, Gwwphilus! 

Chm. I, so I thinke ; the world is bo hard, that if vee 
beg yee may be sure to be Btarv'd. 

Pan. I prythee be not so churliBli. 

G'kii. O, this is but injrthe ; do jou not know 
Comes facetus est iam/wim vehiculvt in via : 
A merry companion is as good as a wagon. 
For JOU Bhal be sure to ryde though yee go a foofe. 

Pan. Ouwtphilvs, setting this mirth aside, 
Dost thou not love me more then all the world? 

Oun. Be you as stedfast to me as I'ie be tu you, and 
we two will goe to the world's end ; and yet we caJinot, 
for the world is round, and seeing 'tis round, let's daunce 
in the eircle ; come, tume about. 

PaYi, When I forsake thee,fhen heaven itselfe Bhal &11. 

Oun. No, God forbid, then perhaps we should have 
larkes. [Exeunt. 



^^ 



Enter Stesias, 
Ste. This is Enipeus' baoke, here she should be. 
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Enter Iphici,bb. 
Iphi. What, is it midnight? time hatli bene my frimid. 
Come, sweete I^ndora, all is enfe and whiet; 
Whither flyes my love? 

SU. Follow me, follow me ; here comes Steaias! 
Iphi. She hath betra/d me ; whither shall I flye ? 
Sfe. Eyther to the river, or ela to thy grave. 

[He striJces Zjihkla. 

Baier Leabckus. 

Lear. The evening's past, yea, midnight is at hand. 
And jet Pandora comes not at the grove, 

Sfe. But Stssiaa is her deputy, he comes ; 
And with hia shephooke greetes Learckas thus, 

[He layes about. 

Lear. Pardon me, Stetiaa, 'twas Pandora^s wiles 
That hath betray'd me ; trust her not, she ia false. 

Ste. Why doest thou tell me the contrary? take that ; 
She ia honest, but thou would'st seduce her. 
Away from my grove, out of my land ; 
Did I not give thee warning? \^Ese!t. 

ACT V. 
^ter Luiu. 

*0W other planets' influence ia done, 
• To Cyriikia, lowest of the erring atarrea, 
[ Is beautioue Pitniiora given in charge. 
And aa I ara, so aiiall Pantlora bee, 
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New-fangled, fyekle, slothfiill, foolish, mad. 
In Bpigtt of Nature, that envies us all. 

Uun. Conie,eome,ftinrfora,weniuBtniakemorehaat, 
Or Siestas will overtake us both. 

Pan. I eannot go no faster, I must rest. 

Gun. We are almost at the sea-side, I pray thee ryse. 

Fait. O, I am fajnt and weary. Jet me sleepe. 

ffiMi. Ihfidora, if thou love me, let us goe. 

Pan. Why doeat thou waken me ? I'Je remember thia. 

Oun. WLat, are jou angry with me ? 

I^n. No, with myselfe for loving such a swayne. 
What fury made me doate upon these lookes 1 
lake winter's picture are his withered cheekes, 
His hayre as raven's plumes ; ah ! touch me not ! 
Hia hands are like the finnes of some foule fish ; 
Tjook, how he moncB, like to an aged ape I 
Over the chayne, jaeke ! or I'le make thee leape ! 

Gun. What a suddayne change is here? 

Pan. Now he swearea by hia ten bonee ; downe, Isaj! 

Oun. Did I not tell you I should have larkes? 

Pan. WTiere is the larks ? come, wee'l go catch some 
streight ; 
No, let us go a fishing with a net. 
With a net? no, an angle is enough. 
An uiglo, a net, no none of both, 
I'le wade into the water, water is foyre, 
And stroke the fishes underneath the gilles. 
But first I'le go a hunting in the wood ; 
' like not hunting ; let me have a hawke. 

lat wilt thou say and if I love the stUl ? 

ihm. Anything, what you will ! 
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Pan. But shall I have a gowne of oken leaves. 
A chaplet of rod berries, and a fannc 
Made of the morning dewe to code my fece ? 
How often will you kJRae me in an houre? 
And where sbal] we sit till the simne be downe ? 
For Noete latent menda. 

Chm. What then? 

Pan. I will not kisse thee till the amine be dowiie ; 
Thou art dcform'd, the nyght will cover thee ; 
We women must be modest in the day: 
O, tempt me not until! tlie evening come. 

Gun. Laeretia tota ins licet vsquedie, Thaida noeU volo. 
Hate me a dayea, and love me in the nyght. 

Pan. Cftls't thou me TiiaU 7 goe, and love rot me ; 
I am not Thais, I'le be Ltieretia, I ; 
Give me a knife, and for my chMtety 

I'le dye to be canonized a saynt. 

Gun. But you wil! love me when the sun is downe ? 

Pan. No, but I will not 1 

Gun. Did you not promise me ? 

J\tn. No, I ! I saw thee not till now. 

Gun. Do you see me now ? 

Pan. I ! and loth thee ! 

Gim. Belike I waa a spirit all this while? 

Pan. A spirit ! a spirit I whither may I flye ? 

Enter Stesiah. 
Ste. I sec Pandora and OuncpMlus. 
Pan. And I see Steiiag; welcome, Stmas! 
Ste. Gunophilus, thou hast inveigled her. 
And rob'd me of my treasure and my wife. 
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rie strippB thee to the skinne for tliia offence, 
And put thee in a wood to bs devour'd 
Of emptie tjgres, and of hungry wolves, 
Nor shall thj sad lookea move me unto rueth. 

Gun, Fordon me, mayster ; she m lunaticke. 
Foolish and frontiuke, and I followed her, 
Onely to save the goods and bring her backe : 
Why thinke jou 1 would runne away with her? 

I^n. He neede not, for I'le runne away with him ; 
And yet I will go home with Stesias ; 
So I shall have a whit« lambe coloured blacke. 
Two little aparrowcs, and a spotted fawne, 

Ste. I feore it ia too true that he reportes. 

Oun. Nay, stay awhile, and you shall see her daunce. 

Pnji. No, no, I »t11 not daunce, but I will sing ; 
Stmas hath a white hand, but his naylea are blacke. 
His Rngers are long and HniaU,ahaU I make them ciacke? 
One, two, and throe ; I love him, and he loves me. 
Beware of the shephooke ; 
I'le tell you one thing, 
If you aske me why I sing, 
I say yee may go looke, 

Ste. Pandora, speako ; lovest thou Ounophilua 1 

Pan. I, if he be a fish, for fish are fine ; 
Sweete Stmax, helpe me to a whiting raoppe. 

Su. Now I perceive that she is lunaticke ; 
What may I do to bring her f« her wita ? 

Gun. Speako, gentle maister, and intreat her fayre. 

Ste. Pandora, my love, FandoTa ! 

Pan. I'le not be fayre ; why e^ you me your love.? 
a Lttle boy, so am uot 1 ! 
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Ste. I will allure her with fajre promiaea ; 
And when I have her in my leavie Lower, 
Pray to our waler-nymphcB and silvane-goda 
To cure her of this piteous lunocye. 

Pan. Gire me a runuing streame in bolh my hands, 
A blew king'e-fiaher, and a pible-atone. 
And I'le calch butterflies upon tlie sand. 
And thou, Gunophilvs, ahalt clippe their wings. 

Ste. I'lo give thee atreamea whose pibble ahal be pearle, 
Ijove-birdea whose feathers ahal be beaten gold, 
Musk-flyes with amber berries in their mouthes, 
Milke-white aquirrels, singing popinjajea, 
A boat of deare-akina, and a fleeting ile, 
A sugar-cane, and lino of twisted silke. 

Pan. Where be all these? 

Ste. I have them in my bower ; come, follow me. 

Pan. Streamea witli pearie? hirdes witji golden 
feathers? 
Musk-flyea, and amber berriea ? white aquirrela. 
And singing popinjayes ? a boat of deare-skina ? 
Come, I'le goe I I'le go I [Exevmi. 

Gun. I was nere in love with her till now. absolute 
Pandora ! because folish, for folly is women's perfection. 
To talke idoly, to loke wildly, to laugh at every breach 
and play with a feather, is that would make a etoyke iu 
love, yea thou thyselfe. 
0, Mardjili amnwin iam avdimtem Cratippvm idque 

AlJuenis. 

Gravity in a woman is like to a gray beard upon a 
breaching boiea chinne, which a good BchoJomaister would 
cause 1« be clipt, and the wise husband to be avoyded. 
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Enter Melob and the rest. 

Melos. OvHOphibit, where is thy mislresse ? 

Own. A ketching a blew king's-fisber. 

Iphi. Tell us where is she 1 

Own. A gathering little pibles. 

Lear. WLat ! doat thou mocke ua ? 

Gun. No 1 but if aho were here, aho would make 
mowcB at the proudest of jou. 

Mdos. What meanest thou by this ? 

Qun. I ineane mj miatres ia beeonie folbh. 

Iphi. A just reward for one so fiJae as ahee. 

Mehs. Such hap betide those tiiat intend us ill. 

Lear. Never were simple ahepherdea ao abua'd. 

Iphi. Qwnophilui, thou host hetray'd ua all ; 
Thou broughteat this ring from her which made me eon 

Melot. And thou tbw bloody napkin unto me. 

Lear. And thou this flattering letter unto me. 

Gun. Why I brought you the ring thinkiug you a 
shee should bo maried togeather. And being hurt,.w 
she tthld me, I had thought she had sent for you 
Burgeon. 

Lear. But why broughteat thou me this letter? 

Own, Ondy to certific you that she waa in health, w" 
I was at the bringing hereof. And thus being loth 
trouble you, I commit you to God. Yours, aa hia owns*. 
Qwiwphilus, [Ekeit. 

Mehs. Thewickedyouughngfioutethus; lethimgoe! 

Lear. Imroortall Pan, where'erc tliia lad remaynea, 
KeTonge the wrong that he hath done thy awaines. 

Melos. 0, that a creature bo divine 
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Wboae beauty might iuforue the lieavena tt) hluah. 
And moke fajro Nature angry at the hart 
That she hath made her to obscure herselfe, 
Should be ao fickle and 80 full of Hlightee ; 
And fajning love to all, love none at all. 

Iphi. Had she been constant unto Tphiclet, 
I would, have clad her iii aweete Ehrae't roabea : 
Have Bet Bianae's garland on her head. 
Made her sole miatrea of my wantou flocke. 
And Hing m honour of her dioty, 
Where now with toareB I curse Pandora^a name. 

Lear. The aprings that smil'd to see Pandorae's face. 
And leapt above iJie bankes to touch her lippes ; 
The proud playnes dauncing with Pandorae's weight; 
The jocund tteea that val'd when ahe came neore. 
And in the muMWur of their whispering leaves 
Did seeme to say, " l^iidora is our queene ! " 
Witiiesse how fayre and beautifull sho was ; 
iJut now alone, how false, and treacherous ! 

Atehs. Here I abjure Pand<m;t, and protest 
To hye for ever in a single life. 

Lear. The like vow makes Learchna to great Pcm. 

Iphi. And Ip/iieles ; though soare agayust his will. 

Lear. In witnesae of my vow I rend these lines ; — 
O thus be my love disperst into the ajre ! 

Mehi. Here lie the hloo y napkin which she sent, 
And widi it mj affection, and my loie. 

Iphi. Breake, breake, Pandorae's ring ; aiid with it 
breake 
Fatidorae's love, that almost bui'st my heait. 
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EnUr SiBSiAS, Pasdoba, arid Gunophtliib. 

Ste. Ah, whither runnes ray love Pandora! stay. 
Gentle Pandora, ataj ; ninne not so het. 

Pan. Shall I not Biaiup upon the gronnd? I willt, 
Who sajeth Pandora ehall not rend her hajre? 
Where is the grove that ask't me how I did ? 
Give me an angle, for the fiah will bite. 

Mtloi. Lookc, how PatiAora raves I now ehe is staife 

Su. For you she raves, that meant to ravish her: 
Helpe to recover her, or ela yee dye ! 

Lear. May ehe with raving dye ! do what thou dar'rt. 

Iphi. She overreacht ua with deceltfiill guile ; 
And Pan, to whom we prayd, hath wrought revenge. 

Pan, lie have the ocean put into a glaaae, 
And drinke it to the health of Slesiaa, 
Thy head 19 full of hediockea, Iphklis, 
So, abake them of; now let mc see thy hand; 
Looke where a biasing etarre is in this hne. 
And in the other two-and- twenty sounes. 

SU. Come, come. Pandora ; sleepe within my arma 

Pan. Thine armes are tirebrandes ! wher'e Ouwt- 
philus? 
Go kieae the ectho, and bid love untniaae ; 
Go feteh the blacke goat with the brazen heele, 
And tell the bell-wether I heare him not. 
Not, not, not, that you should not come unto me 
This night, not at all, at all, at all. [i)omt«t> 

0im. She is asleepe, mayster; sliall I wake her? 
), no, Gunnphilus; there lot her sleepe, 
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And let ns pray that she may be reonr'd. 

Lear. Stmaa, thou pittiest her that laves thee not. 

Mdos. The wordea we told thee, SUsias, were too true. 

Iphi. Never did Iphieles disemble yet ; 
Eeleeve me, Siestas, she hath bene untrue. 

Sle. Yet willjou siftjme with your alaunderouawordrt? 
Did you not all sweare for her chaatctj? 

Lear. It waa her subtle wit that made us aweare ; 
For, Stesias, know ahe ahewed love to us all. 
And Beverolly aent for ua by this swayne. 
And unto me he brought such hony lines, 
Aa overcom'd, I flew unto her bower ; 
Who, when I camo, swore aho loVd me alone, 
"Willing me to deny the wordea I apoke, 
And she at night would meet me in the grove ; 
Thus meaoing aimply, lo 1 I waa betray'd, 

Melos. Qunophilus brought me a bloody cloth, 
Saying for my love ahe waa ahnost alayne ; 
And when I came she used me as this swoine, 
Protcating love, and 'poynting me this place. 

Iphi. And by this bearer I received a ring. 
And many a loving word that drew me forth, 
! that a woman ahould desemblo so ! 
She tbcn forswore Learchua and ihia swaine, 
Saying that Iphieles waa onely hers ; 
Whereat I promised to deny my wordes, 
And ahe to meele me at Bnfpiu^ bankes. 
Ste. Wert thou the meaaenger unto them all? 
Chm. I was, and all that they have sayde ie true ; 
She lov'd not you, nor them, but me alone. 
How oft hath she runne up and downe the lawnes 
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Calling aloud — " Wliere is OuivyphUugl" 
Ste. Ah ! how my hait swek at these miacreant'a 

wordesi 
Jf«2oi, Come, let us leave him in this pensive mood. 
Lear. Fret, Sfenas, fret ; while we daiince on the 

plaync, 
Melos. Such fortune happen to incredulos 
Iphi, Sweete is a single life; Steaiaa, iarewelt, 

[Eaietai, 
Ste. Gro life, flye Boule ; go, wretched Ste»ias ! 
Cnrst be Utyiia ior Pandora^ s sake ! 
Ijet wild bores with their tuakes plow up my lawnes, 
Devouring wolvea come shake mj lender lamhes, 
Drive up my goafea unto some steepy rocke. 
And let them fall dowue headlong in the sea. 
She shall not live, nor thou, Qmwphiliit, 
To triumph in poore Stesia^ overthrow. 

Enter Hie Sbavbn FLANBTa. 
Sat. Stay, shepherd, stay ! 
Jtip. Kurt iiot Pandora, lovely Sltsias. 

[She awahea amd is s( 
Fan. What meanes my love, to looke so polo and wamfa 
Ste. For 1iie«, base strumpet, am I pale and waoiiek;! 
Jfer. Speake mildly, or lie make thee, crabhed 

Sol. Take her agayne, and love her, Stfsias. 
Ste. Not for Utopia ! no, not for the world ! 
Vema. Ah ! cana't thou frowne on her that lookea j 

so sweet ? 
Pan, Have I offended tice ? I'le make a 
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Mer. And what can'at thou demand more at her hand ? 
Ste. To slay herselfo, that I may live alone. 
Luna. FHnt-hearted shepherd, thou deserveth her not. 
Ste. If thou he Jove, convey her from the eartb, 
And punish thU Ounophilut her man. 

Gun. Jove I let this be my punishment, to live still 
with Pandora, 

Enter Natube. 

Nat. Enviona planets, you have done your worst, — 
Yet in despight of you Pandora lives ; 
And seeing lie shepherds have abjur'd her love, 
She shfll be placed in one of your seaven orba. 
But thou that hast not serv'd her as I wil'd, 
Vanish into a hajthorne aa thou 'stand 'st, 
^oaro aholt thou wait upon Pandora more. 

[Erii GwaophUns. 

Sat. O, Nature I place Pandora in my sphere. 
For I am old, and she will make me young. 

Jup. With me! andl will leave the queene of heaven. 

Mars, With me ! and Yenm shall no more be mine. 

Sol. With me ! and I'le forget fayro Daphne's love. 

VenvM. With me t and I'le tume Oupid out of doorea. 

Mer. With me 1 and I'le forsake Aglauro^ love. 

Luna. No ! fayre Pandora, stay with Cynthia, 
And I will love thee more then all the rest : 
Rule thou my starre, while I stay in the woods, 
Or keepe with Pluto in the infcmall shades. 

Ste. Go where thou nilc, ao I he rid of thee. 

Nat. Speake, my PttHdoi-a,- where wilt thou be ? 

Pan. Not aith old Satwme, for he lookea like death ; 
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Nor yet with Jupiter, least Juno sforme ; 
Nor with thee, Mars, for Feniw ia thy love ; 
Nor with thee, Sol, thou haat two parramoim. 
The sea-borne Thetis and the rudy mome ; 
Kor with thee, Fejius, least I be in lovo 
Witli blindfold Cupid, or young Joeuliia ; 
Nor with thee, Hermea, thou art full of slightes, 
And when I need thee Jove will aend thee foorth. 
Bay, Cynthia, shall Pandora rule thy starre. 
And wilt thou play Diana in the woods, 
Or Secate in Pluto'g regiment? 

Luna. X, Pandora! 

Jhn. Fayre Nature, let thy liandmayd dwell with her. 
For know thnt change ia my felicity, 
And ficklenesso Pandorae's proper forme. 
Thoa mad'dt me sullen first, and thou, Jore, pnnd ; 
Thou bloody-minded ; ho a Puritan : 
Thou, Vemti, mad'st me lore all that I saw. 
And Hermes to deceive all that I love ; 
But Cynthia made me idle, mutable, forgeliiill. 
Foolish, fickle, fi-anticke, madde ; 
These be the humors that ctrntont me best, 
And therefore will I stay with Cynthia. 

Nat. And, Stasias, since thou set'st so light on her 
Be thou her alave, and follow her in the moone. 

Sle. I'le rather dye, then beare her company I 

Jup. Nature will have it so, attend on her. 

Nat. I'le have thee be her vaaaailo, murmur not. 

Sie. Then, to revenge me of Gunophilus, 

rie rend this hathorne with my fiirious hands. 

And beare this bush, if eare she looke but hacke. 
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I'le scratch her face that was so false to me. 

Nat. Now rule, Pandora, in fayre Cynthia^s steed^e, 

And Tna.WftT.hft moAnft mfionq^Ant Ijlie thYS^^^*^ 
Eaigne thou at women's nuptials, and their birth ; 
Let them be mutable in all their loves, 
Fantasticall, childish, and fplish, in their desires, 
Demaunding tojes : and starke madde 
When they cannot have their will. 
Now follow me, ye wand'ring lightes of heaven^ 
And greive not that she is not plast with you ; 
All you shall glaunce at her in your aspects, 
And in conjunction dwell with her a space. 

Ste. O that they had my roome ! 

Nat. I charge thee follow her, but hurt her not. 
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LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS. 



ACTUS PKIMXrS. 8C^NA FBIJIA. 

RaUIS, MoNTANTIB, SlLTESTBlS. 

Ramis. 
f CANNOT see, Montania, why it is run'd 
i bj the poets, that love sat upon tlie cliaos 
I tuid created the world, since in the world 
I there is so little love. 
Mon, Samis, thou const not see that which cannot 
with reason he imagined ; for if the divine vertues of 
love had disperst themselves tlirough the powers of ihe 
worid so forcibly bs to make them take hy his influence 
the formes and quaUties imprest within them, no douhl 
they eoidd not ehuae but savour more of his divinitie. 

Sil. I doe not thinke love hath any sparke of divi- 
nitie in him ; since the end of his being ia eartlily ; in 
the bloud is be begot, by the fraile firea of the eye, and 
quencht by the frayler ahadowes of thought. What 
reason have we then to soothe hia humor with such zeale, 
and follow his fading delights with such passion? 
Eamw. We have bodies, SUvestris, and humane bo- 
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(lies, which in their owne natures being much more 
wretched then heastes, doe muth more miaeroblj then 
beaale pursue their owne ruinea: ajid since it will aake 
longer labour and studie to subdue the powers of our 
blond to the rule of the soule, then to Batisfie them with 
the fruition of our lovca, let us bee constant in the world's 
erroura, and aecke our owne torments. 

Mon. As good yeeld indeed submissively, and satisfie 
part of our affections, as bee stubbome without abilitie 
to resist, and enjoy none of them. I am iu woi'st plight, 
"ince I love a nymph that mockes love. 

Eamis. And I one that hales love. 

Sil. I, ouc that thinkes herselfe above love. 

Bamis. Let us not dispute whoso luistris is most bad, 
since the; be all cmell ; nor which of our fortnnes ba 
most froward, since they bee all desperate. I will hang 
my skutohin on this tree in honour of Ceres, and write 
this verse on the treo in liojic of my successe, Penelopen 
ijptam pentes, modo leoipore vinets. Pewlope will 
yeeld at lost: continue and conqner, 

Mon. I this : Frurtus abeit furies cum bona Uste 
caret. Faire faces lose their fevours, if they admit no 

Ramia. But why studicst thou ? what wilt thou write 
for thy lady lo read ? 

Sil. That which necessitie maketh me to indure, love 
reverence, wisedome wonder at, R'tvalem patenter 

Mon. Come, let us everic one to otu' walkes, it may 
be we shall meete them walking. [^Exewnt. 
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ACTUS PRIMUS. SCESA SECUNDA. 
NisA, Ceua, JifioBB, Fidelia, Eeibicthon. 

Niaa. It is time to hang up our garlands, tliia is our 
hoireet holyday, wee must iioth sing and daunce in the 
honour of Ceres: of what colours or flowera ia thine 
made of, Sfiohe 1 

Niohe. Of salaminte, which in the momiog are white, 
red at noone, and in the evening purple ; for in my 
afiections shall there be no staie dnesae but in unataied- 
nea ; but what is yours of, Nisa ? 

Nisa. Of holljo, because it is most holj, which lovely 
greene n either tiie sunne'a beames, nor the wind's blastfc 
Qan alter or diminish. But, Oelia, what garland haye 
jou? 

Cilia. Mine all of cypres leaTcs, which are brpadest 
and beautifullo^t, yet beareth the least fruit ; for beau- 
tie maketh the brightest shew, being the alightest snB- 
stance ; and I am content to wither before I bee wome, 
and deprive mysclfc of that which so many desire, 

Niohe. Come, let us make an end, lest Certs come 
and find us siaokc in performing that which wee owe. 
ISut soft, some have beene here this morning before ua. 

iVisa. The amorous foresters, or none ; for in the 
woods they have eaten so much wake-robin, that they 
cannot sleepe for love. 

Celia. Alas, poore aaules, how ill love sounds in their 
lips, who lelhng a long tale of hunting, thiuke they 
have bewray'd a sad paasioa of love ! 
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yiohe. Give them leave to love, ainee we have libertie 
to cliuso, for as great sport doe I take in coursing theit 
tame hearts, as they doe painea in huutiug their wilde 

CeUa. Niohe, jour affection is but pinned to joor 
tongue, which when you list you can unloose. But let 
US read what tliey have written : Fmelopen ipaampeT- 
stfs, modo tempore vinees. That is for you, Nisa, whome 
nothing will moove, yet hope rankeB him hover. 

Niia. A fond hobbie i« hover over an eagte. 

Ntohe. But forrestcre thinke all birds to be huntings. 
What's the nexte? Fniftus aheslfariea cum bima tale 
caret. Velia, the forrester gives you good counsel, ti^ 
your penniworth whiles the market serves. 

Celia. I hope it will he market day till Diydeatlie'adHyl 

Nisa. Letmereadtfl. Eivahmpatienterhabe. Hee 
toucheth you, Niohe, on the quicke, yet you see how 
patient he is in your coiistancie. 

Niohe. Inconatoncie is a vice, which I will not bwW' 
for all the vertues ; though I throwe one off with i^ 
whole hand, I can pull him againe with my little fingeri 
let us encourage them, and write something ; if thrt 
censure it favourably, we know them foolea ; if angerlji 
we wil aay they are froward. 

Nisa. I will be^. Cedit amor rebus, res age, tutvt 

Celia. Indeed better to tell starR then be idle, yd 
better idle then ill employed ; mine this. Sat mUti il 
faciss, sit bene nola mihi. 

Niohe. You care for nothing but a glasae, tBat is, a 
flatterer. 
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JVufl. Then all men are glnsses. 

Celia. Some glasses are true. 

Niohe. No men are ; but this is mine ; Victoria te 
cum gtahii. 

Jfisa. Thou givest hope, 

Niohe. He ia worthy of it, that is pafjent. 

Cdia. Let us sing, and so attend on Gtreg ; for this 
day, although into her heart never entred any motion of 
love, jet usually to the temple of Cupid, shee offeretL 
two white doTes, aa entreating his favour, and one eagle 
as commaunding his power. Prtecibusi^ue minat rega- 
liter adiht. [Gantant et galtant. 

Eris. What noyse is thb, what assomhly, what ido- 
latrie? Is the modestie of virgins tumd to wanton- 
nesse ? The honour of Ceres aceompted immortal ? 
And ErmetJim,, ruler of this forreat, esteemed of no 
force ? Impudent giglota that you are, to diaturbe my 
game, or dare doe honour to any but EritieOum. It is 
not your fairo faees aa smooth as jeate, nor your en- 
tysing eyes, though they drew jron like adamants, nor 
your filed speeches, were they as forcible ua Thesialidts' , 
that sliall make me any way flexible. 

Siohe. Erisiclhon, thy slerne lookeB joyad with thy 
stout speeches ; thy words as unkembil an thy lockes ; 
were able to offriglit men of bold courage, aud tfl make 
us silly girles frantickB,that areiiiUof feore; butknowe 
thou, Erimcthon, that were thy hands so unstaied as thy 
tongue, and th' one as ready to execute mischiefo oa the 
other to threaten it, it should neither move our hearts to 
aako pittie, or remoove our bodies from this place ; wee 
are the handmaides of divine Ceres; to faire Ceres is 
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this holy tree dalicated, to Cttrei, by whose favour thy- 
Belfe liveat, that art H-orthy to perish. 

Eria. Are you addicted to Ceres, that in spiglit of 
Erisicfkon you wil use thc6o Bacrifices? No, immodeat 
girlos, you Bhall see that I have neither regard of your 
seie ifhieh men should tender, nor of your beautie which 
foolish love would dote on, nor of your goddcsse, which 
none hut pieviah ^les reverence. I will destroy tik 
tree in despite of all, and that you may sec my hand 
execute what mj heart inlendetti, and that no meane 
may appease my malice, my last word shall bee ibt 
beginning of the first blowe. 

Celia. Out, alas! what hath he done? 

Niohe. Ourselves, I feare, must also minister mattet 
to hia fiirie 1 

Sm. Let him alone : but fieo, the tree powreth out 
bloud, and I heare a voice. 

Eris. What voice ? if in the tree there be anybodie, 
Bpeake quickly, lest tbo next blow hit the tale out of 
thy mouth. 

Fide. Monster of men, hafo of the heavens, and to 
the earth a burthen, what hath chastJV(^e^ia committed? 
It is thy spite, Cupid, that having no power to wound 
my unapottcd mind, procurcst meanes to mangle mj i 
tender body, and by violence to gosh those sides tlist:! 
enclose a beort dedicate to vertue : or is it that savagftfl 
Satire, that feeding bis senauall appetite upon lust, 
aeeketb now to quench it with bloud, that being without 
hope to attaine my lore, heo may with cruelty end my 
hfe ? Or doth Owes, whose nymph I have beene many 
yeares, in recompence of my inviolable faith, reward me 
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with unspeakable tormentfl? Divine .P'wb^, that pur- 
Bued Daphne till ahee was turned to a baj-lree, ceased 
then to trouble her, I, tbo gods are pittifiJI; and 
Cineras, that with fiirie followed his daughter Miretia, 
till shee was ehaunged to a niirrc-treo, left then to pn>- 
eeouteher: yea, parents are naturall; Pfiafttt* lamented 
the losse of his friend, Cineras of hia child: but both 
gode and men either forgot or neglect the chaunge of y +-^ 
Fidelia; oaj, follow her after her chaunge, to make her \ 
more miserable : so that there is nothing more hatefull 
then to be chast, whose bodies are followed iu the world 
with lust, and prosecuted in the graves with tjrannie ; 
whose minds the freer they are from vice, their bodies 
are in the more daunger of mischiefe, so that they arel 
not safe when they live, because of men's love ; nor beingi 
chaunged, because of their hates ; nor being dead, be- 
cause of their defeming. What is that chastitio which 
80 few women study to keep, and both gods and men 
seekc to violate? If onely a naked name, why are we 
80 superstitious of a hollow sound? If a rare rertue, 
why are men so carelesse of such an exceeding rare- 
nease ? Goe, ladies, teU Ceres I am that Fidelia that 
BO long knit garlands iu her honour, and chased with a 
Satyre, bj prmer to the gods became turned to a tree, 
whose body now is growne over with a rough barke, and 
whose golden lockea are covered with green leaves, jet 
whose mind nothing can alter, neither tlie fcare of death 
nor the torments. If Oeres seekc no revenge, then let 
virginitie be not only the scorne of savage people, but 
the apoylc. But, alas I I feele my last bloud to come, 
and therefore must end my last breoth. Farewel, ladies. 
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whose lives are subject to many mischieves ; for if j 
be fiure, it is hard to be chast ; if ehast, impossible 
be safe ; if you be young, you will quickly bend ; if ber 
you are suddenly broken ; if you be foule^ you sh 
seldome be flattered ; if you be not flattered, you ik 
ever be sorrowfiill. Beautie is a firme ficklenes, you 
a feeble staiednesse, deformitie a continual] sadnesse. 

Niohe, Thou monster, canst thou heare this witho 
griefe ? 

Eris, Yea, and double your griefes with my blowc 

Nisa. Ah, poore Fidelia, the expresse patteme 
ehastitie, •and example of misfortune ! 

Gelia, Ah, cruel Erisicthanf that not onely deface 
these holy trees, but mmiiherest also this chast nimp] 

Eris. Nimph, or goddesse, it skilleth not ! for the 
is none that Eridcthon careth for, but Erisicihon; ] 
Ceres, the lady of your harvest, revenge when shee wi 
—nay, when shee dares ! and tell her this, that I a 
Erisicihon, 

Niohe, Thou art none of the gods. 

Eris. No, a contemner of the gods. 

Nisa. And hopest thou to escape revenge, being b 
a man? 

Eris. Yea, I care not for revenge, beeing a man ai 
Erisicthon. 

Nisa, Come, let us to Ceres, and complaine of U 
unacquainted and incredible villiane ; if there bee pow 
in her deitie, in her mind pittie, or vertue in yirgiiuli 
this monster cannot escape. [j 
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ACTUS SECITNDUS. 
Cehes, NiOBK, KiSA, Cupid, Tietena. 

Ctres. 
ffl OTIt ErisiefJuin offer force to my nympha, 
to my deitie disgrace ? Have I stuffed 
^ his barnes with fruitiiill griune, and doth hee 
stretch his hand against me with intolerable pride ? So 
it is, Ceres, thine eyes may witnesse what thy nymphea 
have told ; heere lyeth the tree hackt in peecea, and 
the blond scarce cold of the fairest Tirgine. If this be thy 
cmeltie, Cupid, I wiU no more hallow thy temple with 
sacred vowea ; if tliy cankred natiu^, ErisietTion, thou 
shatt find as ^at miserie, as thou shewcst maUce: I 
am resolved of thy ponishinent, and as speedie shall bee 
my revenge, as thy rigom^ barbarons. Tirlena, on 
yonder hill — where never grew graine nor leafe, where 
nothing is but barrennesse and coldneese, feare and 
palenesse— lyeth famine ; goe to her, and sny that Ceres 
commaundcth her to gnaw on the bowels aiEnmdhon, 
that bis hunger may bee as unquenchable as his fiirie. 

Tir. I obey ; but how should 1 know ber from others ? 

Ceres. Thou canst not misse of her, if thou remember 
but her name ; and that canst thou not forget, for that 
comming neere to the place, thou sbalt find gnawing 
in thy stomaoke. Sbee lyeth gaping, and swalloweth 
nought but ayre; her face pale, and so leane, that as 
eaaily thou maiest through the verio skinne behold the 
bone as iu a gla^se tby shadow ; her baire long, blacke 
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and ebaggie ; her ey«a sunke so farro into her head thai 
she looleth out of the nape of her necke ; her lipa white 
and rough ; her teeth hollow and red with mstinesBe; 
her skin so thin, that thou moiest as hvelj make ai 
auaiomie of her body as ahee were cut up with chiniP"j 
gions ; her maw Uke a drie bloddor ; her heart swolM'f 
biggc with wind ; and all her howels like snakes workb 
in her bodic. This monster, when thou shalt behcdl 
tell her my mind, and roturne with s] 

Tir. I goe, fearing more the sight of famine t 
the force. 

Ceres, Take thou these few earos of come, tut let not" 
famine so much as smell to them ; and let her goe aloofe 
from thee. Now shall ErUielhon see that Ceres is a great 
goddesse, as fidl of power as hiraaelfe of pride, and as , 
pittilesse ns he prcsumptuoua ; hoir thinke jou, L 
is not this revenge apt for so great injurie? 

Nkhe. Yes, madam ; ta let men see they that o 
tend with the gods doe but confound theraaelvea, 

Ceres. But let us ta the temple of Cupid and o 
i/- ' _ sacrifice ; thej that thinke it straunge for chastitie to ' 
^\ humble itselfe to Cupid, knowe ncilher the power of 
. r loTe, nor the nature of virginitie : th' one having abao- 
,r* lute authoritie to eommaund, the other difficultie to re- 
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Biat ; and where such continuall warre is betweene love 
and vertue, there must bee some parlies and continuall 
perils; Dup((2 was nover conquered, andtherefore must Wu 
flattered ; virginitie hath, and therefore must be humUi 

Niia. Into my heart, madam, there did n 
any motion of love. 

Ceres. Those that often say they cannot love, or nil{fl 




ACT II.] LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS. 225 

not love, — certainly thcj love. Did'st thou never see 

N'lta. No : but I have heard him described at the 
full ; and, as I imagined, foolialily. First, that he should 
bee a god blind and naked, with wings, with bowe, with 
arrowea, with fire-branda, Bwimming sometiniefl in the 
sea, and playing sometimea on the shore, with many 
other devieea which the paintera, being the poets' apes, 
have talicn as great paines to shaddow, as they to he. 
Can I thinke that gods that commaund all things would 
goo naked ? What should ho doo with wings that knowea 
not where to flie ? Or what with arrowea, that sees not 
how to ayme 7 The heart is a narrow marke to hit, and 
rather reqnireth Argui cyea to take level, then a blind 
hoy t« shoote at randome. If he were fire, the sea would 
quench thoao colca, or the flama turnc him into cinderai 

Cfres. Well, 2fisa, tbou shall see him. 

iRsn, I feare Niobe hftlt felt him. 

Niohe, Not I, madam ! yet must I coiifesse, that 
oftentimes I hare had sweete thoughts, sometimes hard 
conceites ; betwixt both, a kind of yeelding ; I luiow not 
what. But certainely I thinke it is not love ; aigh I can, 
and find case in mclancholly ; smile I doe, and take 
pleasure in imagination ; I feeJe in myselfe a pleasing 
paine, a cluU heate, a delicate bitternease ; how to terme 
it I know not ; without doubt it may be love ; sure I am 
it is not hate. 

Nisa. Niobe is tender-hearted, whose thoughts are like 
water, yeelding to eyerie thing; and nothing to boo seene. 

Ceres. Well, let ns to Oupid; and take heede that 
in your atubberuosae you offend him not, whome by en- 
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treaties jou ought to follow. DiaiKCt nymphes were aa 
chast OS Ceres' virgines, as faire, aA wise : how Cvpid 
tormented tliom I had rather you should heare then 
feele ; but Ihia ia truth, thej all ycelded to love ; looke 
not scomefully, my nymphes, I say they are yeelded to 
love. Thiaiatheteinplo. Thou great god (7iy)id,whome 
the gods regard, and men reverence, let it bee lawfull for 
Ceres to offer her sacrifice. 

Ctipiii. Divine Ceres, Cupid aeceptfith anything that 
cometh from Ceres; which feedeth my sjmrroweH with 
ripe come, my pigeons with wholesome seedea and 
hoDourest my tentple with chast virgines. 

Ceres. Then, love, to thee I bring these white and 
spotlesse doves, in token that my heart is as free from 
any thought of love, aa theae fi'om any blemish, and a* 
cloare in virginitie, as these perfect in whitenesss. But 
that my nymphes may know both thy power and thy 
lawes, and neither orre in iguoranee nor pride, let me 
aake some questions to instruct them that they offend 
net thee, whome resist they cannot. In virgines what 
dost thou chiefest desire ? 

Cupid. In those that are not in love, reverent thoughta 
of love ; m those that be, faitlifuU vowes. 

Ceres. What doeat thou most hate in virgines ? 

Cupid. Pride in the beautifull, hitler taunts in the 
wjtlio, incredulitie in all. 

Ceres. Wliat may protect my virgines that they may 
never love ? 

Cupid. That they be never idle. 

Ceres. Wliy didat thou so cniellie torment all Diarta's 
nymphes with love. 
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Cwpid. Because they thought it impossible to love. 

Cere*. What is the subatajice of love ? 

Cupid. CouBtaiicie and eecrecie. 

Geres. Wlat the signes ? 

Cupid. Sighes and teares. 

Ceres. What the causes ? 

Cupid. Wit and iJlenesso. 

Ceres. What the meanea? 

Cupid. Oportunitie and iniportuuitie. 

Ceres. What the end ? 

Cupid. Happinesae without end. 

Ceres. What requireat thou of men ? 

Cupid. That onely shall be knowne to men. 

Ceres. What reveuge for those that will not love ? 

Cupid. To be deceived when they doe. 

Ceres. Well, Cupid, intreate my nymphes with favour, 
and though to love it he no vice, yet apotlesse virginitie 
ia the onely Tcrtue : let me keope their thoughtes as 
cliast OS their bodies, that Ceres may be happie, and they 
praised. 

Cupid. Why, Cwes, doe you thinke that luatfoUowedi 
love ? Ceres, lovers are chast : for what is love, divine 
love, but the quintescens of chastitic, and aSectioua 
binding by heavenly inotioiiB, that cannot bee undone 
by earthly meones, and must not be comptroUed by any 

Ceres. Wee will honour thee with continuall sacrifice, 

warmo us with mild affections ( lost being too hotte, wee 

aeeme immodest like wantons, or too cold, immoveable 

like stockes. 

Vupid, Ceres, let this serve for all ; lot not thy nymphes 
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be light nor obstinate ; but as yirginea ahouU be, pltti- 
fiill and fiuthfull. So shall jour flames warme, but not 
burne; delight, and never discomiort. 

Cere». How say jou, rnj nympha ! doth not Cupid 
Bpcakc like a god ? Counsel you I will not to love ; bat 
conjure yon I must, that you he not disdaioefull. Let 
UR in, and see how Erhwthon epecdeth ; famine flieth 
swiftly, and hath already seyzed on hia stomockc. 

[Ei-Mtn(. 

ACTUS TEETIUS. SG-ENA PRIMA. 
Kauis, Niba, MoNTAjjue, Celia, Silvkstbis, Niobb. 
Jtamis. 
ffTAY, cruel] Niio,, thou knoweat not from 
whoine thou flieat, and therefore fliest ; I 
come not to oifer Tiolence, but that which 
is inviolable : my thoughts are aa holy as thy vowes, and 
r as constant in love aa thou in cmeltie ; lust foiloweth 
not my love as ahadowes doe bodies, but truth ia woven 
into my love aa veines into bodies; let me touch this 
tender (ume, and say my love is endlea ae. 
r.^-, Nha. And to no end. , 
i. \ " Ramia, It is without spot. 

NUa. And ahall bo without hope, 
BamU. Dost thou diadoinc lovo and hia lawes ? 
Siaa. I doe not diadoine that which I thinke is not, 
yet laugh at those that honour it if it be, 

Ramis. Time ahall bring to passe that Niaa shall 
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iVtsa. Then also will love make mo confessc that 
N'tsa is a foole, 

BamU. Is it folly to love, which the gods accompt 
honourable, and men esteeme holy ? 

Nua. The gods make anything lawful!, beeause they 
be gods, and men honour shadowos for substance, be- 

Ramia. Both gods and man agree that love ia a con- 
suming of the heart, and restoring a bitter death in & 
swoete life. . 

J^a. Gods doe know, and men should, that love is / • 
a consuming of wit, and restoring of folly ; a staringf ; ijuA 
blindnesse, and a blind gazing. 

Bamis. Wouldst thou allot me death? 

NUft. No, but discretion. 

Satnis. Yeeld some hope. 

Ifua. Hope to diBpaire. 

Bamis. Not so long as Nisa is a woman, 

Jifisa. Therein, Eamis, you show youraelfe a man. 

Ramis. Why? 

Nisa. In flattering yourselfe that all women wil yeeld. 

Bamis. All may. 

NUa. Thou shalt aweare that we cannot. 

Bamis. I will follow thee, and practise by denials to 
bee patient, or by disdaining die, and so be happy. 

lExeuiit. 

Man. Though thou hast overtaken me in lore, yet 
have I overtaken &co in running : foire Celia, yeelde 
to love, to sweete love ! 

Celia. Montanus, thou art mad ; that having no breath 
aJmoat in running so fast, thou wilt yet spend more in 
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speaking so foolishly : yccid to lore I cannot, ar if I 
doe, to thy love I will not. 

Mon. The fairest wolfe cliuseth the foulest, if he bee 
faithiulleat ; and he that indureth most griefe, not hee 
that hath most beautie. 

Celia. If my thoughts were wolvish, thy hopes nugfat 
be as thy comparison is, beastly. 

Mon. I would thy words were, aa thy lookes are, 
lovely. 

CVKfl. I would thylookeswere,aH thy affection isjblind. 

Mon. Fairc faces should have Hmoothe hearts. 

Celia, Fresh flowres bave crooked rootes. 

Mon. Women's beauties will woiae, and then no ait 
can make them faire ! 

Celia. Men's follies will ever waxe, and then what 
reason can moke them wise ? 

Mon. To be amiable, and not to love, is like a painted 
lady, to have colours, and no life, 

Celia. To be amorous, and not lovely, is like a 
pleasant foole, full of words, and no deserts, 

Mon. What call jon deserts, what lovely? 

Celia. No lovelier thing then wit ; no greater desot 
then patience. 

Mon. Have not I an eioellent wit? 

Cdia. If thou thinke ao thyselfe, thou art an ezoellent 

Mon. Foole? no, Celia! thou shalt find me as wise 
as I doe thee proud ; and as little to disgest thy taimta 
as thou to brooke my love. 

Celia. I thought, Montanui, that you could not de- 
serve, when I told you what it was, patience. 
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Mon. Sweete Cdia, I will be patient and forget this. 

Celia. Tiien want jou wit, that you can be content to 
be patient. 

Mon. A hard chojse, if I take all well, to be a fool ; 
if find fault, tben to want patience. 

Celia. The fortune of lo^e and the vertuo is neither 
to have Buccesae nor meane. Farewel ! [Exeunt. 

Mon. Farewell? nay, I will follow ! and I know not 
how it eommeth to passe, disdaine increaseth desire ; and 
the further poaaibihtie standeth, the neerer approacheth 
hope. I follow I [Ecmnt. 

Sil. Polypus, Niohe, ia ever of the colour of the stone 
it sticketb to ; and thou ever of his humor thou talkest 
with. 

Niohe. Find you fo,ult that I love? 

SU. So maDy. 

Hiahe, "Would you have me like none? 

Sil. Yes, one. 

Siohe. Who shall make choyse but myaelfe? 

Sil. Myselfe. 

Niohe. For another to put thoughts into my head 
were to pull the braynes out of ray head ; take not 
measure of my affections, but weigh your owne ; the 
oake findeth no faulte with the dewe, because it also 
falletb on the bramble. Beleeve me, S'dvestrig, the onely 
way to be mad is to be constant. Poets make their 
wreathes of lawrell ; ladies, of sundrie flowers. 

Sil. Sweete Niohe, a ryver nmning into divers brookea 

becommeth shallow, and a mind divided into sundrie 

. nffeetiona, in the end, wil] have none. What joy can I 

take in the fortune of my love, when I shall know many 
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to bave tbe like favours ? Turtles flocke by couples, and 
breede both jov and youug ooee. 

Niohe. But bees in BwarmeH, and bring forth waze 
and honie. 

Sil. \Miy doe jou covet many, that may find eweet- 

Niobe. Why had Argug an hundred eyes, and might 
have seene with one ? 

Sil. Because whitest he slept with some, he might 
wake with other some. 

Siohe. And I love many, because, being deceived by 
the inconstancie of divers, I might yet have one. 

iSi7. That was hut a device of Juno, that knewe 
Jupiter'' $ love. 

Niobe. And tins a rule of Venvs^ that knew men's 
lightnea. 

Sil. The whole heaven hath but one auone. 

Siohe. But Btarres infinite. 

Sil. The raincbow is ever in one compoage. 

Niobe. But of aundrie colours. 

Sil. A woman hath but one heart. 

Niobe. But a thousand thoughts. 

Sil. My lute, though it have many strings, maketh a 
Bweete consent ; and a ladie's heart, though it harbour 
many fancies, should embrace but one love. ^ 

Slohe. The strings of my hem-t are tuned in a con- 
trarie keye to your lute, and make as sweet* haimonie 
in discords as yours in concord, 

Sil. Why, what strings are in ladies' hearts? pot 
the hose. 

Niobe. There is no base string in a woman's heart. 
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Sil Theraeane? 

Niohe. There was never meane in woman's heart. 

Sil The treble? 

Niohe. Yen ! the treble, double and treble ; and so 
are all my heartatringa. Farewell ! 

Sil. Sweete Siohe, let ua sing, that I may die with 
the BwanDB. 

Hfinhe. It will make you aigh the more, and hve with 
the aalamich. 

S'd. Are Ihy tunea fire ? 

Niohe. Are yours death ? 

S'd. No ; but when I have heard thy voice, I Eim con- 
tent to die. 

Niohe. I will sing to content thee. [Cun/Bni. 

Sil. Inconstsait Niohe ! UDhap^pm Silvestris ! jethdd 
I rdtiier sLee should rather love all then none : for nOfffl 
though I have no certaintie, yet doo I find a kiudo of 
flweetnesse. 

Samis. Crdell Nim, bome to slaughter men I 

Man. Coy (felia, bred up in akoffea ! 

Sil. Wavering, jet wittio if io&e / But are we all met? 

Bamis. Yea ! and met withall ; if jour fortunes be 
anawearablo to mine, for I find my miatris immoveable, 
and the hope I have is to deapaire. 

Mon. Mine in pride intolerable, who biddeth mc looko 
for DO other comfort tbea contempt. 

Sil. Mine is best of all, and worst ; tliia is my hope, 
that either shee will have many or none. 

Samis. I fcare om' fortunes cannot tlirive, for £n~ 
sicthmi hath felled downe the holy tree of CVes, which 
wilt encrease in her choler, and in her nymphca cru- 
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eltJe ; let us see whether our garlands bee there wUdi 
we hanged on the tree ; and let ua hang ourselves upon 
another. 

Sil. A rcmedie for love irremoveable ; hut I will fint 
Ke whetlicr all those that love Niohe do like : in 
meane aeasoii I will content myselfe with my share. 

Mon. Here is the trra. O miachiefe scarce to be 
belceved, impossible to be pardoned ! 

Samis. Pardoned it is not, for Ermethon periahetii 
with famine, and is able to starve thoae that looke OB 
him. Here bang our garlands, BOmethiDg is written; 
read mine, 

Sil. Oedit amor rebus, res age, tutus eris. 

Mon. And mine. 

iSi7. Sat mihi gi fades, sit bene nota mihi. Now fir- 
rayselfe, — Victoria Ucum. »tabit seilieet. 

Mon. You see their poeies is aa their hearts ; aal' 
their hearts aa their speeches, cruell, proud, and wa'^ 
ing : let us all to the temple of Cuphl, and intTeatc 
favour, if not to obtaine their loves, jet to revenge thdr 
hates; Cwptdisakindegod, who, knowing oiirunup 
thoughts, will punish them, or release us, "Wee will 
studie what revenge to have, that our paines proceeding 
of our owne minds, their plagues may also proceed froot 
theirs. Are you aU agreed ? 

Sil. I consent; but what if Cupid denie helped 

Mon. Then he is no god. 

Sil. But if he jeeld, what shall we aake ? 

Samis. Revenge. 

Mon. Then let us prepare ourselves for Cupid'i 
crifice. [fficewnfc 
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ACTUS TEETIUS. SC.ENA SECUNDA. 
EbisicthoSj Pbotea, Mabchant. 

Eris. Come, Protea, dcare daugliter, that name must 
thou buy too deare ; necesBitie causeth thee to be sold ; 
nature muat frame thee to be contented. Than secst 
in how short a apaee I have turned all my goods into my 
guts, where I fcele a continual! fire, which Do1}ting can 
quench; my famine increaaeth by eating-, resembling 
the sea, which rec«iveth a]l things, and cannot be filled : 
life is aweete, hunger sharpe, betwecno them the con- 
tention must bee short, unlesse then, ProUa, prolong it. 
I hare acknowledged my offence against Ceres; moke 
amends I cannot, for the gods holding the ballanoe in 
their hands, what reeomponce can equally weigh with 
their punishments ? Or what ia hee that having but one 
ill thought of Ceres, that can 'race it with a thousand 
dutifiill actions? Such is the difference, that none can 
find defence : -^is m the ods, we miserable, and men ; 
they immorlall, and godit. 

Pro. Deare father, I will obey both to sale and 
slaughter, accompting it the onely happineaae of my 
life, should I live an hundred yeares, tfl prolong yours 
but one mynute : I yecld, father, chop and chaunge me, 
I am readie ; hat first let mee make my prayers to Nfp~ 
tune, and withdraw youraclfe tiU I have done, long it 
shall not bee, now it must be. 

Erii. Stay, aweete Pj'Otea, and that great god heare 
thy prajrer, though Ceres stop her cores to mine. 

Pro, Sacred Neptu/ne, whose godhead conquered my 
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maidenhead, hee as ready to beare jaj passions, as I 
n-85 to beleeve Uiiac, anil peifoiTne that now I intreate 
which thou didst promiae when thjselfe didst love. Let 
not mee be a praj to dus Marchaunt, who knowes no 
other god then gold, unleaae it be folsely swearing bj i 
god to get gold ; let me as often aa I be bought for 
money, or pawn'd Tor meate, be turned into a bird, bare, 
or lambe, or any shape wheria I may be safe ; so sbaJl 
I preserve mine owne honour, my father's life, and never 
repent me of thy lore ; and now beatirre thee, for of all 
men, I hate that Marchaat, who, if be find my beautie 
wortb one pennie, will put it to use to g^ne ten, having 
DO religion in his mind, nor word in his mouth but 
money. Neptune, heore now or never. Father, I have 

£ns. In good time, Prolyl, thou \i6hi dbne ; for loe, 
the Marchant keepclh not onely day, but bower. 

Pro. If I hadnot beene here, hadl beeneforfdfed? 

Eri$. No, Prolea, but thy father famished. Here, 
gentleman, I am ready with my daughter. 

Pru. Gentleman? 

Mar. Tea, gentleman, faire maido ! my conditiona 
make me no lease. 

Pro. Your conditiona indeed brought in your obli- 
gations, your obligations your uaurie, your usurie your 
gentrie. 

Mar. WTij, doe you judge no MoreAanis gentlemen? 

Pro. Yes, many, ajid some no men ! 

Mar. You shall he well inireated at my hands. 

Pro. It may. Commaunded I will not be, 

Mur. If you be mine by bargaine, you shalL 
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Pro. Father, hath tlis Marchanf also bought my 




miad ? 




Bris. He cannot buy that which cannot he aold. 




Mar. Here is tlie money. 




Eris. Hero the maide. Farewell, my sweete daiigh- 




f«r ; I commit thee to the gods and this man's cuitesie. 




who I hot* will deale no worse with theo then hee 




would have the goda with him. I muat bee gone, lest 




I doe starve aa 1 stand. [ExU. 




Pro. Fnrowell, dearc father, I will not ceaso con- 




tinually to pray to Ceres for recoverie. 




Mar. You are now mine, Protea. 




Pro. And mine owne. 




Mar. In will, not power. 




Pro. In power if I will. 


■ 


Mar. I percdvencttlea, gently touched, stiog; but. 


1 


roughly handled, make no smart. 


■ 


Pro. Yet, roughly handled, nettles are nettles, and a 


I 


waape is a, waape, though shee lose her sting. 


I 


Mar. But then they doe no hnrme. 


■ 


I-iv. Sot good. 


1 


Mar. Come with mo, and you shall see that Mar- 




ehanU know theb good as well aa gentlemen. 




Pro. Sure I am they have gentlemen's goods. 




lExmnt. 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. SC-ias'A PRIMA. 

l^MIS, MONTANUS, SlLVKSTRISi CUPID. 

ffamit. 
IS is tl)c temple of our great god, let tu 
iSvr our saerifice. 
Moil. I am reoJie. 

Sil. And I. Cupid, thou god of love, whose arrowes 
have piercod our hearts, give eare to our plaints. 

Cupid. If you come to Cupid, speake boldly, so must 
lovers ; speake faithfully, no must speeders. 

BamU, These ever-burning lampes ore dgnes of my 
never-t«-be-quenclied flaaies ; this bleeding heart, in 
which yet atickcs the head of the golden ahafi, is 
lively picture tif inwurd torments ; mine eyes sbftU be- 
duwe thine altars with teares, and my sighea cover ' 
temple with a darkc smoake ; pittie poore SamU. 

Mon. With this diataffe have I spun, that my eier- 
cbes bee as womanish as my afiections, and so did Her- 
cules : and with this halter will I hang niyaelfe, if my 
fortunes answero not my deaerta, and so did Ipkis. 
To thee, divine Cupid, I present not a bleeding, but a 
liloudtesse heart, dried onely with sorrow, and wome 
with fiiithfull Hen-ice. This picture I offer, carved with 
no other instrument then lovo ; pittie poore Montanvi. 

Sil. This fanne of swans' and turtles' feathers is token 
of my truth and jealousie ; jealouaie, without which love 
is dotage, and with which love in madnessc ; without the 
which love is lust, and with which love ia folly. This 
heart, neither bleeding nor bloudlesse, but swolne with 
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sighcs, I offer to thj godhead, protesting that oU my 
thoughts are, aa mj wonfe, without lust, and all my 
love, OS my fortune, vrithout aweetnesse. This garland 
of flowers, which hath all colours of the rainehow, wit- 
neaaeth that my heart hath aU tomients of the world ; 
pittie pooro SUvestris. 

Cupid. I accept your offers, not witliout cause ; and 
wonder at your loves, not without pleaaure: hut hee 
your thoughts as true as your words ? 

Eamis. Thou, Cupid, that giveat the wound, knowett 
the heart ; for as impossible it is to conceale our affcc- 
tioQS as to resiat thy force. 

Cvpid, I know that where mine arrowe lighteth 
there breedeth love ; but shooting overie minute a thou- 
sand shafts, I know not on whose heart they Ught, thou^ 
they fall on no place but hearts. What are your mis- 
tresses ? 

Eanis. Ceres' maidens; mine most cruell, which Hliee 
calleth constancie. 

Mon. Mine most faire, but most proud. 

Sil. Mine most wittie, hut moat wavering, 

Cwpid. Ib the one cruell, th' other coye, the third 
iu constant? 

Bamis. Too cruell 1 

Mon. Too coye ! 

Sll. Too fickle ! 

Cupid. What do they thinke of Cupidl 

Jtamli. One saith bee hath no eyes, because be hits 
hee knowes not whome. 

Mon. Th' other, that he hath no earca to heare those 
that call. 
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SU. The tliird, that he hath no nose, for savours are 
not fonud of lovers. 

Ratnh. Alt. that hee bath no t&Kte, because sweeic 
and sower is all one. 

MoH. All, that hee hath no sense, because paines are 
pleasures, and plt'tisures painca. 

SU, All, that he is a foolish god, working without 
reason, and suffering the repulse without regard. 

Cvpid. Dare they Llaspheme mj godhead, which 
Jove doth worship, Ncplune reverence, and all the goils 
tremble at ! To make them love were a revenge loo 
gentle for Capid; to make you hale, a recoinpence too 
smal for lovers. But of that anon : what have you used 

Ramis. All things that may procnre love — giftea, 
words, Dtbes, sighs, aad swounings. 

Cupid. Wliat said they of gifts? 

Mon. That affection coutd not hee bought with gold. 

Cvpid. What of words ? 

Ramis. That they were golden bhistM out of leaden 
bellowea. 

Cupid. Whatof othcs? 

SU. That Jupiter never snare ti'uc 

Cupid. What of sighes ? 

Sil. That deceipt kept a forge in thi 

Cupid. Wlial of Bwounings ? 

Mon. Nothing, but tliat they wished them deathes 

Cupid. What reasons gave they not W) love? 

Sil. Women's reasons ; they would not, because they 
would not. 

Cupid. Well, then shall you see Cupid requite their 
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reasons with his rigour. What punishment doe jou 
Jeaire that Cupid will denie? 

Samis. Mine being ao hard as atone, would I have 
turned to stone ; tisat being to lovera pittjlesse, shee may 
to bU the world be senaelesse. 

Mon, Mine being so fwre and so proud, would I have 
turned into aome flower ; that sliee may know beautie is 
as fading 09 graase, which, being fresh in the morning, 
ia withered before night. 

Sil. Mine, divine Cupid, whose affection netting can 
make stmed, let her he turned to that hird that liveth 
only by ayre, and dieth if shee touch the earth, because 
it is constant. The bird of Paradise, Cupid, that, draw- 
ing in her bowels nothing but ajre, ahee may know her 
heart fed on nothing hut ficklenesse. 

Cupid. Your revenges are reaaonable, and shall bee 
graunted. Thou, Niea, whose heart no tearce could 
pearee, shalt with continuall waves be wasted : instead 
of thy faire haire, shalt thou have greene mosse ; thy 
face of flint, because tliy heart ia of marble ; tliine eares 
shall bee holes for fishes, whose eares were more deafe 
tlien flshes. Thou, Celia, whome beautie made proud, 
ahalt have the fruite of beautie ; that is, to fade whilea it 
is flourishing, and to blast before it ia hlowne. Thy face, 
as faire as the domaake rose, shall perish like the damaake 
rose ; the canker slioll eate thee in the bud, and every 
little wind blow thee from the stalke, and then aliaU men 
in the morning wcarc thee in their hats, and at night 
east thee at their heeles. Thou, Nlobe, whome notliing 
can please, (but that which most displeaseth Gvpid, in- 
constancic,) ahalt only breathe and sucke ayre for foode, 
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and weare feathere for alko, being more wavering Uien 
aj-re. and lighter then feathers. This iri]I Cupid dofc 
Therefore, when next jou shaD behold jonr ladies, doe 
but Bend a faithfiill Mgh to Cupid, and there shall 
a tliicke mUt which Progerpitie shall send ; aiid h 
moment jo« shall be rerenged, and they chaangod,Cupii, 
prove himselfe a great god, and they peensh girlea. 

Ramii. With what sacriflee shall we ahewe ouiselreg 
thankful], or how may we requitfi this benefit? 

Cupid. Yon shal jerely at my temple ofier 
hearts, and howcriy bestow alt jour wits in loriug de- 
vicca ; tliinke all the time lost that is not spent in love 
let your otheshe witliout number, but not without tmth; 
your wordes full of ollnring Bweetneeee, but not of broad 
flatterie ; your attirea ncato, but not womanish 
gifi«s of more price for the fine device then the great 
vatewe, and yet of 8u<^ valew that the device 
not beggerly, iior yourselves blockish ; be secrete, thit 
worketh myracles ; bee constant, that bringeth secrede; 
this is all Cupid doth commaond. Away 

Hami*. And to this we all willingly consent. Nowe 
what resteth hut revenge on them that have practised 
malice on us ? let mine be anytliing, seeing shee will not 
be onely mine. 

Man. Let us not now stand wishing, but presently 
seeke them out, using as great speed in following »• 
Touge as wo did in pursuing our love : cer^inely WOB' 
sluill find them about Ceres' tree, anging 

Sil. But shall we not. goo visit Eriiicihon? 

Mon. Not I, lest hee eat« us, that devouretih aft 
things ; his lookes are of force to famish : let UR 
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let Fill laxiitis beware h) offend thoae in apight that love 
them in honour ; for when the crow shall eet hk foots in 
their eje, and tho blacke ose ti'ead on their foot«, they 
shall finde their misfortunes to be equall with their de- 
formities, and men both to loath and laugh si them. 

[Exemt. 



ACTUS QtJAETtTS. SCiENA SECUNDA. 
EaiaioTHON, Pkotba, Pbtttlius, Sybbn, 

Ens. Come, Protea, U^ me, how didst thou escape 
from the Marckantl 

Pro. Neptune, that great god, when I waa reaily to 
goe with the Marchauvt into the ship, turned me to a 
liBhcmian on the shore, with an angle in my hand, and 
on my shoulder a net ; the Marehaunt missing me, and 
yet finding me, asked me who I waa, and whether I saw 
not B. {ahe maiden ? I answered, no 1 He, marvelling 
and rag^g, waa forced either to lose his passage, or 
sccke for moe among the pebbles : to make short — a 
good wind caused him fo goe I know not whither ; and 
me (thanks be to Nepturte) to retume home. 

Ens. Thou art happie, ProUa, though thy father bee 
miserable, and N^tane gracious ; though Ceres cruel) ; 
thy escape from tho Marchawit hreedeth in me life, joy, 
and fulnessc. 

Pro. My father cannot be reiiserabie, if ProUa be 
happie, for by selling me everie day hec slial! never 
want meate, nor I shiftea to escape. And now, father. 
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give me leave to ^i^oy ray Petulitu, that on tluB anfbr- 
tunatc ehoro still eeekes mo sorrowing. 

El-is. Sceke him, dearc ProUa, find, and enjoy him ; 
and live cvci- hereafter to thine owne comforts, that hast 
hitherto beene the preserver of mine, [Exit. 

Pro, Aye me, behold, a Syren haunts thia ehore; 
the gods forbid shee ahould entangle mj PetuliKs. 



Syren. Accuraed men! whose loves have no other 
meane then estremitica, nor bates end but mjschiefe. 

Pro. Unnatur&U monster [ no maide, that accueedL 
men whose hearts are removed by curtesie. I wiB 
heare the depth of her malice. 

Syren. Of all creatures most unlcind, most cunning, 
by whose Bubtilties I am halfe fish, halfe flesh, them- 
selves being neither fish nor flesh; in love lukewarnie, 
in crucltie red hot ; if tliey praise, they flatter; if flatter, 
deceive; if deceive, destroy. 

Pro. Shee rayles at men, but seckes ia intangla 
them ; this shght is prepared for my sweote Fettdha; 
I will withdraw myselfe close, for Pettdius (blloweth ; 
hee will without doubt he enamored of her, enclmunt«ct 
hee shall not be, my charmea shall countervaile hers; 
it is he hath saved my father's life with money, and 
must prolong mine with love. 

Pet. I maiTaile Protea is so farre before me ; if shee 
runne, lie flie : sweete ProUa, where art thou ? it is 
Petalivs calleth Protea. 

Syrm. Here oommeth a brave youth. Now, i^mh^, 
leave out nothing that may allure — thy golden lot^iM, . 
thy entising lookes, thy tuned voice, thy subtile speecbe, , 
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thy fiure promises, wMeli never misaed the heart of any 
but Ulisses. 

[Sitigg, with a glaase in her liand and a eomhe. 

Pet. "WTiat divine goddesse 18 thie? WhatsweeteW- 
monie ! my heart is ravished with such tickling thoughts, 
and mine eyes stayed with fluch a bewitcMng beautie, 
that I can neither find the meanea to remove my afPec- 
tioii, nor to turne aside my lookes, [Si-ng aijaine Syren.'\ 
I yceld to death, but with Huoh deUght, that 1 would 
not wish to hve, unlesse it were to heare thy sweets 
layes. 

Syren. Live still, so thou love mo ! why standest thou 
amazed at tie word love ? 

Pro. It is high time to prevent this miachiefa. Kowe, 
Neptime, stand to thy promise, and let me take sud- 
denly the shape of an olde man ; eo ahall I mai're what 
shoe makes. 

Pet. Not yet come to myselfe, or if I bee, I dare not 
credit my cares. Love thee, divine goddesse ? vouch- 
safe I may honour thee, and live by &e imaginatioD I 
have of thy words and wortliinesse. 

Syren. I am a goddcsae, but a ladie and a virj^e, 
whose love if thou embrace, thou shalt live ao lesse 
happie then the gods in heaven. 

Pro. Beleeve not this inchaiintrease (aweete youth), 
who retaineth the fauc of a virgine, hut the heart of a 
fiend ; whose sweet tongue sheadeth more drops of bloud 
then it utferelh sillablcs. 

Pet. Out, dottrell I whose dimme eyes cannot disceme 
beautie, nor doting age judge of love. 

Pro, Kthou listen to her words, thou shalt not live 
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to repent, far faer malice is ne Bodilaine as faer jojes are 
sweet*. 

Pet, Thy silver h&lrea are not m precious ae her 
golden lockes ; nor thy crooked age of that estJmaliiHi 
aa her flow'ring youth. 

Syren. That old man measureth the hot assault <J 
love with the cold skirmUhea of age. 

Pro. That young cruell reaembleth old apes, who kill 
by culling ; from the top of this rocke whereon flhee 
sittith, will ehee throw thee headlong into the eea ; whose 
aong is the inBtniment of her witoherafi, never smiling 
but when shee meancth to smite, and under the fiattcne 
of love practiseth the shedding of bloud. 

Pet. What art thou, which so blasphemeBt this divine 
creature? 

Pro. I am the ghost of Ulmts, who coDtinually hover 
about these places where this Syren haunteth, to save 
those which otherwise should he spojled. Stop tiune 
eares, as I did mine, and succour the f^re, but by llij 
folly the most infortunate Protea. 

Pet. Protea? whatdoat thouheare, PrtuKw*? wliere 
h Protea? 

Pro, In this thicket, ready to hang herselfe, because 
thou careat not for her that did sweare to follow. Curse 
this hag, who onely hath the voice and face of a virgine, 
the rest all fish, and feathere, and filth ; follow me, and 
strongly atoppe thine eares, lest the second encounter 
make the wound incurable. 

Pel, Ib this a Si/ren, and thou UlUset? Cursed be 
that hellish carkaa, and blessed be thy heavenly spirit. 

Syren. I shriuke my head for shame. 0, UlisHal 
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is it not etiough for thee to escape, but also to t«ach 
others? Sing and die, nay die. and never sing more. 

Pro. Followe me at this doore, and out at the other. 

Pet. How am I delivered ! the old man is vanished, 
and here for him stands Protea. 

Pi-Q. Here standeth Protea, that hath saved thy life, 
thou must also prolong hers ; but let us into t|je woods, 
and there I will tell thee howe I came to Ulisses, and 
the sumrae of all my fortunes, which happily will breed 
in thee both love and wonder. 

Pit. I will, and onely love Protea, and never cease lo 
wonder at Protm. [Exeunt. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^NA PEIMA. 

Ceres, Cupid, Tihteka. 

Ceres. 
fUPID, thou hast transformed my nymphen 
I and incensed me ; them to shapes unrea- 
to anger immortall ; for at one 
time I am both rob'd of mine honour and my nymphes. 
Cupid. Ceres, thy nymphes were stubbome, and thy- 
selfe,8peakingsoimperiouKlytoCwpirf, somewhat stately. 
If you aske the cause in choUer, Sic volo, aiejubeo: if 
in curtesie, Qwc venit ex merito poena dolenda venit. 
They were disdatnefull, and have their deserts; thou, 
Cereg, doest hut goveme the guts of men, I the hearts ; 
thou seehest to starve Erisicthon with thy ministred 
famine, whome hia daughter shaU preserve by my vcrtue, 
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Ceret. Thoa art bat a god, Cupid. 

Cvpid. Xo. Cera, but sncli a. goA that makel 
ihonder fall out of Jnvii hand by throwing' thougUt 
into his heart ; and to bee more terrified with the q)Bit- 
ling of a ladie's eye, then men with the flashes of Ut 
lightoing: Hoch a god that bath kindled more i 
NrpUme't boMme then the whole sea which he is kiq{ 
of can quench ; such power haTe I, thitt T'lutoe'x ncveF« 
djmgfiredothbut»corchinrespectofmy flames. DiaM 
hath felt sorae motions of love, Vesla doth, CeretAi 

Ceres. Art thou so cmell ? 

Oupid. To those that resist, a Ijon ; to those il 
submit, a lambe. 

Ceres. Can'st thou make such difierence in affectiaii) 
and yet shall it all be love? 

Cupid. Yea, as much aa between© aicknesse and' 
health, though in both bee life : those that yeeld and 
honour Cupid, shall possessc sweete thoughts and enji^ 
pleasing wishes: the other shall bee tonnented widi; 
vaine imaginations and impossible hopes. 

Ceres. How may my nymphes be restored? 

Cupid. If thou restore Erisiclkon, they embrace tbeiF 
loves, and all ofler sacrifice to me. 

Ceres. Ermcthon did in contempt hewe dowse my 
sacred tree. 

Cwpid. Thy nymplies did in disdaiiio scomo my 
stant love. 

Ceres. He slew most cruelly my chast Fidelia, whoee 
blond lieth yet on the ground. 

Cupid. But Diana hath chaungod her bloud to freahe 
Sowers, which are to be scene on the ground. 
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Ceres. What lionour shall he doe to Ceres? What 
amends can ho mnke to Fkldia 1 

Cupid. All Ceres' grove shall he decke with garlands, 
and accomptevene tree holy; astAt^lymonumeutshallhee 
erect in rememhranceof i'VtMta.and offer jearely saerifiee. 

Ceres. What sacrifice shall I and my nymphes offer 
thee ; for I will doe anything to restore my nymphes, 
and honour thee. 

Cupid. You shall present, in honour of my mother 
Venm, grapea and wheats ; for Sine Cererre et Baccho 
fnget Vemts, You shall suffer your nymphes to play, 
sometimes to be idle, in the favour of Cupid, for Otia ei 
toUaa, periere Cvpidinii arcue. So much for Ceres. 
Thy nyraphes ahall make no yowes to continue virgina, 
nor use words to disgrace love, nor flio from opportu- 
nitiea that kindle affoctiouB : if they be chaat, let them 
not bee crueU ; if faire, not proud; if loving, not incon- 
stant ; crueltie is for tygers, pride for peacockee, incon- 
stancie for foolea. 

Ceres, Cupid, I yeeld, and they shall : but, sweete 
Cupid, let them not be deceived by flatterie, which takelh 
the shape of affection, nor by lust, which is clothed in 
the habit of love ; for men have as many alights to 
delude aa they have words to speoke. 

Cupid. Those that practise deceit shall perish: Cwpiti 
favoureth none but the f^thiiill. 

Cerei. Well, I will goe to Eriaictlton, and bring him 
before thee. 

Cupid. Then shall thy nymphea recover their formes, 
so as they yceld to Jove. 

Ceres. They shall. [SvewU, 
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ACTUS QUDJTUS. SC.EXA SECUNDA. 

pBTtTLICS, PbOTEA. 

Pet. A straunge discourse, /Vo(wi, by which I find tbo 
goila amorous, aud virgincs immortoll, goddessea fiiU of 
emeltie, and men of unhappinesse. 

Pro. I have told both mj futher's misfortunes, growB 
by stoutiioHse, oiid mine by weaknesse ; tuE thwartingof' 
Ceres, mj yeelding fo Neptune. 

Pet. I know, Protea, that hard yron, falling into fiw^. 
waxeth soft; and then the tender heart of a Tirgina 
being iji bve, must necdea melt ; for what should a fu» 
young, and wittie ladie answere to the sweete intioe- 
ments of love, bnt, Molle meiim lenihus cor tat vioUibSi. 

um 

Pro. I have beard, too, that hearts of men, atifie^ 
then Steele, havo by love heene mode softer thrni t""*' 
and then they crie. Omnia vindt amor tt 




Pet. Men have often fained sighs. 

Pro. And women forged leares. 

Pet. Suppose I love not. 

Pro. Suppose I care not. 

Pet. If men sweare and Ue, bow will you trie tbeid 

Pro. If women sweare they love, bow will you t«»i 
their dissembling ? 

Pet. The gods put wit into women. 

Pro. And nature deceit into men. 

Pet. I did this but to trie your patience. 
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Ptq. Kor I, but to proove your faith. But see, Pe- 
tuliuB, what miraculous punishnmnta here tire for de- 
serts in love ; this rocke was a njmphe to C^es ; bo 
was this rose ; bo tha.! bird. 

Pet. All chaung'd from their fihapea ? 

Pro. All chaung'd by Cupid, because tliey disd^n'd 
love, or disseiubl'd in it. 

Pet. A faire warning tfl Protea; I hope ahee will 
love without dissembling. 

Pro. An item ioT Petutiug, that hee delude not those 
tliat loTe him; for Cupid can aiso chaunge men: let 
us in, [^Exmnt. 



ACTUS QUINTUS. SC^^NA TERTIA. 
Bamis, SiLVESTais, Montanub. 

Bamw. This goeth luckily, that Cvpid hath promised 
io restore our mistresses ; and Oeres, tlist they ehall 
accept out loves. 

Mon. I did ever imagine that true love would end 
with sweete joyes, though it was begun with deepe sighs. 

Sil. But how shall wo looke on them when we ahal 
see them smile ? We must, and perchaunce thoy will 
frowne. 

Bamis. Tuah ! let us indnro the bending of their faire 
browea, and the scorching of their sparkling eyes, so 
that wo may posaease at last the depth of their affectiona. 

Mon. Possesse ? Never doubt it ; for Oeres hath re- 
stored Erisiethon, and therefore will perswade with them, 
nay, commaund them. 
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Sil. If it come bj commaunJement of Cerea, not their 
oime motinns, I rather they shauld hate : for what joye 
can there bo in our lives, or in our love's sweetnesse, 
when ererie kiase shall hec sealed with a cutbc, ami 
everie kind word proceed of fcore, not odection ; en- 
forcement is worse then enchantment. 

Bamt*. Art thou so Bupcralilious in lore, that was 
wont to be most corelesse ? Let ihcm curse all day, io 
I may have but one kiiisc at night. 

Mon. Thou art worse then Silvestrit ; hee not con- 
tent without absolute lore, thou with indifferent. 

Sil. But here commeth Ceret with Eritieffioii ,- let u? 
looke demurely; for in her heart shoe hates as deepely. 

ACTUS QUINTUS. SCJENA ULTIMA. 

Cuvm, Cbhes, Nimpees, Ehibicthon, PExtrucs, 
Peotea. 

Eris. I will hallow thy woods with solemne feastes, 
and honour all thy nymphes with due regard. 

C^a. Well, doe so ; and thankc Cupid that com- 
mands; nay, thankc my foolish nymphes, that know 
not how to obey ; here be the lovers ready at receipt. 
How now, gentlemen, what seeke you ? 

Samis. Nothing but what Ceres would find, 

Ceres. Ceres bath found those that I would she had 
lost, value lovers. 

Samis. Ceres may lose that that Cupid would save, 
true lovers. 

Ceres. You thinke bo one of another. 
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Sil. Cupid knoweth so of us all. 

Cereg. Ycm might have made me a. comiBell of jom' 
loves. 

Mon, I, madarae, if lovo would admit counsel!. 

Ceres. Cupid, here is Endcihon in his fonner state ; 
restore my njmpliea Ixt tlieirs, then ahal Uiej embrace 
these lovers who wither oat their youth. 

Eris. Honoured bee mightie Cvpid, that makes ma 

Pro. And me ! 

Ores. What? more lovers yot ! I thinke it bee im- 
poaaible for Cere» to have any follow her in one hower, 
that is not in love in the next. 

Cupid. Eriskihon, he thou eareftill to honour Ceres, 
and forgot not to please her nymphes. The fmthiiill 
love of thy daughter Protea, hath wronght both pittie 
in mo to graunt her desires, and to release thy pnnish- 
menla. Thou, Petulivs, shall enjoy thy love, because 
I know thee loyall. 

Pet. Then shall Petalius he most happie. 

Pro. And Protea most fortunate. 

Cupid. But doe you, Samis, continue your constant 
love? and you, Monlanus7 and you, Sdvesiris? 

Samig. Nothing oan alter our affections, which en- 
crease while the meanos decrease, and wase stronger 
in being weakened. 

Cupid. Then, Vemts, send dowoe that showre where- 
with thou wert wont t* wash those tliat doc theo worship; 
and let love by thy beames bee honoured in all the 
world, and feared, wished for, and wond'red at : here 
are thy nymphs, Ceres. 
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Bamis, Whome doe I see — Nisa ? 

Mon, Divine Celia, fairer then ever shee was ! 

SiL My sweete Niohe ! 

Ceres. Why stare you, my nymphs, as amazed? 
triumph rather hecause you have your shapes: this 
great god Cwpid, that for your prides and follies 
changed, hath hy my praier and promise restored yoa. 

Cwpid. You see, ladies, what it is to make a mode 
of love, or a scome of Cwpid; see where your lovers 
stand ; you must now take them for your husbands ; this 
is my judgement, this is Ceres^ promise. 

Bands, Happie Bamis ! 

Mon, Happie Montanus ! 

Sil, Happie Silvestris ! 

Ceres, Why speake you not, nymphes ? This must 
bee done, and you must yeeld. 

Nisa, Not I ! 

Niohe, Nor I ! 

Celia. Nor I ! 

Ceres, Not yeeld? Then shall Cupid in his furie 
tume you againe to sencelesse and shamefull shapes. 

Cupid. WUl you not yeeld? How say you, Bamis? 
Doo your loves continue ? Are your thoughts constant ? 
And yours, Montanus ? And yours, Silvestris ? 

Bamis, Mine most unspotted ! 

Mon, And mine ! 

iSil. And mine, Cupid ! which nothing can alter ! 

Cupid. And will you not yeeld, virgins ? 

Nisa, Not I, Cupid ! neither doe I thanke thee that 
I am restored to life, nor feare againe to be chaunged 
to stone : for rather had I beene w(Miie with the con- 
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tiniiall beating of waves then dulled with the importu- 
nities of moHj whoso open flattericB make way to their 
secret luetes, retaining as little truth ia their hearts as 
modestie hi their words. How happie was S'isa, which 
felt nothing ; pined, jet not felt the conaamption ; un- 
fortunate wench, that now have earea to heare their 
cunning lies, and eyes to behold their dissembUng 
lookes ! tume me, Cupid, againe, for love I will not ! 

Bamis. Miserable Samis! unhappie to love; to 
chauiige*the ladie, accurst ; and now lose her, desperate! 

Celuc. Nor I, Cupid : well would I ooatont myselfe to 
bud in the sammer, and to die in the winter : for more 
good eommeth of the rose then can bj love : when it is 
fresh, it hath a sweete savour ; love, a sowre taste : the 
rose, when it is old, loseth not hia vertuo; love, when 
it is Stale, WAxeth loathsome. The rose, distilled with 
fire, jeeldeth awooto water : love, in eitremiticB, kindles 
jealousies : in the rose, however it be, there ia sweet- 
nes ; in love, nothing hut bitternesse. If men looks 
pale, and Hwearc, and sigh, tlieii forsooth women must 
jeeld, because men say they love, as though our hearts 
were tied to their tongues ; and wo must chuse them by 
appointment, ourselves feeling no afiection, and so have 
our tboughtea bound prentises to their words ; tume me 
againe ; yeeld I will not ! 

Mon, Which way shalt thou tume thyselfe, since 
notiiing will turne her heart ? Die, Montanut, with 
shame and griefe, and both infinite I 

Nwhe. Nor I, Gupidl let rae hang alwajea in the 
ayre, wliich I found more constant then men's words : 
hajipie Niobi, that touched not the ground where they 
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goo, but alwayoB holding thy benke in the ajre, didsl 
never tume Lacke to buhold the earth. Tu the heavena 
I saw an orderly course, in the earth notliing but ills- 
orderly love and pievialineaBe ; tume me againe, Cvpd, 
for yeeld I will not 1 

8U. I would myselfe were stone, flower, or fowle; 
seoing that Nwa hath a heart harder then atono, ft few 
fajrer then the roae, and a mind lighter then feathos. 

Cupid, What have we here ? Hath punishment 
made you perverse ? Cerei, I vowe here by my sweete 
mother F«nitg, that if ihey yeeld not I will tume them 
againe, not to flowers, o» stones, or birds, but to mon- 
sters no lesse filthic to bee seene then to bee named 
hateiiiU : they shall creepe that now stand, and be bi 
all men odious, and bee to themselves (for the mind thej 
shall retaine) loathsome. 

Cerei. My sweete nymphs, for the honour of yonr 
sei, for the love of Ceres, for regard of your own cvoii- 
trie, yeeld to love ; yeeld, my sweete nyraphea, to sweete 

ifiso. Shall I yeeld to him that practised my destmc- 
tion, and when his love was hotest caused me t« bee 
channged to a rocke ? 

Bamit. Siga, the extremitie of love is madnesse, and 
to be mad is to bee sencelesse ; upon that rocke did I 
resolve to end my life : faire Nisa, forgive him thy 
chaunge, tliat for himselfe provided a harder chaimce. 

Celia. Shall I yeeld 1o him that made so small 
accompt of my beautie, that he studied how he might 
never behold it againe ? 

Mon. Fwre ladic, in the rose did I alwayes behold 
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thj colour, and resolv'd by eontinuall gazing to perish, 
which I could not doe when thou waat in thine owne 
ahape, thou wast 80 coy and swift in flying from me. 

Siohe. Sliall I jeeld to him ihat caused me have 
winga that I might Hie farther from him ? 

Sil. Sweele Niobe, the fartier you did aeeme to bee 
from me, the neerer I was to my death ; which, to make 
it more speedy, wialit Uioe wioge to flie into the ayre, 
and myselfe lead on tny heeles lo sinke into the eea. 

Ceres. Well, my good nymphea, jeetd ; let Cerei 
intreat yon yeeld, 

NUa. I am content, so as Ba-mis, when hee finds me 
cold in love, or hard in beliefo, bee attribute it to bis 
owne folly ; in tJiat I retaine some nature of the rooke 
he chaunged me into. 

Ecnnis. 0, my sweete Nisa ! bee what thou wilt, and 
let all thy imperfections bee excused by me, ho tbou but 
say thou Jovest me. 

Ntaa. I doe. 

Samis. Happie ^mui .' 

Celia. I consent, so as Montamis, when in the midst 
of his sweete delight shall find some bitter overthwarta, 
impute it to his folly, in that he suffered me to be a 
rose, that hath prickles with her pleaaantnes, oa hee ia 
like to have with my lore sbrewdnes. 

Mon. Let me bleed everie minute with ihe prickles 
of the rose, ao that I may enjoy but ono bower the 
savour ; love, faire Celia, and at thy pleasure comfort, 
and confound. 

Celia. I doe. 

Mon. Fortunate Montamis ! 
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Niohe, I yceldcd first in minil tboogfa it bee b 
eourae last to speakc : but if Siloatrit find me not on 
at home, let him curxc himsclfe that gare me win^: 
flie abroad, whose feathers if his jealouae afaaD 
my policie shall nip. JVbn cnsloiliri, ni veiU tiSa 
tui. 

Sil. My BWeete NitAe ! flie whither thou wilt all d^, 
10 I majr find thee in my nest at night, I wiU lore tlH%; 
and betovo tbce. Sit modo non feci, dieere HHgm. 

Oupi'L I am glad yon are all agreed ; enjoy 
luvca, and ovcrio one his delight. Thou, Erittethan, 
art restored of Ceret, all the lovcra pleased by Cupid, 
shee joyfiiU, I honoured. Now, ladies, I will make 
such unspotted luvo among you that there shall bee ne 
Biupitlon nor Jaii«, no unkindnesse nor j^iUi 
let all ladies beerealler heede that they resist not love, 
which worketh woudera. 

Cera. I will channe my nymphcs, as they shaO nei- 
ther be 80 stately an not to atoopa to loye, nor bo 1)|^ 
aa presently to yceld. 

Cupid. Here is none hut is bappio : hut doe not M 
Ifippomanes did, when hy Venus' aydheew 
lanta, defilo her temple with unchaet desires, and forget 
to sacrifice vowes. I will soarc up into heaven, to setlla 
the loves of the gods, that in earth have dispos'd the 
affections of men. 

Ceret. 1 !« my harvest, wlioso come is now come out 
of the blade into the eare ; and let all thia amoroya 
troupe la the temple of Venus, there to conaummate 
ifhat Oi^id hath commaunded. 



sc. IV.] LOVE'S METAMORPHOSIS. 269 

Eria, I, in the honour of Cupid and CereSy will so- 
lemnize this feast within my house ; and leame, if it be 
not too late, againe to love. But you forresters were 
unkind that in all my maladies would not visit me. 

Mon, Thou knowest, Erisicihon, that lovers visit none 
but their mistresses. 

Eris, Well, I will not take it unkindly, since all ends 
in kindnesse. 

Ceres, Let it bee so ; these lovers mind nothing what 
we say. 

Bamis, Yes, we attend on Ceres. 

Ceres. Well, doe. [Exeu/ni, 




Pags 3, line 8. 
\20ME te tht Taiitor, hee is goat to Ihi patnter'i.— 
\ This is a curious passi^, proving that artigtn 
■e ocuuiomtlly cunsulted b; the knights of 
! the needle. Ben Jonson thus coDfirms it : — 
" Pray thee tell mo, fasbioner, what authors 
Tbou road'st to help thy invention ? Italian prints? 
Or Arras hangings ? they are tailors' libraries." 

The Stapit of NtiMi. 
Coryat, in his Cruililin, thus notes the mutability of English 
(ash ions in dress :— " We wearemorefantaaticallfiishions than 
any nation under the sun doth, the French only excepted; 
which hath given occasion to the Vonetian, and other Italians, 
to brand Che Englishman with a notable mark oFIerity, by 
painting him stark naked with s pair of sheers in his hand, 
making the fashion of his attire according to the vaine concep- 
tion of his braiiuick bead, not to oomelinesse and docorum." 
1 1. Netti beyntut Ela. — The highest note of the gamut. 
" Why this b abora Ela." 
finiumoNl uiiil FitUher'i //unnuroui Liail$aant. 
19. Liki Attui fall nf device. — An allnsion to the abundance of 
design exhibited in (he tapestry of the Arras' factories in con- 
tradistinction to the simpler production of the English loom. 
■H. A gallimafriiy.—See note, vol. 1, p. 100, 1. 3. 

P^B B, 1. 9. Were I a king, l(c. — "This contest between 
Eristiu, Martina, and Mellocrites seems to be an imitation of 
a passage in the third and fourth chapters of the first book of 
E^ras, on the comparative strength of wine, the king, and 
women." (Note to DUke's edition, ISU.) 
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1"^^ S, 1. 31. Wimpled abmt t&( tyo.— The wimple 
head-jress likt' that unitenially adopted by nuns, and parUsI^ 
hid tho faco; it corered the furehetid, uid uur autbor, bj ( 
slight stretch of fancy, makes it blind Justice. 

Page 10, 1. U. ThtrrfoTt Liciit-bai:kart.—Ia the note to tb 
edition of I8H wo read : — " The first part of thia speech >ak 
quotation from the Latin grammar of William Lilly. Bathsn 
moans ^iipiuc or attow me the precedency. In thIa sende it> 
uned bj Shakespeare in ' The Taming of the Shrew ' — 

' Baccare, you are marvellous forward;' 
and the passage in the text has been quoted by Steevem !■ 
explanation ; and, as proof of its meaning, Fanner has aka 
quoted two epigrams of John Reywood's in nbich it ia aba 
fiiund; one of them the foUuwing : — 

' Buckare, quoth Mortimer, to his sow ; 
Went that sow back at his bidding, trow you ?' " 

Page 1 1, 1. 4. Mil mittreae' dupoiilim.— The reader will nal 
faQ lu notice the great similarity between this dialogue and 
that between Launce and Speed in Shakespeare's " Two Gee- 
tloDien of Verona," Act 3, Sc. 1. The first edition of LiUj't 
play appeared in 1592. Shakespeare's drama was not priDled. 
until after his death, in the iirstfolioedition of his works, leak. 
The absolute dale of its composition is unknown, bnt it did' 
not take pn^deace of I,iU;'s work. 6. The head and jwf 
Hiwnce. — i.e. The head and things belonging to it. So ia 
" Hamlet :" — 

" The appurtenance of welcome is fabhion and 
10. A aholt daye'i morke to dreise. — There is a eu 
in the comedy of "Liogua," 1607, which oSi 
on this of our author: — " Five hours ago Iseiaaozen iubicim 
to attire a boy like a nice gentlewoman; but there ii suob 
doing with their looking-glasses, pinning, unpinning, letting, 
unsetting, formings and conformings, painting blew vaine and 
cheeks ; auch stir with sticks and combs, caacaneta, dresainga, 
purtes, lalles, squares, huskes, bodies, ecarfla, necklaces, car- 
canets, rebatoes, borders, tires, fans, palizadoes, pnfis, ruSt, 
cutb, muifs, pusles, fuslea, partlets, frisleta, bondleta, fillets, 
croslels, penduleta, amulets, annulets, bracelets, and so maoj 
lets (i.e. AiHdrincei],that yet sheis scarce drest to the girdle j 
and now there's such calling for fardingales, kirtleta, bu^ 
points, sboo-ties, &c., that seveii pedlers' shops—nay, all Sto^iJ 
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bridge feir— will Bcarcely furnish her; a ship is sooner rigged 
by farre than b gentlewoman made ready." 22. Tire luilh her 
eyei.—i.e. Feast her eyes; from an old hawking term, the bird 
being said to Iireupon Ihe prej it feeds on. 30. Walke.hjiace, 
aalk. — A rude phrase which parnita were tatightto u»e. But- 
ler speaks of a politician wbo unrarellod hiddun aJlusiuns, and 

" could teil wb&t subtlest parrots mean, 

That speak and ihlok contrary clean ; 
What member 'tis of whom they talk, 
Wlien they cry rape, and aalk, hnace, walk." 
Page 12, 1. 18, Her iwriding ring,— An allusion to the cus- 
tom of putting a ritig in a pig's nose. 22. BeaU-brmied. — 
Having overhanging brows. 

" The dreadful summit of the cliff 
That beetles o'er bis base." Hamltt. 
23. Beelle-head. — i.e. A heavy or stupid head. 

"A whoreson, beelle-kfuded, flap-eared knave." 

Tumi-gaftheikrew. 
Page 14, 1. 8. Hartiaetanml — This absurd piece of natural 
history is a relic of the old fables applied to natural history, in 
which Lilly revelled ; aod which may be studied, by all who 
think it worth the labour, in Topsel's ponderous folio Hiaorg 
of Fmire-failed Biaiit, a most industrious collection of strange 
untruths regarding the animal world. 22. Filck her hnire. — 
The custom of wearing false hair is very ancient, and may be 
traced to the earliest civilized nation— that of ancient Egypt. 
It vras a fashion which had ceased in the Middle Ages, and was 
revived in the seventeenth century, when its very general adap- 
tion roused the ire of all the satirists. It was customary tu 
vary the colour of the hair. 

"To-day her own hair best becomes, which yellow is Eks gold, 
A periwig's bettor for to-morrow, blacker to behold." 

Thl Cobi«r'i Prnphesie, 1594. 
Tbejoke of our author, as to the true propcietocahipof the hair, 
is burrowed from Martial's epigram — 

" Jurat capillos esse quos emit suoa 
Fabutla, nunquid ilia, Paule, pejerat ?" 
Page 16, [. 23. 1/ l*rw(» might have feared raj fcmirl.— Thii 
QSe of the wordyeared in the sense of having aiuiedjear ia con 
stantly used by Shakespeare and the dramatists of bis era. 
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Page 28, 1. IT. Cunning men', oftomf.— Sflveral of these re- 
puted cures by cbarms are thua given by B*ginald Scot: — 
" Sisrifie the gums in the greefe with the tootb of one that 
hath beena skine. Otherwise, say galbei gaihat, giildei gaUat, 
Otherwise, A aft, Aiir, hus, l^c. Otherwise, at awcaring of 
masse, hold your teeth together and say , non eumnnniieiit ti 
en. Otherwise, Strigiles faisaiut dentala denliiim dolnrtm jitrso- 
Hale; O horse combs and BJcklea that haTe so many teeth, 
come heale me now of mj tootb-ache," — Ditcoitrie of' Witch- 
frafi, 1585. 

Page 29, 1. 9. Hrrbadge. — i.t. Harbourage; safe keeping, 
22. / have taught lUe the htuakhg of the JrariJ..— This was a 
great feat with barbers of our dramatist's era. It is well da- 
scribed by Stubbes in his Jiiuloinie o/' ^ftuwi:—" When ihey 
come to washing, oh ! how gingerly they behave themselves 
therein. For then shall your mouth be bossed with the lather 
or foma that riseth of the halles (for they hare their sweate 
bailee wberewithall they use to wash), your eyes closed must 
be anointed therewith also. Then snap go the fingers, fiiU 
bravely God wot!" To snap the fingers and the scissors with 
great dexterity was considered a finished trait of an accom- 
plished harbsr. In Ben Junson's Silent (Taman, Morose, the 
quiet man, makes a friend of his barber, because " the lellow 
trims him silently, and hath not the knack nith bis sheers or 
his fingers." Si. TuHing of a ciUeTn»,—lt was the cust«in foi^ 
merly to keep a cittern in all barbers' shops to amuse cus- 
tomers waiting their turn to be operated on. The cittern wai 
a species of guitar or lute. In Burton's Winter Evening'! 
EHierlainmenti, 1687, is a representation of a barber's sbop, 
where a person waiting his turn is playmg on a lute. The 
trimming of the hair and beard was a long and important 
operation. In Pi/lada unil Cuiiniiu, 1721, its authoress, Mrs. 
Thomas, speaks of her grandfather, a Turkey merchant, being 
" very nice in the mode of (hat age, his valet being some hours 
every morning in starching hia beard and curling his whiskers, 
during which time a gentleman whom he maintained as a com- 
panion always read to him upon some useful subject." 37. 
How, (ir, will «Du be frim'd. — The whole of this passage has 
been frequently quoted as a curious detailed account of fitsh- 
ions in male hair-dressing. The " spade-beard " was generallj 
worn by grave men, and was allowed to grow long, aitd was . 
cut straight across the bottom like the iron of a spade, varying 
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Dccaiiuuklly, as that does, faj being alightl; ronnded at the enr 
nen. llie " trndkin -beard " was " sharp, stilettn fashion, dig- 
gei^like," ti> ate the nordi of Tajlur, the Wuter Pnet, in lui 
Supitiiia FlagtUum. It was the laahiun usually adopted bj 
Charles I, and waa also lerroed the pi^ai-a-drvaiit beard. Tke 
" penthouse on the upper lip " is the bu«hj moustache hang- 
ing oter the mouth. The " ally on the chin," the faahioo of 
parting the beard in the centreof the chin, so that it hang like 
a double pendant ; i( is the " fiirked benrd " of the UUSe 
Ages, as mentioned bj- Chaucer. The "bull's curU" on the 
head are well illustrated by Handle Uulme in bia workmHf- 
raldry ; they were arranged upon the forehead in close ooeti- 
giiity, rising abuve each other in a thick bush. The " dang- 
ling locks" were curled and allowed to flow orertbe shonldera 
The " moUEtnchoes sbarpe at the ends, like shoeinaltera BuhM," 
were brought to a taper point, and stitFened with ^um ; Ibow 
that " bang down " are sometimes seen in oontempurarj por- 
traiCa reoching to the brcEuit. " Lore* lucks " were single IoAm 
of hair, allowed to flow lixwely and uncut, or twisted in a rib- 
bon and tied with a silken bow at the end ; seldom more thm 
one was worn on the left aide of the head; it was BomeliiBBI 

long enuugh to reach the wma, but generally rostgd od tk' 

Page 30, 1. II. J am a barber and cannot tiltle-U 
tire on the craft, who were notorious gossips ; their abopa wen 
emporiums of news and scandal. SI, Iilhatv:onlcvmtintait» 
baritr'i iotoH? — " Licio expresses surprise at the use of lb( 
word rhtixm h; a low fellow like the barber, from an otwep-. 
vation on the use of it in Act 5, it wiH appear to have been 'k 
courtly term.'" (Uilke.) £3. A hurbet and a lurggan.—'BA 
prof^ions wore generally practised together, and the inri'. 
geons in Loudon were not diswvered from the barbera beMt 
1745 : they were incorporated as early as 1S*0, « ' 
sons merely practising shaving were forbidden to 
surgery, except to draw teeth and let blood, unless propef^ 
qnidified as barber-surgeons. There is a very curious t ' 
descriptive of this art polished at Naples in IG26, withei _ 
iogs of the varied operations in surgery, and implement tu 
in the profession ; it was written by Tiberio Malfi, and is i 
titled It Bartitra, its aalhor being a Neapolitan barber, i^' 
has enriched his work with portraits of the most eminent, 

Pago 31, 1. ae. PirgiHoli.— The virginaia was a keyed m- 
btrument like the harpsichord. 
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Pago 32,1. 1. Thijackei. — ThesmallpieceBofwood orqailU 
that alruclt the chorda of the virginals. 

Page 33, 1. S4. Song Omituifl in the early editions. S8. 

Pillitort/fetcbl/ntm Spaiae.— The root of the Spanish pellitnrj, 
chewed in the mouth or placed near the inHamed tooth, bj 
causing an abundant diBcbu^ of mucus and conn ter-irritalion, 
generally relieves the pain of toothache. 29. Mmiicla. — Gum 
mastick was used to stjip decayed teeth. 30. A patch, — See 
note to vol. 1, p. 56, 1. 4. 

Page 34, 1. 6. CAfnfter'd-oprm men. — A oheckered apron wag 
peculiarly indicative of a barber ; and Handle Holme, in his 
curiniis book on Heraldry, emphatically saya, "A barber ia 
always known by his cheeque party-coloured apron; neillier 
can he be termed a barber till his apron be about him." He 
bas an engraving of a barber thus " properly habited." 

Page 35, 1. 2. What iball I4W dee ? — The devices for passing 
time agreeabiy, proposed by the ladies here, are paraphrased 
in Shakespeare's "Bicbard 11," Acts, Sc. 4, where the Queen 
and her ladies devise similar modes in the garden at Lengley. 
18. Shnrt la the httle. — This appears to be a popular covert 
phrase for immodesty. DJIke has this note to his reprint: — 
" Amerula insinuates that the lady was wanton. SueSlmrl- 
heals was the name of a strumpet in * A Match at Midnight' of 
Rowley's." 22. At larkes ore caught.— la Hone's Evety-day 
Beok, vol. 3, p. 94, may be seen an account of this mode of 
catching larks, as practised near Abbeville in France (1827), 
and an engraving of the itnplement adopted to attract the 
birds. It is a small instrument inlaid with small bits of luok- 
ing.glasa, and twisted rapidly by a string; *' the reflected light 
unaccountably attracts the larks, who hover over it, and be- 
come a mark for the sportsman." 

Page 39, 1. 2. Maka beosls iftoie/or/ear.— The word shake 
is omitted by Blount, but is here restored from the first edi- 

Page 40,1. 19. Lnst made Jupiter a gmie. — In Dilke's edition 
this is altered to swan ; but as it is done su by that editor only, 
and is in all old editions as we give it, it is bere retained, as it 
is evidently a jesting speech. 30. Pan u all. — An allusion to 
the original meaning of the word Pan. 

Page 42, 1. 1. A long of Dapkne to the iule.— This line ia all 
that ia given in the old editions, the song itself first appears in 
Hounl's reprint of 1632. 14. Ojtteel romenl.— i.e. Harmony 
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of voice and lut*. So in Spenser i — 

" Chaunted their sundry notes with sweet conetnt." 
32, S»r,g.— OmitHnl in the old quarto editiiinB. 29. Cna- 
garierfti luiaini.— The custom of enswalhing the leg with long 
garters was peruliarly indioitire of Che Italian peaBantry,a 
is slilt customary with them. It was niually cummon in S- 
mandy until tiie middle of thelaatoenturj. It was an An^ 
Saxon fashion, but considered boorish in our author's days. 

Psige 47, 1. 5. T« makr thi cod.— "The cod of a net is, I 
believe, the bi^ at the end in which it is usual to place a slOM 
to sink it, but the corks are to keep the other part floating, 
and Pisida might have been Ktmous for these trees." (Dilka.] 

Fage4S, I. 3. I mill ntrer cnrt lAree/lBcAi.— A jest iaheM 
made onyiocfcj, or small bunches of wool. 13. Ifyaucallaitf 
a dog, you on uriJdiu. — A jest on the affected phraseology em- 
ployed by gentlemen in hunting, and which became a, tireaoBi 
part of their education. A serious specimen is given in cut 
author's " Gallathea," Act S, Sc. 1 (lee notes, p. 296), but it* 
absurdities are more clearly displayed in the dialogue of tht 
present scene, which U constructed in ridicule of ita ptnJ* 
reflneDtenta. The phrase in the text was eienlually imderi 
stiKid to indicate a person who nould speak the truth; onl 
author, in his pamphlet called " Fap with a Hatchet," 15B3, 
declares it to be " written by one that dares culJ a dog a dcg." 
IB. Fairtfiea'd and KtU luvg'd.—i. I. Well chapped and long 
eared. 19. Deepiieoof a (louiuJ'jimnirt. — A deep-toned cry was 
Gonudered indicative of a good do^, and the tone was chosen 
in each Co make the general cry of the pack tuneable, and pro- 
duce what is called " the music of the chsce.'' 

Page 49, 1. !. Thmi Aalt It laiht.—ln the first edition it is 
ItoAl, which is adopted by Dilke. The leash was the leaCbera 
thong with which sportsmen held in tbeir dogs, and be is of 
opinion the word lash is derived therefrom. 

Page 50, 1. 4, A tcut of pheauinti, — " The language of Fetu- 
Iu9 is intentionally erroneous, tcull has the same meaning as 
lAoo/, and like it was applied only to fish." <Dilke.) 8. Coun- 
irj iUKid. — 1. 1. Country booby. Dilke notes that the poda of 
peas before they are filled, or when the peoa are taken out, are 
still termed modi in tbe north; the phrase would ther^oro 
mean an empty fellow. 

Page SI, L 12. A choakepean. — This was a sort of gag shaped 
like a pear, which opened from the centre by a spring, and 
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futced Hie month to its utmost width. ItwoaoFltaliaDiDvea- 
ILun, used for purposes of punishment. 

Page 53, 1. 12, A milhridul/in-nulaiicWy.— AmithridatWM 
a mixture of various iagredieuts believed to bu of sovereign 
remedy for infectjoui and was a cheap panatea to be par- 
cliHaed of grocers and dmggistB, holding its place among medi- 
qines till the close of the last century. 

Page 97, 1. 2. Theii Tcsre bat table-men, — i. e. Draughtsmen, 
used in the game (like the Diudeni bsckgamman) anciently 
termed (uiJci ; Dsnally kept m barbers' shups to amuse custo- 
mers who wait«d. 8. A piWnonl.— See note to p. 29, L 27. 
9. .4 pn^noi/D.— Italian for poniard. 23. WAal tfee?— This is 
one of those underelflod elisions common in our author's era, 
the full sense being, "what else should we think of doing?" 

Page 58, 1. 24. Enter PrptjuUa liwgiuf .— This stage direc- 
tion occurs in the Qrst edition, but no song is prmt^ beiore 
Blount's edition of 1633. 

P^e 59, 1. 19. Teii thi cavse of the reeJt' wng.— In Blount 
this passage reads, "leii the cftuse, nnri the reeds song;" I have 
corrected it from the tirsC edition. 27. Pint-pare, ^c— Licio 
commences with true heraldic terms, hut blunders on with 
those of a gameStef. Post and puip ia the name of a game at 
cards, sometimes known simply as pcjl ; thus mentioned by Sir 
John Harrington :— 

" The second game was poit, until with posting 
They paid so fast, 'twos time to leave tboir hosting." 

Page 60, 1. 16. Tongue taa'de.—To taw is still used in So- 
mersetshire in the sense of to tie, or to fasten. 15. Awoaun't 
Igague ympt uiii'i u barbar's. — Toinipewas to lengthen out. 19, 
Whit all a-moriJ—T)a\] ; dejected. 

" Shall he thus all amitrllive malcontent?" 

Oveene's Friar Bacia, 15S4. 
" Why bow now, SophoB ? allainoT'l? stilllanguishinginlove." 

Wits Beguiled. 
21. Mary gvp. — i.». Marry gee up!— a vulgar way of express- 
ing Surprise at presumptuous boldness, borrowed &om Ihelon- 
gu^e of the stables. 24. Being in kii mubte-fuhUi layti ht is 
raelanckBlii. — i.e. Depressed in spirltswithout any serious cause. 
(Halliwell's Dietiouary,) Melancholy is considered too courtier- 
like a term for a barber's mouth; it was the fashion with 
geDtJemen of out author's era to affeet melancholy. It is hu- 
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mouronslj ridiculed by Ben^oawn in his " ETery Man in bit 
Humour," Act 1, Sc I. 

Puge 62, 1. 15. Peril,— i. ». I am undone. 

Page S3, 1. 1. Collin— An old law term denoting frandulent 
agr(.>emenc. 9. A dmen ofbeanh to auffi (uu ddun ef cudiiani. 
— A HBtire on the enonniius beards ocoaaionally worn by mm, 
covering the brcBBt, and sometimes reaching to the wuit, 
Shakespeare hog copied this jest i " Tour beards desenre not 
so honourable a grave as to stnff a botcher's cushion." — 
■' Coriolanus," Act 3, Sc. 2. 14. All my miareai' Una Ihattlm 
drill htr claika m. are madi only of mvttachio if u/c— This tiaa 
important illustration of Shake'^apeare's " Tempest," Act 4, Sc 
1, where Stcpliano jests on ihe /in«upon which Proapero hangi 
the apparel to tempt himself and friends, and which one com' 
mentalor has cnnsidered a limi tree. It was coatomary (o 
make clothes lines of hair, as they registed the action of damp 
in a greater degree than flax would do. 18. Thry that tm . 
thtn. — i. I. Own them. (Haltiwcll's Dictionary.') 1 

" Ah, good young daughter, I may call thee so, ' 

For thou art like a daughter I did mci." 

Chron. Hill, of King Leir, 1606. 

Page 64,1. 11. Bariybteake. — A rural spoct which ctm^ated 
in a certain number of players, ranged in two diviaions, pass- 
ing through a reiitral space to the other extremity of the 
ground, without being caught by a couple of players statioiied 
in the middle, and compelled lo take their position. When rU 
the players had thus l^en their turn in the centre, the game 

Page 66, 1. 22. PuuiiAnciK. — Silliness. In Shakespeare's 
"Comedy of Errors," Act. 4, Sc. 1, Anlipholus of Ephenua 
calls Dromio of Syracuse a. "peevish sheep" for mistaking his 

Page 67, 1. 13. Apollo mil not reply. — This speech is printed 
by BIouDt in the same type as Apallo'a oracle, as if part of it. 
I have given it to Saphronia, because it is evidently no part of 
Apollo's blank verse ; and the following speech of Midu 
oleorlj points it out as the words of his daughter. 

Page 73, 1. D. A cant wife. — i. (. A shrew. 

Page 74, 1. 28. Btg him for o /r«(.— Natural fools having 
property were wards in Chancery, and it was customary with 
persons who had sufficient interest to beg the guardianship uf 
them in the time of our author, tu profit by their lodging with 



and what camo of it. 
30. LtlmehiiMiaadeiiirt.~i.e. Perinilme to suggest a con- 
trivance to you. 31. Ij'ilfadg'. — i.e. If it aueoBcda well. 

Page 75, 1. 29. Mfic«<jn;r.— Tbeaimile ia obtaiand from the 
mews or houses where hawks were kept for safetj in sickness, 
or when moulting. 31. Riiiiling, — Noisy, swaggering. 

Page 77, 1, 21. FonrfipewA,— Foolish disoonrse. 

Page 78, 1. 16. Cocftring.— Petting, foolishly indulging. 

P^e 79, 1. 7. // 1 rnme not af«ul yau.—i. e. If I do not OTer- 
reacii you. IS. Yiiii bilt and ulnt, ining tne on the wilhtn, and 
yit minch yoiinelf. — Shakespeare has paraphrased this line mora 
poetically in " Hamlet ;" — 

" Let the galled jade wince, our withers arc miwrung." 
26. Antithtr gale's. — ^Another sort. 27. Marry gup.^-See note 
top. 60. 1. 21. 

Page 80, I. 12. WirC thou in place where I would ttoch ihei 
to cogge.—i.e. If I had you in a more fitting place, I would 
punish you for your satirical jests. 11. 1/ thuu. ahaki Ikii hamii, 
I aarrant Ihiiu canil iiDt leach any to cog, — To c(^ was to cheat 

at dice, anil is a pun upoii the word used by the previous, 
speaker. The apeech implies that a steady hand was neces- 
sary for the false throw. 21. Priucocla. — A pert youth. 

Page 82, 1. 10, My conceit rmii rtuni'eon hiaatidedaeste. — i.«. 
My fancy may he as grave as his own. 23. Cough me afoott 
fur hii lubnur. — i. e. Ooly show himself a fool for bis pains. 

Page 83, 1. 15. Pap with a halchet.—A proverbial saying, 
indicaljve of the ronghest mode of doing a accessary service. 
Our author calls a pamphlet written by him in 1564, " Pap 
with a Hatchet," otherwise, " A sound box on the ear fbr the 
Ideot Martin to hold his peace." 20. CToaked ai a eammocki. 
—See now to vol. I, p. 32, 1. 24. 

Page 84, I. 9. ,4 ie.tor.— Asbestos. 12. Uer Imipoope. — 
" Mr. Weber understands this ward as alluding to the loqua- 
city with which women are charged ; I think the meaniog here 
is, ' who hath petfectly learned her lesson, and can repeat tt 
by heart.'" (Note in ed. 1814.) 24. (,'miiln-.— Construe. 26. 
Po«.-Parae. 

Page BG, I. 4. Coltnps of thiol ovn boieeU. — In. Shokespear 
" Heary VI." is the same idea, with very little * ' 

" Thou art a collop of my own fleah." 
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so. T>( smi Mvif Am anitltr: ikr falhen gitfftri.—MatlfT beinj 
the title kpptied (u ^mleinea — gojn- ihaL given to plain iiU 
ruuntrymen. S3. ItW nnii vmric •wr Itg-ti In pHreAun nit 
childrtn arma. — i.t. We must toil In malie thpDi ntak aggen- 
tlemen by purchasing the right to Use R cuac of arms from 
Hereld'H Culte)^. £6. .I niVftfr.— A amt^mptuoua term for an 
idle skulhing fellow. 99. Fed miK lom npou in/u.— Sups were 
sweet cskcs uihhI for soaking in wine, and the alluaiun is lo [far 
refinement of Livia, who will not ucepi of lave except in tlie 

Page 8S, I. 25. Hart at ihi l-aggt u-iik He dudgin kaflt.~Aa 
■lluaion to the c<inBluit custum, fntn tbe fourteenth to the 
seventeenth century, uf currying the pune at the girdle, and 
the dagger thrust between the straps or cords by which it hung. 
Dudge<in-hufts were handles made of the root uf the box-tree. 
37. Taiilonit pnuck.—l imagine the allusion is to a pooch ur 
purse well filled with coin, which, hating a cross so cututwitly 
might be knowu, as Sl Anthoay was, by bis 
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served in the sajing, " Hk fullow 

saint being always pictured with one of these aniraals. 
Old Audilfn— See note to vol. 1, p. 132, 1. 16. 29. A n 
huuiict.—A musket of Dnlch invention, which derived itani 
friim thfi tnx>p9 who made use of it. These were at fiti 
set of marauders termed «Hop-*iiiini, or " pouttry-stealen,' 
and thoir weapon wan an improvement on tlie matchlock mtn 
ket, with some contrivances suggested by the wfaeeJ-lot^ 
(Meyrick.) 31. A jmnt uitk a ring Tuvnd it.— The old faahiin 
ID contradistinution lo the spring'lock. The ring purae w 
drawn together by a silken or leathern thong, and affijrd 
greater KiciLties lo tbe hand of the dishonest. Il was oi 
tomary to inscribe tbe metal frame and ringninnd the mou 
of the purse with some moral sentence. There is a onriw 
engraving of such an one in the Journal of the British Arche> 
ological Association, vol. 1, p 251. 

Page 89, L 10. Dmihie coiHreij— Coiatrels were vemels t 
h<ild drink carried by working men or trevellerd, aluDgattbei 
sides by a thong which passed through loops. They conlaiDM 
a day's allowance of drink ; hence a "double coistrei" iieqid 
Vttlent to " drunkard." 14. you ihaliiinailal upjiyrilipi.— 
An imnge borrowed from the old cnstum of nailing blsc coin 
to the counter of a tradesman ; a slip, according t.i Halliwell'* 
DiciiBiuiri/, is " a counterfeit coin, consisting of brass washed 
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over with silver." \6. A liipjiring,— One who has escaped the 
gallows. 23, Hammtra. — Troublesome thoughts. It is still a 
popular phrase in reeonunending Imrd mental labour, " try and 
hammer ic out." 

Page 91, 1. 25. Mewlhy ton^e.— Equivalent lo "shut joor 
mouth." See note to p. 75, 1. 29. 

Page 92, 1. 9. Brineh ymi mai, 5peran(m.— Meaning I drink 
to your master, Spemntus. 23. Let lu clou la ihe buih, — Let 
us go in a body to the tavern ; which was known bj a. bush 
hung at the door. 29. Left a prin! deeper in thy hand, — An 
allusion lo the old punishinent for felony of bnming the hand 
with a brand. 

Page 93, 1. 3. Snng.— Not printed in the old quarto edition. 

Page 94, L 13. The tavijig v/omie. — This phrase is madu use 
of by our author in " Caropaspe," Act 5, Se. 4 i " Two loving 
worraes, Hephestion." 15. 7*iigr«n( ncHgat). — The bush at 
n door. 24. Pigfik, — Pig's eye, a ridiculous term of 



Page 95, 1. S. A dodkin. — A dntch coin of very low value. 
Snelling, in his work on silver coins, note, " The Holland duit- 
Idn, or doitkin, of two pcimingens;" its valne was therefore 
about the eighth part of an Ei^lish penny. Holinshed, in his 
Dticriytiim of Ireland, p. 21, uses it in the same sense as our 
author, when he tells ns of a mayor, who " at the conclusion of 
his office owed no man a datkin." 2. Mickiag. — Ijoit«riiig. 
See note l« p. BG, 1. 27. 

Page 97, 1. 1. Are jou there with i/aur ienrj?— An old collo- 
quial jest borrowed from the bear-gtu^en, equivalent to saying, 
"Aha,i3thatwhatyouareabaut?" 10. The line of ti/e—Fe- 
mu' moimi.— Old terms in palmistry. The line of life is the 
furrow in the skin of the hand passing from the root of ihe 
thumb to the centre of the palm, and its length was supposed 
tj) denote the duration of its owner's life. The mount of Venn« 
is the Seahy base of the thumb. 13. ApouUer, — A poulterer; 
a young turkey is still termed a ttirkeif paatt, 29. Peeviikneitt, 
—See note to p. 66, 1. SS. 

Page 99, 1. 5. Token tardie.—i.e. Caught idling. 6. Over- 
/ai*n.— Drunken. 25. Cast this mullei- in a comer.—" The 
meaiving of Halfpenny is that the liquor bath made him sickj 
the meaning of the bowl and broom will now be clear." (Note 
in edition of 1614.) 

Page 102, 1. 5. He leam'd his ieere.—i. e. Got his know- 
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ledge ; IttTt u in Anglo-Soson ward, sonifying to learn or lo 
(each. 

Pftge 103, 1. 18. il is good cau.'Mjf.— Dilke, in Ma editicm, 
hai noted " there is some error here in the edition of 1S9B, 
which i% fiiilhf iiUy copied in Mr. Blount's ; this speech is there 
made a continuation of Hiestius's." In the <irat edition of 
1S94 it is thus corrwtlf ^len, by bracing the ^)eeobes of 
MnstiUB and Serena, and giving another speech to the Utlar 
ladj nhirh does not appear at ^ in later editions : — 

MmI. It is good eounsel, feire sister, if the neeessitie of love 
coidd be releerud by counEielJ, yet this m our comfort, that these 
DiuuituraU heatvs have streti^ied themiielvei) no fiirther (hui 
thoughts; nnhappie me, that they should stretch so, 

Ser, That which nature wananCeth laws forbid, straunge it 
seemeth in sense, that liecause thou art mine, therefinre Ibou 

Afieit. So it ia, Serena, Itc. 

Pb{^ 1U5, 1. 13. Cmclie vp gnU tiht himey, — A crocke is aa 
earthen pot ; and the old money-pot for savings waa nude of 
coarse earthenware^ and broken when filled and the money was 

wonted. Tbe simile is obtained from ihe resemblaDce of auch 

a pot W the one used for honey. 

Fage 106,1. 15. Overreach ftuipeefA.—i.f, Discover hiB (oily 
by his conversation. 21. IfilAaul nuiit;uunfi.— Blount reads, 
"withoutmy words;" but this ison evidenterror. 30. Fadga 
tcttt. — i.e. Goes on welL 

Fage 107, 1. 6. Aa vjill uUl£<il as aee. — " As drunk as our- 
selves; a whittle is a knife; and a drunken person is said to f 
beeul." (Noteined, 18U.) 

Fage 108, 1. 8. Memphio and StMw tinging.— -There is aome 
ecTDT here ; in the first edition there ia this stage direction, bnt ' 
no song given ; only the note of act and scene after it, and the ] 
names of Memphio and Stellio ; but as they immediately after- 
ward order away Accins and Silena, whose entry is not noted, I 
I believe that they should begin the scene by singing this nor^ •' 
lieR:ire tbe entry of the old men. |j 

Page 109, 1. 10. Lapwing Jib.— See note to vol. 1, p, lOB, L J 
19. 20. Slraine cuiJiie,— Abridge compliments, 23,. Standt 
tMtipon.— Obliges me. I 

Fage 110,1. 13. Hermoke.— Her mate. 24. ¥/m matnt kati- " 
tiAly. — i.e. Wantiuily. 31. Crabi At slampt.—Veiiaiae a 
made by iiamping or pounding the crab-apple. 
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Page 111, I. 9. Cantant.—Tbia stage direction is all that is 

given in the first edition, the song being there omitted. Blannt 

givBa the lines which inlemipt Bixula to tbe " four pages 5" 

bilke alters it tothe "menj" but aa two only are men, and two 

are pages, I have merely altered the numeration of Blount. 36. 

Phip, }>hip Iht tparmwa — " Phiiip or Pkip was n fkmiliar name 

given to a sparrow, irom its nol« being supposed to resemtile 

chat sound." Dyce's Skelton, col. 2, p. 121 . That author, in 

tuB Etegg tm Philip Spanme, his pet bird, has these lines ;— 

" And whan I sayd Phyp, Phi/p, 

Then he wold lepe and skyp. 

And take me by the lip," 

26. A nipe the parrol that holds tack. — For the cry of the parrot, 

see note to p. 11, 1. 30; ro hold tack is to keep well U) the sub- 

jt*t. 

Page 112,1.26. Marke htr not. — I have restored this speech 
to Dcomio OD the authority of the lirst edition. In Blount it 
forms a new paragraph without a name prefixed, henee it baa 
been mu on to Haltpenny's speech in the reprint of 1814. 

Page 113, 1. 11. A cushion 0/ white brnFiiA.—Explained in 
ed, 1814 as " bread soaked in the liquor in which salt meal is 
boiled, or the liquor only," and the following passage quoted 
in illustration : — 

" Some forty pound of lovely beef 
I'lac'd in a Meditterranean sea of k-euis." 

7^ Spaniih Cumte. 

13. Pouidred.— Salted. 25. ^ racie,— A neck of mutton. 27. 
To hnx. — To hamstring. 

Page 114, L7. A weddingj'reah a tea ling-.— This is explained 
in the edition of 1814 as a synonymous tertDd-i breeding; usual 
in Torkshire, where it was the custom t« say, a woman was 
" beating with child." 12. Prest lallm.—Glazed satin. 

Page lie, 1.27. Bauini.— Fagots of furze-wood. 

Page 121,1.27. I crt/ you merci/, I took sou/or ajo^at itad.— 
A ridiculous jest of depreciation, also used by the fool in Shake- 
speare's " I^ear," Act S, Sc. 6. '28. He4Tt'i CQurtiag for a cou' 
dait «t a bukihouie, — Places where servants or the lower classes 
met; and where rough greetings were usual, and politeness 

Page 122, 1, a. TTie bootes.—Ao aUusion to an implement of 
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lorture made like a Imot, which crushed the leg by 
11. Much in mygaia:i«a.m«re in mj ronni/ /io»«.— This 
correct reailiiig of the first nlition. Blount has corrupted 
into round Aouu, and it bo appears in the reprint of 1814. G 
eainu were loose wide breeches ; the rauiul fuue fitted tlie I 
closel;. 24. A frailt of jtggit. — A wicker basket. 

Fage 133, t. 9. There'i gliekfer you, III met haot ny prd. 
A glick is a jest or jolte; to gird wbb w indulge in satini 
perannalities. See note to vol 1, p. 117, 1. 17. 

Pi^ 124, 1. 1. So 'i»i/J eollm.— See note to vol. 1, p. 18^ 
1. 27. 

Page 126,1. 25. Goe/oi- o/urtAinj.— In (he old editions 
abbreviated " goe for s. que," or g ; the arithuieticai m&rk for' 
the coin. 

Page 127, 1. 7. Alecie. — A term coined In sig^iily dnmken^. 
ness. 17. A boUic of boy.— A bundle of hay. SO. Wky, U. 
nnwr oAtfor any. — I have restored this speech to Droinioi]^ 
the anthority of the first edition. In Blount's reprint 
gi?en lo Riscio, and the word /or omitted. 25. Ontthatx 
stand upon »o grouud.—i.e. Waa too mettlesome to stand 
29. I tent him thee gentlif. — Courteously, like a gentleman 
as a mere dealer. 

Page 128, 1. 5. It vrasfor (iriiijf.— For dressing i 
bim. IB. Addiees. — i.e. Adzes or axes, 27. Pot*. — A.111 
ning ax the nose caused bj cold. 

Page !29, i. 4. A jiniuie murcftont. — " A species of secnril 
1 believe diSeriug from the mortgage, in that the eaiate wfai 
was pledged was retained by the creditor until the debt di 
liquidated by its profits." (Note in edition of 1814.) ZS. T^ 
will ride them teorst. — Altered in ed. of 1814 to u;* mill, but | 
the old editions read as in our text. 

Page 130, 1. 12. Jial njt there, bag Richard. — An iiiiitatio& 
the hackneyman's call to his horses. 

Page 131, 1. 14. In thtst same ytarei. — EquivaJent tosavil 
"if your age has given you wisdom." lU. A natural^— • 
simpleton or idiot, such as Vicina's children really are. 1 
word a occurs only in the first edition, and is not presemd! 
Bhtunt or in the reprint of 1614; but it is of great importU 
in this somewhat obscure speech. 

I^ige 132, 1. 2. StuTaying.— Discovering. 24. Into th* bj 
/oraJioWw. — i.e. Into the gutter for a mark to throw at. ' 

Page 133, L 1, BroSbfe,— Idle talk. Parson Evans, in 1 
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"Merry Wives of Windsor," declareEiFalBlaffgisen to "swear- 
jn^s and scaringB, pribbles ftnd pmbbles." 5. The hue knot. — 
This appeu-a [o have been a papular song fur a wedding, and 
I indine to think it wiw introduced here by the fiddlers ; not 
being written by Lilly, it did not occur in the original MS., 
&om which Blount print«d the songa omitted in the quartoa. 
I have printed the speech aa it occurs in the quarto first edi- 
tion and Blount, but I think (hat the ward ling is a stage direc- 
tion where thia popular aong sbonld be introduced ; and when 
it id finished Synia exclaims, " Good morrow, lair bride, and 
send you joy of your bridal." In Dilke'a reprint be ends Synis' 
speech at the word "sing," and gives to Naautus the "good 
morrow," &c., but without any authority for the alteration. 12. 
Dimbti stackei. — The stockings were termed n*lA«- stncfoi in oar 
anth<H^s era. The pan here alludes to putting bolh legs in the 
slocks as a punishment. 

Page 134, 1. 4. ^n angfff.— This was a com of the legitimate 
value of e<r. 8d., but aometimea passed Tor ten shillings, as the 
older coinage of England varied in value by the occasional de- 
basement or lightness given to it by the mint masters. The 
foUowing speech of Bedunenus seems to attribute this value to 
it ; " master maior " alludes to Mempfaio, who saya in the next 
page he " stands to be maior." 10. And nar^ in isiatt — The 
word and only occurs in the first edition. Dilke, in a note, 
says, " I cannot with anything like certainty explain this 
speech " It is either vory corrupt, or some sliuig phrase now 
inexplicable. 19. Stmg. — As nsu^, the song is not given in 
the first edition, and the word itng, which ends the spuuch of 
Synia in Blonnt, as here reprinted, occupies a line by itself in 
italics as a stage direction for the introduction of the song, and 
confirms mj conjecture as to the previona speech of Sjnis, p. 
133, 1. 7. 

Pagel35, l.a. jlfttuirf/*.— Anembrace, 9. Cmad'mghiaBet, 
— Fiddiing knavea ; the old term for a fiddler was a crmodtr. 
10. Case up your fiddUa. — i.t. Shnl them in their cases. 19. 
7'A«rr»iftAaii^.— The rood was the figure of the Trinity, gene, 
rally placed over the screen in churches, and representing the 
Father exhibiting the crucified Son, upon whose head the Holy 
Ohost descends in form of a dove ; the crucified Saviour alone 
was somedmes exhibited, and bore the same name ; the allu- 
sion in the text seems to be to such a rood. 31. My leabbard, 
— A jocular allasion to his fiddle.case. 
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Page 136, l.t. T^iibwl— The leatberansEe. S. 5lra<gtt.— 
Narrow, faiutlgbt. 3. ' Tviliht thought thettKeretht four vaila, 
and Ul them viring. — i- e. The lowii wslM, or musiciaoB, will be 
suqwcted, not us; and let ihem take tbe onueqnffliceg. IS. 
Bfingbmtfd. — 1'.«. Betng generally talked about- 

FagB 137, 1. 13. RtutU.—i.e. Force themselves. 

Page 138, 1. 17. Thr mirher.—See aoto lo p. S6, 1. SG. SB. 
ll shall paue axgrr. — i.t. Go bejond it. 3S, Impv(UHt gigitt, 
— A giglot is a giddy, romping, or wanton girl. 

P^ Uf), L Ih L«i innW win). — i.«- Come to rarianre, or 
qnarreUlng, 12. ChaiUng porti. — ThU ia the correct reading 
of the first edition ; Blount reads chearing purts, clearly an 
error, perpetoaled in the edition of 18 11. 16. Caliiitknattiij 
crajl, — i, (. Ciafiily, without appearing to do so ; by inoeitda. 
SI. Atgnod amftiit hert bting Imil, ai al knmt loilA ny hntabuU 
my heilii. — Hatt is the old term (or breeches ; tn Imiie iht hat, 
was to iaaten them to the doablet ; the boy therefore aays it ii 
as good to CDnfeES there as be is, than Ui be forced to do so a* 
hmne after a whipping. The speei^h has been mmplelely iui»- 
interpreted in the edition of t8I4. 

Page 143, 1. II. in a httaaering. — i.t. In pri^resa. 19. 

GoDiiiifiJtoinaan.— Such Utbereiuling of tbe first edition, whid^ 

by a curious error of the compositor, has been convettcd ia 
Blount to " gold woman," and been corrected by Dilke into' 
" good woman." 30. Maadragc, — Mandragora, to which. 
(mperstitioUB virtues were ascribed. 

P^e 144, 1. IS. Suwp.— Change one for another. 19. W'rf, 
fart, Molher Bombii. — This exclamation appears in ed. 1811^ 
FaTBctll, Hother Bembit, for which there is no anthurity. 

Fag« 146,1. 17. ^ml!^illl.— The lAtin deeds of our BUI 
era commenced with this word, equivalent to the modern Ani 
all taen, t^c. In Halliwell's Life of Shaktipmrt some exampli 
are given. Greene, in his Groal'j uiotiIid/ fTi/, 1584, speaks i 
clerks " who leave the trade of Neiieriat, whereto they -ma 
bom, and bosy Ihemselvea with the endeavonrs of art." 

Page 147, 1.6. Wee'letmuH.—i.e. Toss the can at the al 
house. 12. If you mace vjt. — i.e. If you trouble us by virtaeoC 
your power as mace-bearer, lli. Upseeldnp. 
after. 

Page 151. Prologue; 1. 4. Hi, dreanie.— The idea of ihii- 
whole play being considered as its author's dream, probably 
gave Sbakespeure the notioo lur his '' Midsummer Kighfa 
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Drenm." The concluding lines of the Prologue — 
"If manj ^ultfi eacape in her iliscourat', 
Bemember all is but a. poet's dreame "^ 
is the same idea, in nearly the same worils, as used hy Shaku- 
spcare In deprecate criticism at the cooclusion of his drama; — 
" If wo shadows have offended, 
Think but this (and all is mended). 
That you have but alumber'd here 
While these visions did appear." 

Page 153, 1. IS. RundU.—i-e. Bounded surbce. 

P^ 156, 1. 13. Eieunl shepherdt, jingiHg.— 'Hia " 
delay " is omitted as nsual in ths early quartos ; and tliis and 
the following play not being amoi^ Bloont's reprints, the songs 
are all irreooyerably lost. S4. Ditpighl.—'Eoyy. 

Fage 156,1. 11. f«.«/"«/(s.— Timidly. 14. .Supiwe— Sun. 

Page 167, 1. 2. ^J AubIb.— As haughty. 3. Mar^i heart.— 
Misprinted Manrtr't heart in the original. 

Page 158, 1. 15. SignmiM.— Eule. 

Page 159, 1.15. TJit fiuiliDHcsf.— The questioner. 18. 5»nc 
other Khere. — Somewhere else. 

Page 160, 1. 3. No lun/se/ar waking her, — This enclamation 
is a good example of the compressed phrsaeology sometmiBS 
adopted in Lilly's era, which leave words unspoken, that still 
require to be understood to make Che phrase perfect ; thus the 
present sentence would be in full, " Make no noise for fear of 
waking her." 

Page Ifll, 1. 18. Skt aeiping lounds. — She swoons weeping. 
35. They iing.— The song, in aocordance with the custom of 
most early printers of plays, has been omitted. 

Page 162, t. IT. Regiment. — Govemmenc 22. Empery. — 
Empire, dominion. 

Pago 166, 1. 17. Guen/en my rfeiira.— Reward my hope. 

Page 187,1.30. Wen™ mi/ giive.— See note to vol. l,p. 135, 
1. 15. 

Page 16B,1. 21. Weep curst hart Bloat/, — i.e. Cure her shrew- 
ishness by weeping. 

Pi^ 169, 1. 1. A visen martiiUiit. — A savage soldier; the 
vixen ia the female fos. 13. Lag down — An elision for Jay il 
dimne. 23. is m;/ mislrsBemonliimief — i.e. Become masculine. 
It was a term of reproach ^ and a coarse female was termed '^ n 
mankind creature." 
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" Oat mankinde icitch, hence with ber." 

Winler'i Tale, Act 2, Sc. 3. 

Page 172, 1. 17. MiaOd lhei.—i.t. Did amies to thee. 

Page 173, 1. 28. Depart — Departure. Earni.—Yeaia. !9. 
Wm net ihtjaget. — The original reads where not ; but the seax 
of the passage evideatJy is, " I abould grieve at their depwtnre, 
were I not in greater hope oF joy from thee." 

Page 174,1.1. Our hMg hearbe iiialian.— The holy berbm- 
GotioD was tlie kibarco plant ; so nacaed from Jean Niu>t,Lord 
of Villemaine, the French Amltassador W Portugal, who lint 
brought it into notice at the French Court alxiut ISGl. His 
name was given (o the herb (its esBonlJal oil is still termed ni- 
Celine), which was entirely valued by him frtr its curatire tit- 
toes; iDde«d, he andothera appear to have thought, wHh Cap- 
tain Bobadil, that it was " the most sovereign and preciona weed 
that ever the earth tendered w the oseof man." The "tahani 
of Trinidada" is termed Sa«a Sancla Indoriim, in Gerard's 
HwinlJ, 1597. 

Page 1T6, 1. 16. Lecety ii beavlie't vntiting mayde.—Tbk b 
printed fniRii by error in the first edition. 

Page 179,1. 14. Of ihut cvnditioa.—Oa that condition, 

¥t^ IBO, 1. 10. Golden Aayre.— Yellow hair was considered 
a great beauty in onr author's era, and during the Middk 
Ages. See note to vol. 1, p. 134, 1. 29. 

Page 181,1.3. Enler Mela and //)fcii;iM,—Iphicles' entry ii 
not noted in the original. 28. The Arttblan hird, — Thephanii. 
30. The nmremaydn glass. — An allusion to the popular node 
of representing the fahuloos mermaiden as always em]doyed 
arranging her hair with a comb by a hand-glaiw or minor. 
Lilly furnishes his ayren with similar implements in his " Love'i 
Metamorphosis," (See p. 245 of this vol.) 

P^^ 183,1.4, Buntingfrom the earth. — ErroneouHly printed 
bnumg in the first edition. 17. Wimder nof ot il, gmd jw^ 
— Gnnophilus here addresses the audimce. 1 9. Ta hire rBmo. 
— Something has been omitted here; to make sense oftbil 
speet^, it seems necessary t« read, " to hire them as roomi." 
26. Grtnone dim; — Misprinted airaj in the original edition. 

Page 185, 1. 26, Clijit tcilhi-a (fc< Hn^ .— This and the prdi- 
minary jests are obtained from the coinage of the day, whidi 
varied in value by the debasement of the metal, or depredaliaa 
of its weight; clipping the coinage was B dishonest trick, vMyj 
rigidly punished in an offender ; and Che coin so dipt Wu alM 
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gether debarrail fram currency if the clipping took away the 
outer inacription, or encroacbed within the ring which formed 
the boundary of the letters. 27, Mo1(j)ct(.— Insolent. 

Page 186, 1. 19, Buitjp groeia. — Woody groves. Cerea, in 
"The Tempest," Act 4, Sc. 1, speaks of "my bosky acres." 
21. HixDaynmore.^liecaxe&mOTetot. 

Page 167, 1. 5. Made a siaJe.— The stale was the stalking- 
horse used as a corer to the marksman. Shakespeare fre- 

" Poor I am but his slult." 

Comidy of Error*, Act 2, Sc. 1. 
" Had he none else to make a stale bat me." 

//(wrjr V}., Part 3, Act 3, Sc. 3. 
Page 188, !. 21. In my regimtnl. — i e. Under my rule. 
Page 130, 1. 17. Pui.dora it the toce of Ulesiai.—At the con- 
clusion of this speech the Shepherds evidently leave Stesias and 
Qunophilus. 

Page 191, 1. 4. Bas'ituke. — This was a species iif dragon 
(according to the old fabulous natural history of the Middle 
Ages} who killed his sire, and dishuaoured his dam. 

Page 192,1. 12. iangiKig*.— Languish. 28. Adamaiil.—lt 
was believed during the Middle Ages that rocha of adarnant 
were in the sea, sa powerful in their aCtractiau as t^) draw ships 
toward them, abstract the nails out of them, and destroy the 
vessel and all in it. 

Page 193,1.15. Mi| lee/eJi Join.— My dearest love. 27. Maw 
«,e«»{.-Dejectmenot. 

Page 19T, I. 27. i aieane rimpiy.— i. e. In a simple plain 

Page 199, I. 3. AH U lafe nnil vibiit.—i.e. Safe and silent. 
14. He layei nbnul. — i.e. Strikes about him on all sides with 
bis shecphook. 

Page 200, 1. 5. 1 cannot go noJaittr.—This use of the noga- 
tive in place af the word a-ny is now confined (o the vulgar ; 
but was unohjeccionable in our author's day. 17, Over the 
cha!iiit,Jucke. — A common trick with apes. Ben Jonson, in 
his Barlhiiiomew Fain, speaks of " a juggler with a well-fldu- 
eated ape to come nver the chuine far the King of England, and 
back again for the Prince, and sit still on his haunches for the 
I'ope and the King of Spain," 19. Bg hii ten tmiei — The fill' 
gers of both hands — a common farm of small oath ; "by these 
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tmihlmtm,mj1aria^ fMxait PetCT. to the trnth ef hinBflgi- 
ticBi ^^^ Us nMMer, in Shakespeare's " Henrf TI," PHI 
3, Act 1, So. 9. 

Page SOI, L a. J/iinn«.^MispriDted/iniiu in the or^jinl 
edition. 

Page 202,1. 17. Shall 1 mait Ihrm cratM—lmer^ plmj, tab- 
ing (beir lore by pulling ihv fingers, repeating at, eacb pah, b> 
Lien, or limi niil ,- if the Rngen du not respiind b^ a crack il 
the joints, tbe answer U anfoTimrsble, the last attuinpt on die 
serieB giiing tiif. final respniue ; it is anotber mude or diiiiu- 
tion, in iM remit* retieinblipg the puUiiig of flowtnr-petals, in 
incident in Goetlie's " Faust," where Margaret thus tests the 
luve of the hero. 

Pftge 203, L 22. O abiotme Pondera.— i. t. Perfect. Osridi, 
in Shakespeare's " Hamlec," speaks of Laertes as " an nbsoliile 
gentleman." 25. SUgki. — Stoic 30. A brtaching bog. — A boj 
just of age for breeching, which in our author's era w«i nM 
before twelve or fourteen years of age. 

Page 205, L 15. The Jatund Irtti that turd when the eat 
ntaT4.—i.t. Bowed their tops to her. See note to voL l,p. 3S, 
1.7. 

" All the gallants on the stage rise, twit to mt. 
Kiss their buid, offer me their plsoea," 

Beaamont and FIcUhtr'i Woman Battt. 
F^e 206, 1. 17. Iiediiicket.—i.t. Hedgehogs. IB. Lttwt 
ttt (*y Aunt/.— She imitates divination by palmistry. See 
to p. 97, 1, 10. 

Page 209, I. 14. .* hi^lhor.ie.—i. s. A Aawlfc™. Seo aim 
Stesios's speech ttt the foot of the foUowing page. 30. Man. 
—This speech is wrongly given to Mercury in the original 
edition. 

Page 210, 1. 25. FMmD her in Iht Mwmi!.— This trangfonna- 
tioD of Stesiaa to the Man in the Moon, and Giuiophilus to the 
thombush un bis back, ia an ingenious variation of a popu- 
lar fable, which, says Grimm, declared this man either lobe 
Inaac carrying slicks for his own sacrifice ; Cain, bearing the 
bundle of thorns unworthily sacrificed by him to the IJeity ; 
or the unfortunate man who gathered sticks on the Sabbadi- 
day, and was atoned by the Jews, as related in the Book of 
Num!>era, chap. kt. 32-36. Ritaon, in his <lnCHiit Smgi i^ 
Engtund, has printed a curiona song upon this popular person- 
age, composed in the early port of the fourteenth century. 
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Shakespeare has introdnceit the character in the CIowq'b 
masque at the end ol' his " Miiisummar Nigbt'e Dream ;" and 
HuUiiveU, in his folio edition of the poet's works, bas brought 
together a iarge hulbs of curinns infortDation ou tliis fabte. 

Page 215, 1. 17. Begot bt, thefnulfires of the iife.— There is 
[he same idea in Balthazar's song in the "Merchant of Venice," 
Act 3, Sc, 2, where, speaking of i^Dc; or loie, he says: — 
" It is engender'd in the eyes. 
With garing fed." 

Page 217, 1. 24. Wake-TM<i.—1\ie old English name for the 
Arum macutolutfl, or cuckoo-pint. 

Page 218, L 10. A food hobble.— Hhe hobby was the hawk 
especially devoted to the use of young men, according to the 
old rules which assigned species to rank ; by this rule the 
eagle ia considered the bird fitted for an emi«ror's use ; the 
simile points to the fully of an inferior attempting to secure ■ 

Page 219, 1. 15. Immortal. — Query, Immoral. 17. G^lulj. 
—Wantons. See note to p. 13B, 1. £S. 20. Adamants.— ^ae note 
to p. 192, 1. 38. 21. FiUd sf»ec/»j.— Polished speeches. 

Fige 322, 1. 13. h ikiMh nol.^lt does noL si^fy. U. 

Vnacqvainltd. — Unexampled. 

Page 224, 1, 4. LiiwJj.— EsacUy. 17. dpi.— Suitable. 

Page 23B, 1. 10. Ramit, Nua,^c. — All iha characters in the ' 
scene are given as a head-line in the original ; but only Ramis 
and Nisa enter, aiiA exeunt, p. 229 ; then Montaniu and CeUa, 
who go out p. 231 ; and lien Niobe and Silvestris. On page 
233, Niobe, after her song (not printed in the original), eri- 
denl^y retires, and immediately afterwards Hamis and Monta- 
nus re-enter. The old edition has few nol«a of stage business. 

Fi^ 232, 1. 10. Olher some. — Other persons. Shakespeare's 
Hermia exclaims : — 

" How happy some, o'er other some can be !" 

Midsummer Kight's Dream, Act 1, Sc. I. 
24. A samel coruent. — i.e. A pleasant harmony. 30. Thtbaii. 
— This jest on biue, mean, and treble in musio, has been used 
also in our author's "Gallathea." See note to vol. 1, p. 275, 

Page 233, L 9. The talamich.—Tbe salamander. 14. Ci 
lonl. — The song is omitt«d in the original edition. 
Page 234, L G. All thtae that Ian Niobi de lii«.— There 
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something incorrect here ; we should pfrobaUj read. ^ I will 
first see whether all those that love, ss I lore Niobe, do ihe 
like." 17. Poues.— Mottoes ; see notes to toL 1, p. 135, L 6, 
fur specimens of ring-posies. 

Page 236, 1. 24. Your canditions indeed brougkt m yattr ekU- 
gatwns. — A satirical allusion to the wording of old bonds, whick 
began with *' The condition of this obligation," &c. 

Page 242, 1. 18. fi^ocJ^uA. —Stopid. 

Page 243, 1. 2. The ermo ihall set hisfoote in their eye, mrnd iU 
hlaek oxe tread on their foote. — Popular sayings fiv signs of ad- 
▼anced years ; the marks of the crow's feet are the wrinkles st 
the comers of the eyes ; the other allusion occurs in our au- 
thor's '< Sapho and Phao." See note to yoL 1, p. 199, 1. 26. 

Page 244,1. 12. Removed, — Moved anew. 26. I muirvmU,lfe. 
— Petulius evidently enters at this speech. 

Page 245, 1. 29. Out dottreU I—Old fool! The bird known 
as the dottrell was popularly believed to be most easily caught 
by the silliest devices. 

Page 246, 1.9. Killby culling.— ue. Hugging. 24. That did 
tweare to follow, — Sic in orig,, but it should be *' that thou didst 
sweare to follow." 

Page 247, 1. 3. Follow me at this doore, — ^This speech is cu- 
rious for its anachronism ; the scene takes place on the sea- 
shore ; but the references are evidently to the doors of entrance 
or exit on the stage ; and time was allowed for some change of 
dress in the person who played Protea, by a departure firom 
the audience before the next speech of Petulius. 

Page 249, L 29. Recover their formes. — Fames in orig^inal ; an 
evident error. 

Page 256, 1. 4. Pievishness. — ^Foolishness. 

Page 257, 1. 22. Bitter overthwarts. — Disagreeable contradic- 
tions. 25. Shrewdness. — i.e. Shrewishness. 
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